


THE 


LASl- OF THE BAROHS.: 


BY 

EDWARD lVtTON iBULWER. 


voli. n 


LEIPZI 

BEKNIl. TABGHNITZ JV|N. 

«P 


US 4 3. 




THE 


LA'jiT. OF TUE BARONS. 
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1> Willi )l nil MSI IlMi in IWILN KIM. MVKIII \NU KIKG 
“ >. SK\I*S Vsl M)L« 


lilt I i(h \iuu Msits llx (oillt 

1 1 \>.)s weeks lifter (he dale of the oenl'. I ist leioidcd. 
rh( stoiin tint hung o\ei the destinies of Kin^ { dw iid w is dis- 
|iii^(dfot tliehoiii, though the s( itleied i|^)iids siili <, nki nod (he 
hoii/oii tin I III of lUMick h id (Jell lU d til* l.iii* istii ills on the 
fioiiliii,* and ill* ir leader had [icnshed on tin s( iilold, hutl^d- 
w lid s minlit) sword hid nut shone in the b it tie. ( li mud by an 
altiiii lion >(t inoie powiiful llian slaUt^hlei , In had liti^eud at 
ItliddI* li nil , wliili S\ai\Mi.k led hisaiiny to >oik, ami ivlien the 
1 ill Hill*. d at (li lUafiital ol Ldwaid’s anti slial dudi}, he found 
ih it tin alif* nndaitni IlistiiipS — hating heiid , eiiii before he 
Kiilud the Duke of (jIoii* eski s (amp, of Idwiids apparent 
,s i/iii* l)> tin 1 III aiui,the inarih to MiddlLliain — hid deemed it 
b( s'l to h lit at \oik and to buinmuri in all haste a council of surh 
of tin Knights and It null?, whom cithei love to the King or envy 

* ( out ( 1 \l >2 

1 1 { I i\i I j t f a ttotis 11 



lo Warwick Sould collect. The report was ^oncrnl that Edward 
was detained adftnst his will at Stiddlehatn , and this runffair 
Hastings gravely demanded Warwick, on the ar^^al of Iho latter 
al York, to disprove. The Earl, to clear h?ms<d(Jrorn a suspicion 
that impeded ^11 his military ino\eincnts, dispatcheaLord Aloittagu 
to Middk^hain, who relumed imt only with tlie King, hut the 
Countess and her daughters , whom Edward, under prcliiace of 
proving the complete amity that existed between ^W.ir\jick and 
bimselC, carried in his train. 'I'lie King's appearanee at 'York re- 
conciled all difleronccs. Ilut he suflVred Waiwick to inareh alone 
against thc enemy, and not till after the ()eei*^i\e ^ieiory, whud^ 
left -his reign for awhile without an open foe, did he return to 
London. 

Thith^A* the Earl, hy the ad\ice of his fiiends, alsf» repaired, 
and in a Council of Peers, summoned for the purpose, deiguf'd lo 
refute the rumours still commonly circulaled*oy his fi>es, and not 
disbelieved by the Milgar, whether of his connivance at the i)o|iuIar 
rising, or his forcible detention of the King atMiddIcham. To this^ 
agreeably to the counsel of the Archbishop, succeeded a solemn 
interview of the heads of the Houses of York and Warwick, in 
which the once fair Rose of Raby (the King's mother) acted as me- 
diator and arbiter. The Earl's word to the Commons at Oluey was 
ratilied. Edwar«i consented to the temporary retirement of the 
Wood\illes, tliougli the gallant Anthony yet delated his pilicrimage 
to Compostella, The ><W)ily of Clarence was contented by the (io- 
vcrnmenl of Ireland , hut, under various pretences, Edward de- 
ferred his brother's departure to that important post. A general 
amnesty was proclaimed, a parliament summoned, for the re- 
dress of popular grievances, and the betrothal of the Ring’s d lugh- 
tcr to Montagu’s heir was proclaimed: the latter received the title 
of Duke of Bedford ; and the whole land rejoiced in the rcro\cred 
peace of the realm, the retirement of the Wood\illes and the re- 
conciliation of the young King with his all-beloved subject. Ne\ or 
had the power of the Ncvilcs seemed so seifUre — ne^cr did tUc 
throne of Edward appear so«stablc. 

It w^as at this ijfnc that the King prevailed upon the Earl and 
his Countess to {lerinit the Lady Anne to accompany the Duchess 



(lyiniKC in 1 Msit to the IMIilc ofllie luwir ^ Ihc Queen had 
siilniiiti I s lousl} to the humiliition oi her Mnily, that i^cn 
ttu liiii^htv irviiik V IS toiiihcd and softened lud the ^isit of 

I is (I iii^litci itsiiih t lirni be i line i honiige toLliriboth, ii^hich 
It siiiti d Ills ) hn ilr} I > ri nd( I I hi publii siw in tlrs Msit, which 
M IS iii^l Mitli^i Kstiti nid 1 1 rcinuii} , the probibilit) ol a new 
'iiid I { piij ir illi nil I I hi in hbi&hop had sulTi ml the rumour 
if (il 11-* stir* itt I him nt to tin I uly Anno to ^it ibioad ind 
till! nil, I'liii I turn from till North was inxioiisl} e\pi elid by 
ijii f. ssi[ s Mill In 

k w is II tins I 1)11 Ihitii iiwiek showed Ins ^i ititiidi for 
'irnin idiil I N iili s In ti ii My ileir 'ind ^ ill iiit kinsinin, ' 
111 sni I I Tp t II t til It when thou didst h i\e the King and th 
t iirt 1 I till lis iiditid Minister and his gloonij Ilall 1 forget 

II I tint III II ilidsi 'fj^iiic of loie to some fur iiiiiden, which had 
II I I r s| mill I 111 p to th} nil rits At k isl it sh ill not be from 
Il k 1 I nids 01 ol th p Id spur, whiih a lows the weaiii to ride 
b\ till sid )( kiiip 1 1 k II ir tint thou canst not ihoose Ihj bride 
IS III 111 lit bids till I I pi 1} tine swiet cousin to ittend mj ehild 
Ann t ) till (oiiit whire thcKiiig will show tine no iingrieious 
I iintiniini but it is just to icconipinse thee fur the loss of thy 
post 111 his lliphni ss s I h iniber 1 hold the Kiiip s commission to 
inakt knights i I such as ran pay the lee, and thy 1 inds shall sulfiec 
I i till lipinti Kniildown and use up , ^Sii MnniidukeKevilc, 
1 III ol 111 111 iiioi oflkiriodaile with its woodlands and its farms, 
ai d 111 11 tio 1 and oiii J id} render thee puissant in b ittic and pros- 

pi I us 111 lo\i ' 

\i I uiilnipl} 111 Ins new rank and entitled to riillle it with the 
bluest Sn iinmaduke Neailt Keompanied the L irl ind the 1 ady 
\nni 1 the I’llaee of the lower 

is » iiwiik k lamghis dauphur amidst the biillniit circle 
th It siiiioiiink d 1 h/ ibeth tinned to address the King, he said, 
w till simple ind aflectir«^ nobleness — 

ill, III} 1 iLge, if you needed a postage of my faith think 
th It 111} heirt is lieu , foraciily its best blood were less deal to me 
th in tint slight giil — the likeness of her iiiotiui, when her lips 
lust felt the touch of mmc’ ’ 



Edward’s boUl brow fell, and he bluslTcd as he answered, 
“Sly Elizabeth i^ll hold her as a sister. Itul, eniisin, (lart^ou 
'^ot DOW for the North?” 

“By your leave, I go first to Warwick.' 

“Ah! yolt do not wish to approve of my seeming preparations 
against France?” 

“Nay, your Highness is not in cariicsi. I promised the <’om- 
mons that you would need no supplies for so thiifllea'. a*'w>ir.'' 

“Thou knowest I mean to fulfil all thy ph'ilges. Kiit the, axin- 
try so. swarms with disbanded soldiers, that, it, is politic to hold 
out to them a hope of service , - and so let the clomi.s gradually jms.s 
away.” 

“Alack, my Lic'ge!” said Warwick, givnely, '‘I siippo.>:e 
that a crown tcaclie.s the brow to scheme; hut hearty peace or 
open war seems ever the best to me.” 

Edward smiled, and turned aside. >\arwii‘k glanced at his 
daughter, whom Elizabeth flatteringly caressed, sliileiJ a sigh, 
and the air seemed lighter to the insects of the Court as his [troii J 
crest bowed beneath the doorway, and, with the pomp of his long 
retinuo, he vanished from the scene. 

“And choose, fair Anne,” said the Queen, chonse from my 
ladies, whom you will have for your special train. Wc \^oiihluot 
that your alteiidancc should be less than royal.” 

The gentle Anne i^ vain sought to excuse herself from an 
honour at once arrogant and invidious, though too inuocent to 
perceive the cunning so characteristic of the Queen; for under the 
guise of a special compliment, Anne had received the royal reipicst 
to have her female attendants chosen from the Court, and Elizabeth 
now desired to force upon her a selection which could not fail to 
mortify those not preferred. But glancing timidly round the circle, 
the noble damsel’s eye rested on one fair face, and in that faco 
there was so much that awoke her own interest, and stirred up a 
fond and sad remembrance, that she passed involuntarily to the, 
stranger’s side, and artlcs^y took her hand. The high-born maVd- 
ens, grouped around, glanced at each* other with a sucer, and 
slunk back. Efca the Queen looked surprised, but recovering 
herself, inclined her head graciously, aud said, “Do we read 



your inc.'inin^ arigitj/. Lady Anne, and would yoi} this gentlc- 
wcfiian, Mistress Sybill Warner, as one of youi* chamber?” 

“Sybill, al^, 1 knew that my memory failed 4ne not,” mur- 
niured Anne; and, after bowing assent to the Queen, she said^ 
“Do you not also reeall, fair demoiselle,' our niecling, when 
rliililren , long years ago?” 

“Well, noble Dame,”* answered Sybill. And as Anne 
turned, vutli^hcr air of modest gentleness, yet of lofty birth and 
breeding, to explain to the Queen that she had met Sybilfin earlier 
years, the King approaebed to monopolize his guest’s voice and 
war. It seemed natural to all present that Edward should devoip 
pcfliliar attention to the tlaughter of Warwick and the sister of the 
Diiehess of (llarcncc; and even Elizabeth suspected no guiltier 
gallantry in the subdued voice, the caressing manner , her band- 
some Lord adopted throughout that day, even to the close of the 
nightly revel, — tiMi^rds a demoiselle loo high (it might well ap- 
pear^ for lieontious homage. 

Ttut Amie herself, though loo guileless to suspect the nature of 
Edward’s courtesy, yet shrunk from it in vague terror. All bis 
beauty, all bis fasrinatioii , could not root from her mind the re- 
nieiniiranee of the exiled Prince — nay, the brilliancy of bis 
(jualiiies made her the more averse from him. It darkened the 
prospects of Edward of Lancaster thtit Edward of York should 
wear so gracious and so popular a form. She hailed with delight 
the hour when she was conducted to her cjfamber, and dismissing 
gently tin: pompous retinue allotted to her, found herself alone 
with the young maiden whom she had elected to her special 
sort ire.. 

“ And you romoniher me, too, fair Sybill?” said Anne, with 
her dulcet and endearing voice. 

“Truly, who would not? for as you, then, noble lady, glided 
apart from the. other children, hand in hand with the young Prince, 
ill whom all dreamed to see their future King — I heard the uni- 
Vicrsal murmur of — a false prophecy ! ” 

“Ah! andofwhatj" asked Annt;. 

* The title of Danic was at that time applied indiscriminately to 
ladies, whether married or single, if of high birth.'*" 



‘'Thai ith the hand the Prince clasped , with his small rosy 
fingers — the hard of great Warwick’s daughter — lay the lest 
defence of his father’s throne.” 

Anne’s breast heaved, and her small font' began to mark strange 
characters on the floor. 

“So.” shk said, musingly, “so, even here, amidst .1 new 
(>)mt, you forget not Prince lidward olT.ancastcr. Oh, \\\- shall 
find hours to talk of the past days. ItuI how, if y^nii»e-hildhond 
was spent in Margaret's court, docs your youth find a welcome in 
Klizabeth’s?" 

“Atarice and power had need of my father’s science, lie is .1 
scholar of good birth, but fallen furliines — cten now, and ever 
while night lasts, he is at work. I belonged to the train of her 
Grace of Bedford, but when the Duchess quilted the Court, and 
the King retained my father in his own royal service, her Highness 
the Queen was pleased to receive me among''Ticr maidens. Happy 
that my father's home is mine — who else could tend him ! ” 

“Thou art his only child'? — He must love thee dearly?” 

“ Yet not as I love him — he lives in a life apart from ail else, 
that live. But, after all, pcradvcniurc it is sweeter to love than to 
be loved.” 

Anne, whose nature was singularly tender and womanlike, was 
greatly alTecied by this answer; she drew nearer to Syhiil; .-'he 
twined her arm round her slight form, and kissed her foreiiead. 

“Shall / love thee, Sybill?” she said, with a girl’s candid 
simplicity , “ and wilt thou love me?” 

“Ah, Lady! there are so many to love thee ; father, mother, 
sister — all the world; — thfivery sun shines more kindly upon the 
great ! ” 

“Nay ! ” said Anne, with that jealousy of a claim to sufTering, 
to which the gentler natures arc prone, “ 1 may have sorrows from 
which thou art free. I confess to thee, Sybill, that something, 
I know not how to explain, draws me strangely towards thy sweet 
face. Marriage has lost me my only si.ster — for since Isabel is 
wed, she is changed to me — would thal'licr place were supplied 
by thee! Shall I s'jfSal thee from the Queen , wiion I depart? Ah ! 



my niolhrr — al leas Whou wilt love her! for, verily, breathe the 
sai«i* air is to love my mother. Kiss me, Sybill;" 

Kindness, SC late , had been strange to Sybill, especially from 
her own sex, one of Her own age; it came like morning upon th« 
folded blossom. She threw her arms round the nytv friend that 
seemed sent to her from heaven ; she kissed Anne’s face apd hands 
with grateful tears. 

“Ah!V sjjc said, at last, when she could command a voice 
still broken with emotion — “if I could ever serve — ever repay 
thee — though those gracious words were the last thy lips should 
%ver deign to address to me ! '* 

*Anne was delighted; she. had never yet found one to protect; 
she had iie^er yet found one in whom thoroughly to eonfide. 
tienile as her mother was, the distinction between child and i>arenl 
w as , even in the fond family she belonged to , so great in that day, 
that she could nevt'rtiavc betrayed to the Countess the wild weak- 
ness of her young heart. 

The w ish to communicate — to reveal — is so natural to extreme 
youth , and in Anne that disposition w^as so increased by a nature 
at once open and inclined to lean on others, that she had, as wc 
have seen , sought a conlidaiit in Isabel ; but wilh her, even at the 
first, she found but the half contemptuous pity of a strong and 
hanl mind; .-md lately, since Edward’s visit to Sliddloharn, the 
Ducliess of Clarence had been so wrapt in her own imperious 
egotism and discontented ambition, that^the timid Anne had not 
oven dared to touch, with her, upon those secrets which it Hushed 
her own bashful check to recall. And this visit to the Court — this 
iicw', unfamiliar scene — this estrangement from all the old 
aceiistonied aflcclions, had produced in her that sense of loneli- 
ness which is so irksome, till grave experience of real life accustoms 
ns to the common lot. So wilh the exaggerated and somewhat 
morbid sensibility tlial belonged to her, she turned at once, and 
by impulse, to this sudden, yet graceful friendship. Here was 
j)fie of her own age, ^fne who had known sorrow, one w^hose voice 
and eyes charmed her, ,one who w^oiil'i not chide even folly, one, 
above all, who had seen her beloved Prince, one associated wilh 
her fondest memories , one who might have a thousand tales to tell 



or the day when the oullaw-BoJ w.-fe a Moi\arch’s Heir. In llic 
childishness of hcj^ soft years , she almost we|it at another channel 
for so much natural tenderness. It was half the Woman gaining a 
Woman-friciid — half the Child clinging to^a new playmate. 

*‘Ah, Svbill!” she whispered, do noMeave me to-night 
this strange jfcace daunts me, and the figures on the arras seem s<> 
tall and Spertre-like — and they say, the old Tower is iiaiih'cd. — 
Slay, dear Syhill ! " 

And S}l)ill siayed- 


IL 


The sltM'piji^ innocence — llie ^akef'iil criiiif'. 


While tliesc rhanning girls thus innocently conferred ; while. 
Anne’s sweet voire running on in her artless fancies , they helped 
each other to undress: while hand in hand knelt in prayer hy 
the crucifix in to dim recess ; while timidly they extinguished tlic 
light, and stole to rest; while, conversing in whispers, growing 
gradually more faint and low, they sank into guileless sleep; --- 
the unholy King paced his solitary chamber, parched w ith the fever 
of the sudden and frantic passion, that swept away from a heart, 
in w'hich every impulse was a giant, all tlie memories of Honour, 
Graliliide, and Law. 

The mechanism of this strong man’s nature was that almost 
unknown to the moderi) lime; it belonged to those earlier days 
W'hich furnish to Greece the terrible legends Ovid has clothed in 
gloomy fire, which a similar civilization produced no less in the 
Middle Ages, whether of Italy or the North — that period when 
Crime look a grandeur from its excess — when Pow er was so great 
and absolute, that its girth burst the ligaments of Conscience — 
when a Despot w'as but the incarnation of will — w'hcn Honour 
was indeed a ndigion, but its faith was Valour, and it wrote its 
Decalogue with the point of a fearless sword. 

The youth of Edward the Fourth was as t^io youth of an ancicyt 
Titan — of an Italian Borg|a; through its veins the hasty blood 
rolled as a devouring Qamc. This impetuous and fiery lempcra- 
xnent was rendered* yet more fearful by the indulgence of every in- 



temperance ; it fed on wine and lus’t: its very virtues sfrengthened 
its vj^'cs — Its courage slitled every wUisper of prudeiiec — Us in- 
tellect nniniireii all discipline, taught it to disdain every obstacle 
to its desires. Kdward »ould , indeed , as we have seen , be false 
and crafty — a tcuiipori/er a dissimulator — but it W'ajonly as the 
tiger cre<*ps , the belt«'r to spring, undetected, on prey. K 
detectetV, the cunning ceased, the daring rose, and the'niigli!; 
savage had fronted ten thousand foes, secure in its fangs and ta- 
lons, its ^)old *iiearf , and its deadly spring. Hence, with al! 
Kilward's abilities , the a'ilonishing levities and iiidiserelions of 
hi^ younger years. U seemed almost, as we have seen him pla: 
fast ;ftid loose with (In; niiglit of Warwick , and with that power, 
whether ol Itarons or of IVc»pIc. which any other prince of liai*.' 
his talents would hav«^ treinbletl to arouse atrainsl an iinniofeii, 
throne;*- - it seemed almost as if he loved to pro\()ke a danger, 
for the pleasure it gM -j^tlie brain to bailie, or the band to crush it.. 

wlmb; nature coveting evcilemeni , nothing was left to the 
beautiful, the luiurious lOdward, already wearieil with [lomp and 
pleasure . hut what was unholy and forluibleu. In his (lourt were 
a hundred ladies, perhaps not less fair than Anne, al least of a 
beauty more commanding t!i<* i'ommon homage, hut these he ha<J 
o*nly to smile on, with ease to win. Aoawful tlauger, no iucvpiable 
guilt, attended those > iilgar frailties , and (heiefore they t'eased ti., 
tempt , Hut liei'', the\irgiii gue^^t, Ilie daucihler of Ins mightiesj 
subject, the beloved (reaNure of the man \vln)SJ‘ liand liad iuiill a 
throne, whose word liad ilispersed an army, - Iktc, the nion;: 
the reason warned, the conscience slarti;d , the iiioie the hell- 
born passion was aroused ! 

Like men of his peculiar constitution , Kdward was wiiollv ir?-- 
capablc of pure and steadv love, llis affection for his Queen tli*'; 
most resembled that diviner alfection ; but when analyzed , it was 
Composed' of feelings widely dislinet. Troin a sudden passion, 
not otherwise to be gratified^ he had made the rashc.si sacrifices 
•for an unequal marria^.'. llis vanity, and soinethiiig of original 
inagiianimily, despite his vices, iirgcif him to protect what he 
himself had raised , - to secure the honour of the subject who was 
honoured hy the King. In common with most rude and powerful 



natures, lA' was slron^Iy alive to the affections of a father, and 
the faces of his children lieipcd to maintain the influence cf the 
mother. But in all this, we need scarcely say , ?hal that true love, 

, which is at once a passion and a devotion ,• existed not. l.ove with 
him cared ^ol for the person lo\cd, but solely for its own s;ralili- 
calion ^ it xxas desire for possession — nothing more. But that 
desire was the will of a King who never knew fear or ^cnipii*; and, 
pampered liy eternal indulgence, it wa^ tu tin* leel^e Vnsis of eom- 
mon men what the storm is tu the west wind. Vet slilf, as in the 
solitude of nij^hl he paced his chamber, the shadow of the fjreat 
crime advancing upon his soul appalled even tlial daiinlless cc«j- 
sciencc. lie {^^asped for breath his ehoek Hushed criiosoir, and 
the next monienl ^rew deadly pale, lie heard the loud beating of 
his heart, lie slopped still. Ife flung himself on a seal , anti hid 
his face with his hands, then starting up, he exclaimed — “No — 
no! I eannol shut out that sweet fare, ih^srhlue eyes , from iny 
gaze. They haunt me to my destruction and her ow n. Yet why 
say dostrnelion? If she love me, who shall know the deed ; if she 
love me mil, will slio dare to reveal her shame? Slianie! -- nay, 
a King's einbrat e ne\er dishonour^. A King's baslard is a house s 
pride. AH is still — the \ery moon vanishes from heaven. The 
mviscless rushes in the gallery give no eeho to the footstep. Tie on 
me! (kin a rianlageiiet know' fear?" lie allowed hirn^elfiiorur- 
ihcr lime to [lanse ; he opened the door gently , am) stole along the 
gallery, lie knew wail the ehamber, for it was appointed by his 
command : and , besides the usual tloor from the corridor, a small 
closet et)ndurled to a secret panel heijind the arras. Il W'as the 
apartment occupied, in her visits to the eouii, by the Queen’s 
ri\al, the Lady Kliz.ibeth Luej. lie passed into the closet — he 
hfled the arras — he stood in that chamber which gratitude, and 
chivalry, and hospitable faith, should have made sacretl as a 
shrine. Ami sudih*nly, as lie entered, the moon, before hid 
beneath a melancholy cloud, broke forth in awful splendour, and 
her light rushed through the casement liipposilc his eye, 3ud‘ 
bathed the room with the l^tf'ams of a ghostlier day. 

The abruptness of the solemn and mournful glory seared him 
as the rebuking face of a living thing; a presence as not of earth 



sonnird ti> inirrposc between llic \ictiin ond the guilf- It was, 
bowexwr, but fora moment that his step baUed. He advanced: 
be drew aside the Colds of the curtain heavy willi (issue of gold, 
ami (he sleeping fae*^ of Anne lay hushed before him. It looked 
pale in (lie iiioonliglil , but iiielTably serene, and the lyjniic on its 
lips seemed still sweeter than that which it wore a\^ake. So fixed 
was his jfn/e — so ardently did his whole heart and being feed 
through Id’s eyes upon that exquisite picture of innocence and 
;oulh, that he did not sec for some moincnls that the sleeper was 
not alone. Suddenly an evciainalion rose to his bps — he clenched 
liijf'hand in jealous agony — he approached — he bent over — be 
beard *ibe regular bn‘atliing which the dreams of guilt never know ; 
and then, when he saw that pure and interlaced embrace - the 
serene yet somewhat melancholy face of Sybill, wliich seemed 
Imcless as marble in the inoonligbl — bending partially over that 
of Anne, as if, even li.^^slcep , watchful, — i)oth charming forms 
so linked and woven that the two seemed as one life, the very 
breath in each rising and ebbing with the other, llie dark ringlets 
of Sybill mingling w ith the aul)iirn gold of Anne's luxuriant hair, 
and lluMlarkness and (he gold, tre^^s within tress , falling impar- 
tially o\er either neck, that gleamed like ivory beneath that com- 
mon veil, — when he saw this twofold loveliness, the sentiment — 
the cniivicliun of (liat my^terions <b;fencc which exists in Purity- 
khrilled like ice througli his burning veins. In all his iniglit of 
monarch and of man , he felt the awe of tliaVjnlooke<l-for protec- 
tion — maidenliood sheltering maidenhood - - innocence guarding 
innocence. I'he double \irtuc appallc<l ami bafllcd him ; and that 
''light arm which cncirclrd the neck he would have perilled his 
rt^alm to clasp, shielded liis victim more cflcclually than the buck- 
lers of all the W'arri<irs that ever gathered round the banner of the 
lofty Warwick. Night and the occasion befriended him; hut in 
vain. AYliile Sybill was there, Anne was saved. He ground his 
teeth, and muttered to himself. At that moment Anne liirned 
hestlessly. This nioxeiRcnt disturbed the light sleep ofherrom- 
panion. She spoke half |^aiidihly , but Jhe sound was as the hoot 
□f shame in the ear of the guilty King. He let fall the curtain , and 
was gone. And if one who lived afterwards to hear, and to credit, 



ibc niurdctous clooiii wliirh, iinlrss ilistorj closed the male 

line of Edward, had Iicheld the Kinjr slcaiinj;, felon-like j fiorri 
the chamber, his step reelin*; to and fro the f,.illery floors — his 
face dislorled by stormy pa«ssir>n — Lis lips while and miir- 
ninrin^ -^this beaiil} and his jrlory dimmed and humbled — the 
spectator n iplit have, half belies cd fliat while Edwanl ^'azed upon 
tiio'ie harmless sleepers, v \ i.sion of tiik tk a had 
.stricken down his lhnni;ht of iriiill , and filled np d"! place with 
!)«)rror, — a Vision of a sleep as pure - of two Ionics- wrapt in an 
ernhraei* as fond - of intruders niedilaling a erinie scarce fouler 
than Ills own; and th(* sins of the Eather starting' into £;rim ci'r- 
X)oroal sliapes , to b(*< ome the deathsiiien of the Sons ! 


III. 


N« ‘a to fhe liousc of A ork — anil hear! allie*. iKelf 

A\ilt» rel»elliori at'ain^l the Kin^ s ftironr*. 


On! beniitifnl is the love of jonth to youth , and foucliin" the 
tenderness of womanliood to woman; an<i fair in the eyes of (he 
liajipy sun is (he waKiii!' of h(d\ sleep, and the. virgin kiss iifion 
vir^jin lij).s smilinij: ami mtiriinirin^ tlie sw eet “(iood morrow !*’ 

Anno was the first to wake; and as the briglit winter irinrn. 
robust with frosty stinlii'anis, shone eheeiily ufioii S\ bill’s lace, 
she was slnick with a heauty -^he had not sullicieritly ol)ser\cd the, 
day before ; for in tU^ sleeji of the jonn^ the trac'os of thoui^ht and 
care vanish, the acliiii;.: heart is lulled in the iu)dy*s rest , the hard 
lim^s rela\ into llexib* ease, a softer, warmer hloom steals over the 
cheek, and, i elieved from the still* restraints of dress, the rouniled 
limbs re[)ose in a more allurini; grace! Youth seems younger in 
Its slumber, and beauty more beautiful, and ]>urily more pure. 
Eong and dark, the fringe of the eyelash rested upon Iho white 
lids, and the freshness of the parting pouted lips invited the sister 
kiss that wakened up the sleepcr. 

*‘Ah! Lady/* saidSybill, p.arling brr tresses from her dark 
blue eyos^ “ you are hereo — you arc safe ! - blcs«;ed he. the saints 
and Our Lady — for 1 had a dream in the night that startled and 
appalled me.” 



''And my dreams were all blithe and golden/’ said Anne. 
“ Wh^ was liiine? ” 

" Alethoiiglit. were asleep and in this ehaiiibery and 1 not 
by Yoiir sifle, but watching you, at a little distance; and, lo! 
a htjrrible serpent glided from yon recess, and, craw’Ag to your 
pillow, I heard its hiss, and strove to come to your aid, .biit in 
vain; a ?;pell seemed to chain my limbs. At last I found voice 
— 1 crieil.alfunh - ^ woke; and, mock me not, but I surely 

beard a parting footstep, and the low grating of some sliding 
door.*' 

•'“It was the dream’s inHucnce, enduring beyond tb.e dream. 

1 have often felt it so - - nay , cAon last night; for I , too, dreamt 
of another , dreamt that 1 stood by the altar with one far away, and 
when I woke — for I woke also — it wvas long before 1 could 
liv‘lie\e it was tliy hand [held, and thine arm that embraced me.” 

The young friends tose, and their toilet wms scarce eiidedy 
when again appeared in the chamber all the slatcdiiicss of retinue 
allotted to the Lady Anne. Sybill turned to depart. And whither 
go you?” asked Anne. 

*‘To visit my father; it is my first task on rising,” returned 
Sybill , ill a whisper. 

“You must let me visit him, too, at a later hour. Find me 
here an hour before noon, Sybill.” 

The early morning was passed by Anne in the Queen’s com- 
pany. The refection , the embroidery frani^; the closheys, filled 
np the hours. The Duchess of Clarence had left the. palace with 
her lord to visit the King’s mother at Daynard’s Castle ; and Anne’s 
timid spirits w'crc saddened by the strangeness of the faces round 
her, and Elizabeth’s habitual silence. There was something in 
the weak and ili-fated Queen that ever failed to conciliate friends. 
Though perpetually striving to form and create a party, a faction, 
she never succeeded in gaining coiindence or respect. And no 
^one raised so liigh was ever left so friendicss as Elizabeth, when, 
in I'lCr awful widowhood, her dowry home became the sanctuaty. 
All her power was but^hc shadow oMicr husband’s'royal sun, 
and vanished when the orb prematurely set; yet she, had all gifts 
of person in her favour, and a sleek sniOolhacss of manner that 
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seemed to ihc superfieial , fonticd 40 wiu; but ibc voice was 
artincial, and the eve cold and slealthy. About her lormal 
precision there W'as an eternal cr)iisriou‘^ness oV self — a breath- 
ing egotism. Her laugh ^^:ls displeasing - cynical, not inirlli - 
fiil; she ad none of that forgetfulness of self, that warmth 
when gay, that earnestness when -sad , which create ^vmpalhy. 
Her lieaufy was without loveliness her charac(t*r without charfu ; 
every proportion in her form might allure the lalisi * hut there 
stopped the fascination. The mind was trivial. Ihouirli cunning 
ami dissimiilaling; and the very evenness of her temper seenied 
but the. clnrlvwork of a heart insensible to its own move*ncnls. 
Vain in prosperity, what wonder that she was so abject in mis- 
fortune? What wonder that even while, in later and gloomier 
years, ^ accusing Kichard HI. of the murder of lier royal sons, 
and knowtni' liim , at least, the excculion.qr of her brother , and 
her child by the bridegroom of her youlh,* ** she consented to send 
her daughters to his. custody, though subjected to the stain of 
illegitimacy , and herself only recognised as the harlot? 

The King, meanwhile, had ridden out betimes alone, and no 
other of the male sex presumed in his absence to invade the female 
circle. It W’as with all a girl's fresh delight, that Anne escaped at 
last to her own chamber, where slie found Sybill , and, with her 
guidance, she threaded the gloomy mazes of the Tow'er. “Let 
me see," she vyhispered, “before we \is\t your father — let me 
see the turret in w'hirf; the unhappy Henry is confined." 

And Sybil! led her through the arch of the nnw^ called IMoody 
Tow'er, and showed her the narrow casement deep sunk in the 
mighty wall, without which hung the starling in the cage, bask- 
ing its plumes in the wintry sun. Anne gazed with that deep 
interest and tender reverence which the parent of the man she 
loves ever excites in a woman; aud while thus standing sorrowful 

* fUrafton, 800. 

** Anthony Lord Itivor.*;, and Lord Richatd Gr«iy. Not Iho loa.st in- 
stance of ihe frivolity of EU/ahelb's mind, is to he found in Iut \yillini:- 
ness , after all the woes of her second Wh1^wh{»od, and when she was 
not very far short of sixty years old, to lake a third husband. Jaiue.s III., 
of Scotland — a marriage prevented only by the death of the Scotch 
King. 
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and silent, the easement was unbarred, and she saw inc milii 
lace of#hc human captive ; — he seemed to talk to the bird, which, 

• ri shrill tones and* with clapping wings, answered his address. 
At that lime a horn sonndiHl at a little distance otT; a clangour of 
arms, as tljc sentries saluted, was heard; the demoi^Hcs re- 
treated through the arch , and mounted the stair conducting the 
very roon^, then unoccupied, in which tradition records the 
murder of Ui# T^ird Richard's nephews; and scarcely had they 
gained Hits retreat^, ere towards the Bloody Gate , and before the 
prison lower, rode the King who had mounted the Captive's 
thnfiie. Ilis steed, gaudy with its housings — his splendid 
dress — the knights and sipiircs that started forward from every 
corner to hold his gilded stirrup — his vigorous youth , so bloom- 
ing and so radiant • — all contrasted, with oppressive force, the 
care-worn face that watched him meekly through the little case- 
ment of the Wakeliela Tower. Edward's large tjuick blue eye 
caught sudden sight of the once familiar features, lie looked up 
steadily , and his gaze encountered the fallen King’s. He changed 
countenance; but with the external chivalry that made the surface 
of his hollow though brilliant character, he bowed low to his 
saddie-bow as he saw bis captive, and removed the plumed cap 
from his high brow'. 

Henry smiled sadly , and shook his reverent head, as if gently 
to rebuke the mockery; then he closed (he casement, and Edward 
rode into the yard. ♦ 

“How can the King hold here a Aurl, and here a prison? 
Oh, hard heart!" murmured Anne, as when Edward had disap- 
peared , the damsels bent their way to Adam’s chamber. 

“Would the Earl Warwick approve thy pity, sweet Lady 
Anne? " asked Sjbill. , 

“My father’s heart is too generous to condemn it," returned 
Anne, wiping the tears from her eyes; “how often in the night’s 
galliard shall I see that face! ” 

* The turret in which *Warner’s room was placed, Hanked the 
wing inhabited by the rojfcal fatniiy and their more distinguished 
guests, (viz.: the palace, properly speaking, as distinct from 
the fortress,} and communicated with the regal lodge by a long 
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“The Louse of your purveyor. Sir lloborl de , is 

burned — his lands wasted. The rebels are headed by lords and 
knights. ^ Robin of Redcsdaic, who, inelhiiiks, bears a eharnicd 
life, has even ventured to rouse the disalVecled in my brother’s 
very shire ^f Warwick.*' 

“ Oh, Wenry! ” exclaimed the Kin", casling his eyes towards 
the lurlet that held his captive, “ well iiiightst thou cair.** crown, 

‘ a w realh of llmnis ! * " 

' “1 ha^e already,” said the Archbishop, “despatched couriers 
to iny brulher, to recall him from Warwick, whilher he went on 
qiiitlin;' your llij;hness. 1 have done more — prompted by a /.r il 
that draws me from the care of the church to that of the >tale, 
I have sumimuied Ihe Lt»rds St.John, De Fulke, andolhers, to 
my house of IIk* llore; — praying your Highness to deign lo meet 
lliem, and well snrt* lhal a smile from your princely lips will regain 
theii hearts and confirm their allegiance, al*a moment when new 
perils require all strong anus.’* 

“You ha\<* done most wisely; I will conic to your palace — 
appoint your ow!i day.” 

“It will take some days for the Ilarons to arrive frCrin their 
castles. I fear not ere the tenth day fr*)m this.*' 

"‘All!’* said the King, with a \ivacity that surprisi'd his 
listeners, aware of his usual impetuous energy, “the delay will 
but befriend us; as for Warwick, permit me to alter your arrange- 
ments; let him employ the interval , not in London , where he is 
useless, hut in raising men in the neighbourhood of his castle, and 
ill defeating the treason of this Redesdalc* knave. Wo will giie 
commission to him, and to Clarence, to levy troops; Hastings, 
sec to this forthwith. Yc say Sir Robert Welles leads the Lincoln- 
shire varlets; I know' the nature of his father, the Lord Welles — 
a fearful and timorous one; 1 will send for him, and the father’s 
head sliall answer for the son’s faith. Pardon me, dear cousin, 
that 1 leave you to attend these matters. Prithee visit our Queen, 
meanwhile she holds you our guest.” 

“^‘ty, your Highness i^ust vouchsafe my excuse ; I also have 
your royal interests too much at heart to while an hour in my 
plcasuremciit. I will but see the friends of our house, now in 
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l.oii^lon , nncl then back (o the More ami collect ihc^orcc of my 
tonaitis and retairy^rs.*’ 

“Kver rijjflit; fair yjced lo yon — Cardinal that shall be! 
Your anil , Hastings.” 

The King and his favourite took their way in<^ the state 
chanibo^. ^ 

“Abet not Gloucester in this alliance — abet him not!” said, 
the King ^'sblctfi Illy. 

“Pause, Sir! This alliance gives fo Warwick a wise coun- 
sellor instead of the restless Duke of Clarence; it must divide that 
vSsI ^heritage, otherwise centered in the Duke and his heirs. 
Ueflect what danger may ensue if an ambitions lord, discontented 
with }fnir reign, obtains the hand of the great Karl’s coheiress, 
and the half of a hundred baronies that command an army larger 
than the Crown’s.” 

Though these reasonings at a calmer time might well have their 
elTect on Kdward, at that moment they were little heeded by bis 
passions. He stamped his foot violently on the floor. “Hastings I ” 
lie exclaimed^ “be silent! or — He stopped short — mastered 
bis emotion - - “Go, assemble our Privy Council. Wc have graver 
matters than a boy’s marriage now lo think of.” 

It was in vain that Edward sought lo absorb the fire of his nature 
in stale affairs, in all needful provisions ngaiiisl the iin|>eiiding 
perils, ill schemes of war and vengeance. The fatal frenzy that 
had seized him haunted him everywhere^ by day and by night. 
For some days after the unsuspected visit which lie had so crimi- 
nally stolen lo his guest’s chamber, something of knightly honour, 
of religious scruple, of common reason — awakened in him the 
more by the dangers w'hich had sprung up, and which the i\c\iles 
were now actively employed in defeating — struggled against his 
guilty desire, and roused his conscience to a less feeble resistance 
than it usually displayed when opposed lo passion; but the society 
of Anne, into which he was necessarily thrown so many hours in 
the day, and those iiours chielly after the indulgences of the 
bancpiel, was more poni^'erfijl than al!»thc dictates of a virtue so 
seldom exercised as to have none of the strength of habit. And 
as the time drew near, when he must visit the Archbishop, head 
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his army against Ihc rrljels (wliosr fon'c daily incroasod, drspitc 
the captivity of Lord Welles and Sir Thomas Dyniokc, wh* ou 
the summons of the King, had first taken sauVtnary and then 
yielded (heir persons on the promise of pardon and safety), and 
restore Anr ’ to her mother — as this time drew near, his pertur- 
bation of mind became visible to the whole Court; but witli the 
iiistiuct of his native craft, he contrived to conceal its^ eanse. 
For the lirst lime in his life he had no confidant — he i!i<l not dare 
trust his secret to Hastings. His heart gnawed itself. Neilhcrj, 
though constantly stealing to Anne*s side, could he venture upon 
language that might startle and enlighten her. He felt that e\cu 
those altonlioiis , which ou the first evening of her arrival had necn 
noticed by the courtiers, could not be safely renewed. He was 
grave and constrained, even when by her side , and the etiquette 
of the Court allowed him no opportunity for unw'itncsscd con- 
fcrcncc. In this suppressed and unequal ■'Jitrugglc w ith himself 
the lime passed, tilf it was now hut the day before that fixed for 
his visit to the More. And, as he rose at morning from his 
restless couch, the struggle was o^er, and the soul resolved to 
dare ll|c crime. His lirst thought was to separate Anne from 
Syhill. He canceled to rebuke the Oueen for giving to his high-horn 
guest an assocn'atc below her dignity, and on whose character, 
poor girl, rested the imputation of witchcraft; and when the 
Queen replied that -Lady Anne herself had so chosen, he hit 
upon the scheme of >irating AVanicr himself, under pretence of 
inspecting his progress, — alTected to be struck by the sicKIv 
appearance of the sage, and sending for Sybil!, told her, with 
an air of gracious consideration, that her first duly was to attend 
her parent, that the Queen released her for some days from all 
Court duties, and that he had given orders to prepare the room 
adjoining Master Warner’s, and held by Friar Bungey, fill that 
worthy had retired with his patroness from the Court, to which she 
would for the present remove.r 

Sybill, wondering at this novel mark oi consideration in the 
careless King, yet imputing^it to the high yaUie set on her father’s 
labours, thanked Edward with simple earnestness, and withdrew. 
Tn the ante-room sh< - 
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King. lie started in surprise, and with a jealous pang. 
“Wtiat Ihou, Sybill! and from the King’s closet! What led 
thee thither?" 

“Ilis Grace’s command." And too noble for the pleasure of 
exciting the distrust that delights frivolous minds asatlic proof of 
power ^ Sybill added , “The King has been kindfy speaking to me 
of my nilhcr’s health." The courtier’s brow cleared — he mused 
a moniegit * ai^l said, in a whisperi “I beseech thee to rm>ct me 
an hour hence at the eastern Rampart." 

There had been, since the return of Lord TTastings to the palace, 
3n estrangement and distance in his manner, ill suiting one who 
enjf)ycd llic rights of an accepted suitor, and wounding alike to 
Sy hill’s alTcclioii and her pride; but her contidcncc in his love and 
truth was entire. Her admira^on for him partook of wojship, 
and she steadily sought to reason away any causes for alarm by 
recalling the state cares which pressed heavily upon him, and 
whispering to herself that word of “wife," which, coming in 
passionate music from those beloved lips, had thrown a mist over 
the present, a glory over the future; and in the King’s retention 
of Adam Warner, despite the DucIm!ss of Bedford's strenuous 
desire to carry him ofl* with Friar Biingey, and restore him to his 
tasks of alchemist and multiplier, as well as in her own proniulion 
to the Qiieeij’s service, Sybill could not but recognise the inlliience 
of her powerful lover, llis tones now were lender , though grave 
and earnest. Surely, in the meeting asked, all not com- 
prehended would be explained. And so, with a light heart, she 
passed on. 

Hastings sighed as his eye followed her from the room, and 
thus said he to himself — “Were I the obscure gentleman I once 
was, how sweet a lot would that girl’s love choose to me from the 
urn of Fate! But, oh! when w'c taste of power and greatness, 
and master the world’s dark wisdom, w'hat doth love siirink to? — 
an hour's bliss, and a life’s folly." His delicate lip curled , and 
breaking from his soliloquy, he entered the King’s closet. Kdward 
was resting his face ujion the palms «f his hands, and his bright 
eyes dwell upon vacant space, till they kindled into animatioif as 
they lighted on his favourite. 
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“Dear 'Will,” said the King, “knowcst thou Ibat men say 
Ihou art bewitched ? ” 

“ Beau Sire, often have men , when a sw'eet 'face halh cap(i:red 
thy great heart, said the same of Ihcc! ” 

“It ma^ be so, with truth, for, verily, love is the arch-devirs 
birth/’ 

The King rose, and strode his chamber with a quick step ; at 
last, qiausiiig — 

“Hastings/' he said, “so thou lovest the Mulliplicr’s'prclty 
daughter. She hath just left me. Art thou jealous?” 

“ llaptuly, your Highness sees no beauty in locks that have tile 
gloss of the raAen , and eyes that have the hue of the violet.” 

“ No, 1 am a constant man constant to one idea of beauty in 
a thousand forms — eyes like the summer’s light-blue sky, and 
locks like its golden sunbenms! But to set Ihy mind at rest, Will, 
know that 1 have but compussioiiated the sickly statcof the scliolar, 
whom thou prixest so highly; and I have placed thy fair Sybill's 
chamber near her father’s. Young Lovell says thou art bent on 
wedding the W'izard’s daughter.” 

“ And if 1 were , Beau Sire?” 

Edward looked gra\e. 

“If thou werl, my poor Will, thou wouldst lose all the fame 
for shrewd wisdom which justifies thy sudden fortunes. No — 
no — thou art the flow cr and prince of my new Seignorie — thou 
must mate thyself witlua name hnd a barony that shall be worthy 
thy fainc and thy prospects. Love beauty,, but marry power. W’ill. 
In vain would thy King draw thee up, if a despised wife drew thee 
down!” 

Hastings listened w'ith profound attention to these words. The 
King did not wait for his answer, but added , laughingly — 

“It is thine own fault, crafty gallant, if thou dost uot .uiul all 
her spells.” 

“ W’hat ends the spells of youth and bcaiity , Beau Sire?” 

“Possession!” replied the King, in a hollow and muttered 
voice. 

* Hastings was about to answer, when the door opened, and the 
officer in waiting announced the Duke of Clareuce. 
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“lla!” saiil KdwarJ, “George comes, lo iinpoVtuiie me for 
Icavf to depart lo the Government of Ireland, and 1 have to make 
him weet that I •think my Lord Worcester a safer viceroy of the 
two!" 

“Vour Highness will pardon me; but, •though lUlcemcd you 
too generous in the appointment, it were dangerous^ now to 
annul ff.” 

“ More# dangerous to confirm it. EIizal)cth has caused me lo 
sec the iolly of a grant made over the malmsey — a wine,,hy the 
way, in which poor George swears hew'ould be content to drown 
himself. Viceroy of Ireland! My father had that governiiinif, 
antf once tasting the sw'ccts of royalty, ccasrd lo be a ‘^uhjcrl : 
No, 110, Clarence — " 

^^('.an never meditate treason against a l)rollier’s crown, Has 
he the wit, or the energy, or the genius, fur so desperate an 
ambition? ” 

“No; but he hath the vanity. And I will wager thee a thou- 
sand marks to a silver penny that my jester shall talk giddy 
Georgie into advancing a claim to be Soldan of Egypt, or l^ope 
of Home!" 


IV. 

The Foster-lirothors. 

SiK Marmautke Nevilk was sunning his bravery in the 
Tower Green, amidst the other i<llers of the Court, proud of the 
gold chain and the gold spurs which attested his new rank, and 
not grieved to have exchanged the solemn walls of Afiddleham for 
the gay delights of the voluptuous [lalaee, when, to his pleasure 
and surprise, he perceived his foster-brother enter the gateway; 
and no sooner had Nicholas entered, than a bevy of the younger 
courtiers hastened eagerly towards him. 

“Grainercy !” quoth Sir Marinadiike, to one of the bystanders, 
“what hath chanced make Nick Alwyn a man of such note, that 
so many wings of sal^ii and pile sW)uld tluttcr round him, like 
sparrows round an owl, which, by the Holy Rood ^ his wise face 
somewhat rcsembleth." 
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“Kuow^'ou not dial Master Alwyn, since he hath conimcnccd 
trade for hiniselfy hath acquired already ihc repufe of the con*? jliest 
goldsriiidi in London? No daguc-hilts — no Irinckles arc to be 
worn, save those that he fashions; and* — an’ he live, and the 
'House of \ork prosper ~ verily , Master Ahvyii, the goldsmith, 
will, ere long, be the richest and best man from Mile-end to the 
Sanrtu.'iry/’ 

“ Itight glad am I to hear it," said honest Marmjdiihc^ heartily ; 
and approaching Alwyn , he startled the precise trader by a friendly 
slap on the shoulder. 

“AVhal, man, art thou too proud to reinemlxM* MarmadiiRc 
Nevilc! ilome to inj lodgement, yonder, and talk of old days over 
the King’s canary.” 

“I cr;ne > our pardon, dear Master Nevilc.” 

'‘i\la.sh‘r avaiin! ! Sir Marmadiike — knighted by the hand 
of I.ord Warwick, — Sir i^larmaduke Nevile, Lord of a manor he 
hath never jet seen - sober Alwyn.” 

Then drawing his foster-brother’s arm in his, J\Iarina»lijke leii 
him to the chamher in which he lodged. 

The young men S[)ent some minutes in congratulating rixcAi 
other on their respective advances in life : — the gentleinan , mIio 
had attained coinpelcnce and station, simply by devotion to a 
powerful patron — the trader, who had already won repute and 
the prospect of W'callh, by ingenuity, application, and toil; and 
yet, lo do justice, as virtue went to Marmaduke’s loyalty to 

Warwick, as to Ahvyn’s capacities for making a fortune. IMiilual 
compliments over, Alwyn said, hesitatingly — 

“And dost thou find Mistress Sybill more gently disposed to 
thee than when thou didst complain to me of her cruelly?” 

“Marry, good Nicholas, I will be frank with thee. When I 
left the Court lo follow Lord Warwick , there were rimioiirs of the 
gallantries of Lord Hastings to the girl, w hich grieved me to the 
heart. 1 spoke to her thereof bluntly and honourably, and got 
but high looks and scornful words in return. ''Good fellow, 1 thank 
thcc for that squeeze of thq hand and that doleful sigh. In iny 
absence at Middicham, 1 strove hard to forget one who cared so 
little for me. My dear Alwyn , those Yorkshire lasses are par- 



lously comely, and niip^lity douce and dchonnair. So I slorincd 
cruel f ybill out of^ny heart, perforce of numbers/' 

“And tlioii lovcsl her no more?” 

“INol I, by this ^ohlet ! On coiniiif^ liack , it is true, 1 felt 
pleased to clank my gold spurs in her presence, and cu'lous to sec 
if my ne\y fortunes would bring out a smile of apj»ro\id ; and verily, 
to speak soolh, the dori/eli was kind and fri(MHll\ , ami spoke to 
me so cheji'rTy if the pleasure, she fell in iii} :ui\ anci'ment , that I 
ad\enlured again a few words of the ohi foll\ . Hiil ni} las de drew' 
up like a princess, and 1 am a cured man.” 

* ‘'J^y your troth?” 

“Hy my troth!” 

Ahvyn’s head sank on his bosom, in silent t!u>iigl t. Sir ^Mar- 
madukc eiiijdied his goblet; and really tlie 'oung knight lo«)Ued so 
fair and so gallant, in his new surcoat of x’lxef, that it was no 
marxtd if he should iind enough food lor eon-tjlalinn in a tiouit 
xvliere men spent si> hours a dax in making loxe nor in \airi. 

“And xvhat say they still of the Lord Hastings?’' asked \hvyn, 
breaking silence, “Nothing, J troxv and trust , that arraigns lint 
(loor ladx’s honour - - though it may scidfat luu* simple faith , iii a 
nature so vain and (ickle. ‘The longue *s not steel, xel it cuts/ a'^ 
llic proverb sailh of llic slanderer.” 

“No ! seandal spares her virtue as xxoman - lo run doxvn her 
cunning as xxilch! I'hey say that Hastings halh not pri'xailed , nor 
sought lo prevail — that he is spell-bound. » tty St. Thomas, from 
a maid of such character, ATarmaduke Novile is happily rescued ! ” 

“Sir Alarmadiike then said Alxvvii, in a grave and earnest 
voice — “it behoves me, as true friend, though hiimhle, and as 
honest man, lo give thee my secret, in return for lliinc own. I 
J«)ve this girl. Ay, ay! lliou thinkest that loxe is a strange xvord 
in a craftsman's lips, but ‘cold flint bides hot lire.* ] would rnd 
have been thy rival, Heaven forefend ! hadst thou still cherished a 
hope — or if thou noxv^vilt forbid my aspiring; but if thou will not 
saj me nay, I will try my chance in delivering a pure soul from a 
crafty viooer.” 

Alarmadiike staved in great surprise at his foster-brother; and 
though , no doubt, he spoke truth, when he said he was cured of 



his love for Sybill, he yet felt a sort of jealousy at Ahvyn’s unex- 
pected confession, and his vanity was hurt at the notion Uiat the 
plain-visa^'ed trader should attempt where Ihe handsome p;oiillc- 
maii had failed. Jfowever, his hliint, generous ^ manly nature, 
aficr a hP^ef strujrf^le, got Ihe better of these sore feelings , and 
holding out his hand to Alwyn, he said , “ My dear foster-brother, 
try tlie hazard and east thy dice, if thou will. God prosper thee, 
if success he for tliiiie own good! But if she ^Ve /eally gi'en to 
wilchcraM — ^plague on thee, man, sneer not at the word) — 
small comforl to hed ami hearth can such practices bring!" 

“Alas!" saiti Alwyn, “ the witchcraft is on the side of llrisl- 
ings — the witchcraft of fame and rank, and a glozing longue and 
experienced art. But she shall not fall, if a true arm can save her; 
and ‘ though Hope be a small child, she can carry a great anchor!*" 

These words were said so earnestly , that they opened new light 
into Marmadiikc’s mind, and liis native generosity slandiiig in lieu 
of intellect, he com[)rehendcd sympathetically the noble motives 
which actuated the Son of Commerce. 

“My poor Alwyn," he said', tliou canst save this yemng 
maid — xvhoni by my troth 1 loved well, and xvho tells me yet, that 
she lovelh me as a sister - right glad shall 1 he. ' But thou stakest 
thy |)eace of mind against hers : — fair luck to thee, say I again — 
and if thou wilt risk lliy cliaiice at once, (for suspense is lore’s 
purgatory,) seize the moment. I saw Sybill, just ere we met, 
pass to the Bampartsi^ alone; at this sharp season, the place is 
deserted — go." 

“Iwill, this moment ! " said Alwyn, rising and turning very 
pale; hut as he gained the door, he halted — “I had forgot, Master 
Nevile, tliat I bring the King his signet ring, new set, of the falcon 
and fellcr-lock.*’ 

“Tliey will keep thee three hours in the ante-room. 'Hie Duke 
of Clarence is now wilh the Ring. Trust the ring tome, 1 shall 
sec his Highness ere he dines." 

Kven in his love, AIwui had the Saxon’s considerations of 
business ; he hesitated — % ‘ May I not ciidingcr thereby the King’s 
favour and loss of custom?" said the Trader. . 

“Tush, man! little thou kiiowesl King Edward; he cares 
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nought for the ceremonies; moreover, the Ne\ilcs an? now all- 
.puissaiW. in favour. 1 am here in attendance on sweet Lady Anne, 
«ivhom nic King lov£s as a daughter, though loo young for sirclo 
so well-grown a donzell ;* and a word from her lip, if need be^ 
will set all as smooth as this gorget of lawn ! ” yf 

Thus assured, Alwyn gave the ring to his friend, and look hfs 
way at oifcc to the Ramparts. Marmadiikc remained behind to 
finish the canwy,,and muse over the strangeness of so sober a man 
forming-so^ardeni a passion. Nor was he much less surpriseil to 
remark that his friend, though still speaking with a strong provin- 
cial^ accent, and still sow'ing his discourse with rustic saws and 
proverbs, had risen in language and in manner with the rise of his 
fortunes. “An* he go on so, and become Lord .Mayor,’* mutlcred 
Marmadiikc , “verily he will half look like a gentleman 

To these meditations the young Knight, was not long left in 
peace. A messenger from Warwick House sought and found him, 
with the news that the Karl was on his road to Lomlon, and wished 
to see Sir Marmadiikc the moment of his arrival, w hich was hourly 
expected. The young Knight’s hardy brain, somewhat flustered 
by thc,canary, Alwyn’s secret, and this sudden tidings, he, hastened 
to obey his Chief *» summons, and forgot, till he gained the Earl’s 
mansion, the signet ring entrusted to him by Alwyn. “ What 
matters it?” said he then, philosophically — “the King liath 
rings enow on his tingers not to miss one for an hour or so, and k 
dare not send any one else with it. Marr^i, I must plunge my 
head in cold water, to get rid of the fumes of the wine.” 


V. 


The lo\er :iii(l the gallant — woman's 

ALWY^ bent his way to the Raii]{)jlrts, a part of which, then, 
resembled the boulevards of a French town , having rows of trees, 
green sward, a winding walk, and seals placed at frequent inter- 
Vais, for the repose of flic loungers. During the summer even- 
ings, the place was a faviyiritc resort of ijlie Court idlers ; but now, 
in winter, it was usually deserted, save by the sentries, placed 
at distant intervals. The Trader had not gone far in his quest 
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when he'^perreived , a few paces before liim , the very man he had 
most cause to dread; and Lord Hastings, liearin;^ llie Sf^iind of 
foot-fall amongst the crisp, faded U*a\es, that strewed the path, 
turned abruptly as Alwyii approached his side. 

Al sight of his formidable ri\al, Alwjn had formed fuie of 
those resoluiions which occur only to men of his«lecided, plain- 
spoken, eiji'rgctir cliararter. His distinguishing ‘shrewdness and 
[>eiietratiini h.id gi\en him considerable insigii^Jnt j-lhc nobler as 
well as the weaker qualities of Hastings; and his liopc in theforincr 
hdluenced the deltM uiination to which he came, I he reflections of 
Hastings* al that moment were of a nature to aiigtir ravoiirahiy t(» 
ilii' Mews of flic liiiinhier lo\cr ; for, during !h<* stirring seeiies in 
wJiicIi ln'^ Lite, absence from S\hiU had been pas*:e<l, Hastings had 
sonicwli.il rci*o\cr(M] frtun her inlluence; and Iceliiig ‘lie ditliculties 
of reconciling \u> honour and his worldly pro'.pccis to further pro- 
Hcciition of tlic Io\e, rashly expressed hut not deeply felt , he had 
del(M'fiiined frankly to cut the (jordian knot he could not solve, and 
uiforni Sybil! that marriage lie! ween llieni was impossible. M'ilh 
lliat view lie had appointed this meeting, and liis c onference with 
the King hut c*on(irmed his intention. 

If was in this state of mind that hci was thus accosted by 
Alwyn: — 

“ JMy lord , may I make bold 1(» ask , for a f»‘w moments, your 
•charitable indulgence to w urds you may deem presiiiiiliioiis.’* 

“Be brief, theiv iHaster Alwjn I am waited for.” 

“Alas, my lord! I can guess by whom - l)y the one whom I 
seek myself — by Syhill Warner?” 

“How', Sir rioldsmilh I ” said Hastings, haughtily what 
knowest thou of my mo^ements, and w hat care I for thine?"' 

“Hearken, my Lord llaslttigs — hearken!’’ said Alwyn, re- 
pressing his resentment, ^iid in a \oice so earnest that it riveted 
the entire allenlioii of tlie listener “ and judge not as noble jud- 
ges craftsman , but as man should judge man. As the saw saith, 

" We all lie alike in our graves.’ From the first moment I saw this 
Sybill Warner 1 Io\cd her. Yes; smil«;i disdainfully, but listen 
still. She was obscure and in distress. I loved her not for her 
fair looks alone — I loved her for her good gifts , for her patient 
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industry , for hor fili.il duly, for her slriigglos fo give broad lo her 
father’soboard. 1 did not say fo myself, ‘This girl will make a 
«.omcly fere — a dclieafc paramour! ’ I said , ‘This good daughter 
will make a wife; whom anMionest man may take to his heart and 
cherish.*" Poor Alw’yn stopped , with tears iu his voicof strug- 
gled with his emotions, and pursued: “My fortunes wore more; 
prornising'than hers; there was no cause why I might not hope. 
True, ] had a vivfeJ then ; young as myself — bolter born - - e*oino- 
lier; but* she loved him not. I foresaw that his love fetr Ikm- — if 
love it were — would cease. Methought that her mind woulil nn- 
dorsianil mine; as mine — verily i say it- yrurm^ii for hors! I 
could not look on the maidens of mine own rank, and who livod 
around me, hut w’hat — Oh, no, niy lord, again I say, iwl the 
'beauty, but the gifts , the mind, the heart of Syhill , throw them 
all into the shade;. You may think it strange that I - a plain, 
ste.-ulfasl, trading, working, careful man -- should have all those; 
feelings; but I will tell you wherefore such as 1 sometimes ha>e 
them, nurse them, brood on them, more; Ilian you lords and 
gentlonien, with all your graceful arts in pleasing. // e faiow ;/o 
loves! no brief distractions to the one arch passion! We; 
sober sons of th^ stall and the; ware arc no general gallants - .svc 
love plainly, wc love but once, and we love licartily. But wlie^ 
kne)ws not the proverb, ‘What *s a gentleman but Ins pleasure?’ 
— and what 's pleasure but change? When Sybill came to the 
palace , I soon heard her name linked w ilh yo’*^rs ; I saw her cheek 
blush when you spoke. Well — well — well! after all, as the 
old wives tell us, ^blushing is virtue’s livery.' I said, ‘She is a 
chaste and high-hearted girl.' This will pass, and the lime will 
come when she can compare your love and mine. Now^ my lord, 
the lime is come — I know that you seek her. Yea, at this ino- 
iiienf , I know that her heart boats for your footstep. Say but one 
w ord — say that you love Sybill Warner with the thought of wed- 
ding her — say that, on your honour, noble Hastings, as gen- 
tleman and peer, and I will kneel at your feet, and beg your 
pardon for my vain folHcj, and go back.. to my ware, and w'ork, 
and not repine. Say it! You arc silent! Then I implore you , still 
as peer and gentleman , to let the honest love save, the maiden 
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from thn w ooing tliat will bliglil her poaro and blast her name I 
And noW; Lord Hastings, I w'ail your grarioiis answer.” > 

The sensations experienced by Hastings, as Alwyn thus con- 
cluded, were maniibrm and complicated ; but at the -irsl , idmi- 
ration ano! jnty were, the strongest. 

“My |ioor friend,’’ said he, kindly, “if yon thus lo\' : d«’- 
moiselle deser\ing all my reverence, your words and }our iii. ";; nis 
bespeak yon no unworthy pretender; but take ^My ro’uns.d, 
Alwyn. Lome not - - thou from the Chepc — come not u- tl-c 
t!ourt for a wife. F’orget this phanfasy.” 

“My Lord, it is impossible! Forget, I cannot — rcirref' i 
njay.” 

“Thou canst not succeed, man,” resumed the niaiu 

more coldly, “nor couldst if William Hastings had ne\{ r 
‘The eyes of women accustomed to gaze on the gorgeous 
of the world , are Itlinded to plain worth like thine. It inigin ha\e 
been dillercnt had the donzcll never abided in a palace; iiui , a- 
it is, brave fellow, learn how these wounds of the heail •>) :o (j\er, 
and the spot becomes hard and callous evermore. M'liat art ihon, 
.’\Iasler ISicholas Ahvyn, (r.ontinued Hastings, glonioily , and 
with a withering smile ) what art Ihon, to ask for a denit-d 
to me — to all of us — the bliss of carrying poetry i.sio life 
into manhood, by winning — the Fihm Lovj;n? lb?l think mjt. 
Sir Lover, that 1 say this in jealousy or disparagement. Look 
yonder, by the Icatles^ elm , the white rol)e of Sybill Warner. Go, 
and pleail thy suit.” 

“Do 1 understand you, niy Lor<l?” said Alwjn, somewhat 
confused and perplexed by the tone and the manner Hastings 
adopted. “Does report err, and you do not love this maiden?” 

“Fair Master,” returned Hastings, scornfully, “ thou hast no 
right that 1 trow of, to pry into iny thoughts and secrets: 1 cannot 
acknowledge iiiy judge in thee, good jeweller and goldsmith — 
enough, surely, in all courtesy, that I yield thee the precedence. 
Tell thy tale, as movingly, if thou wilt, as thou hast told it to me; 
say of me all that thou fanciest thou reason to suspect; and 
if, Master Alwyn, thou woo and win the lady, fail not to ask me 
to Ihy w^edding! ” 



Tlirie un> m this sjx'fch , and the bcarinj? of the speaker, that 
-n];erl)Je>ilj, that inc\|>ressiblc and conscious superiority, -- that 
. oiil ironii .il tratupnllity — Mhich awe and humble men more than 
'h- ^.iin or imtierioiis passion. Ahvyn ground his teeth as he 
ii^ien i; , c'uid gazed in silent dcs|>air and rage upon the Ci9in Lord. 
Nei'!.' ‘ of these men couhl strictly be called handsome. Of the 
t',. V ^v'Jn had llie ad>anlage of more youthful prime , i)f a taller 
.!.iui ■ . of a*iiio.rc powerful, though less supple and graceful. 
In ttieir very dress , there was little of (hat markt?d distinc- 
■i.. i- ^v'^en classes which then usually prevailc*! , for the dark 
H ot'h TiJtiiv' a!ul surcoat of Hastings made a ctistiimc e^ell simpler 
'[•AU th*‘ h. .:,h1-colnureil garb of the Trader , %Yith its broad Irim- 
ong- ot lor. and its aiglettes of elaborate laec. Itelweeri man and 
where was llie 1 isible, the mighty, the insurimuinlahic 
aIkI. i- ».e.' ill all that can charm the fancy and »‘af)!ivale tin* eye, 
,!■« h«' ga/ed, Alw'yii confessed to himself then^ existed 
: . , ;i\e Alas! hoxv the dislinefions least to he analysed 

M. e^« r Ihc' sternest! What lofty ease in that liigh-lMed air what 
oisfoiirs of rrinmph seemed to speak in that <juiel eye, slt'efu'ng in 
5L> owi. inMMjious lustre — what magic of command in that pale 
iruw *-p€ll< •)f persuasion ill that artful li[»! Alwyn multere*! 

b him ell, bf)'* ^d his liead involunlarity , and passed on at once 
Mom I* isiiiigs o, Sjhill , who now , at the distance of scuiie vartls, 
liad anested her steps, in su.psise to sec the conference between 
?h.e nol>Ieman and the burgher. 

Hut .!■' h*' approaelied Sybill , p(»or Alwyn felt all the firmness 
Hid ctuiiage he liad exinbilcd with Hastings, melt away. And the 
Uepidaliun which a fearful but deep aHeclion ever occasions in 
men of hi-» ' haracter, made his inove>rncnls more than usually con- 
^liaiiicd arjw awKward, i- he cowered beurath llie looks of the 
maid he so ii ul} lo\ ed. 

‘‘Seekesi ihou rue, Master Ahvyn?'' asked Sybill, gently, 
■^eeini: that . though he paused by her side, he spoke not. 

“I lio/' returned Ahvyn, abruptly, and again ho w^as silent. 

At lengtii, lifting his eyes, and looking round him, — he saw 
Hasiing> the distance, leaning against the rampart, with folded 
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arms, an(i Ihc conlrnst of bis rival's cold and arnij^aiil indilTcrtMico, 
and his own burning veins and bleeding heart, roused^ up his 
manly spirit, and gave to his tongue the elcKfd.mce \\hirh tinotion 
gains when it once breaks the fetters it furges for ilself. 

‘“LoiVt — h)uk, Syhill!'* he said, pointing to Hastings — 
“ I*jok I that nia?i you believe loves you ! — if so - if he loved thee, 
would lie stand yonder — mark him - aloof, contemptimns, care- 
less - M liile he knew that I was by your side?” ^ 

turned ujion Ihc goldsmith eyes full of innocent surprise 
eves that asked, filainly as eyes could speak - And wlnMofore 
liol, Ala^'ter Al^^yn?” 

AU\}ii so interpreted the hiok, and replied, as if slo* iiad 
spoken — ^'ItiMause he must know how poor and tame is that 
fcchie [ilianl.isy, ^^lli(‘h alone can come from a soul, ^\orn hair, 
with pliMsiire, to that which I feel and now o'a n for llicc — the lo; e 
ofjoiiili, bom of (lie heart's tirst \ igoiir , — be<‘aiise lu‘ ought . 1 * 
Cear that that love <lionld prevail with thee, — because llial Iom' 
ou^ht to [>re>ail. Syliill, between ns, lliero is not imparity and 
obstacle. Oh, list<‘n tome — listen still ! rrown not, turn not 
away.” And, slung and animated by the sight of bis rival, tired 
by tin* excitement of a contest on which the idiss of liis own liie 
and the weal of SyhilTs might depend, his \oice was as the cr,\ of 
a mortal agony, and aHectcd the girl to Ihc mrnost recesses of her 
soul. 

“Ofi, Alwyn, V frown not!” slie said, swecdly "‘oh, 
Alwyn, I turn not away! Woe is me to give pain to so kind aiul 
brave a heart; but — ” 

‘■\o, speak not yet. I have studied thee — I have read thee 
as a scholar w'uuld read a book. 1 know' thee firnud — I know' thee 
aspiring — 1 know thou art vain of thy genlh' lilonti , and ilistaste- 
ful of my yeomau’s birth. There, I am lud blind to thy faults, 
but I love tliec despite them; and to plea.se those faults, I have 
toiled, schemed , dreamed , risen — I ofTe. to thee the Fiilnre with 
the certainly of a man who^pan command it. Woiildsi thou wealth? 
— be patient (as ambition ever fs): in a"few' years thou shall ha\c 
more gold than the wife of Lord Hastings can command^ tiiou 
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shall lodge more stalclily, fare more sumptuously; ^ Jiioii shall 
walk cloth of gold if Ihou wilt! Wouldst thou titles? — I will 
•win tliJn. Richarcfde la Pole, who founded the greatest duchy in 
the realm , was poorer tha\i I, when he first served in a merchant's 
ware. Gold buys all things now. Oh, would to llcavrii it could 
but buy me theo ! ” 

“Miibfer Alwyn, it is not gold that buys love. He somhed. 
\Vhat can 1 «ay to thee to soften the harsh word ‘Nay?"’ 

“Vou tejccl^nie, then, and at once. 1 ask not your hand 
now. I will wait, tarry, hope — I care not if for years; — wait 
tillal can fulfil all I promise thee ! ” 

S\t)ill, affected to tears, shook her head mournfully; and 
there was a long and painful silence. Never was wooing inor-.'. 
strangely circumstanced than this — the one lover pleading whih'. 
the other was in view — the one , ardent, impassioned ; the other, 
calm and passive — and the silence of the last, alas! having all 
the success which the words of the other lacked. It might be said 
that the choice before Sybill was a type of the choice ever given, 
hut in vain, to the Child of Genius. Here a secure and peaceful 
life — an honoured home — a tranquil lot, free from ideal visions, 
it is true, but free also from the doubt and the terror — the storms 
of passion; — -there the fatal influence- of an affection, borne of 
imagination, sinister, equivocal, ominous, but irresistible. And 
the Child of Genius fulfilled her destiny! 

“Master Ahvyn,” said Sybill, rousing l^rself to the necessary 
everiion, “I shall never cease gratefully to recall thy generous 
friendship - never cease to pray fervently for thy weal below. But 
for ever and for ever let this content thee — I can no more.” 

Impressed by the grave and solemn lone of Sybill, Alwyn 
hushed the groan that struggled to his lips, and gloomily replied — 
“ I obey you , fair mistress , and I return to my work-day life ; but 
ere I go, I pray you misthink me not if I say this much; — not 
alone for the bliss of hoping for a day In which I might call thee 

I 

* This was no\ain promise in Master Alwyn. At that lime, a success- 

ful trader made a fortiin# with signal raftidily, and enjoyed greater 
luxuries than most of the Barons. All the gold in the coiiiUry flowed into 
the eofl*«*rs of the London merchants. 

'rhe last of »^"*-'***- ■■ 
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mine ha^^c I thus importuned — but, not less — I swear not less 
— from the soul’s desire to save thee from whjit I fear will ^3ut lead 
to woe and wayment, to peril and pain, to weary days and sleep- 
less nights. * Better a little fire thal warms than a great that 
burns.’ Dost thou think that Lord Hastings, the vain, the dis- 
solute — 

Cease, Sir!” said Sybil! , proudly; ‘^mc reprove if thou 
wilt, but lower not my esteem for thee by slander against 
another! ” 

‘MVhal!” said Alwyn, bitterly; “doth even one word of 
roiinscl chafe thee? I tell Ihcc that if thou dreamest that i\ord 
Hastings loves Sybill Warner as man loves the maiden he would 
wed, — thou dcccivest thyself to thine own misery. If thou 
wouldsl prove it, go to him now — go and say, ‘Wilt thou give 
me that home of peace and honour — that shelter for iny father’s 
old age under a son’s roof which the trader I despise proffers me in 
vain?’” 

“If it were already proffered me — by Am?” said Sybill, in a 
low voice, and l)lushing deeply. 

Alwyn started- “Then I wronged him; and — and — ” he 
added, generously, though with a faint sickness at his heart, “I 
can yet be happy in thinking ihov art so. Farewell , Lady, the 
saints guard Ihcc from one memory of regret at what hath passed 
betw ecn us ! ” 

He pulled his boonct hastily over his browns, and departed with 
uneciual and rapid strides. As he passed the spot where Hastings 
stood loaning his arm upon the wall, and his face upon his hand, 
the nohlciuaii looked up , and said — 

“ Well , Sir Goldsmith, own at least that thy trial hath been a 
fair one!” Then, struck with the anguish written upon Alwyn's 
face, he walked up to him, and, with a frank, compassionate 
impulse, laid his, hand on his shoulder: “Alwyn,” he said, “I 
have felt w'hat you feel now — I have survived it, and the world 
hath not prospered with me less ! Take whh you a conipassion that 
respects , and docs not degrade you.” ^ 

“Do not deceive her, niy Lord — she trusts and loves you! 
You never deceived man — the wide world says it — do not deceive 
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woman! Deeds kill men — words women!” Speaking thus 
^ sirnpl}!, Ahvyn stifidc on , and vanished. 

llaslings slowly and syenily advanced to Sybil!. Her rejection 
of Alwyn had by no means tended to reconcile him h) llic^marriago 
he himself iiad proffered. He might well siqipose that (he girl, 
even if iirjif^uided by affection, would not hesitate between a mighty 
nobleman and an obscure goldsmith. His pride w as sorely wounded 
that the laUcr slfoiild have even thought himself the e<iual of one 
whom iui had proposed , though but in a passionate im|)ulse , to 
rai^e fr) his own state. And yet, as he neared Sybill, and, with 
a lighi footstep , she sprang forward to meet him, her eyes full of 
sweet joy and coiilidencc, he shrank from an avowal which must 
wither up a heart opening thus all its bloom of youth and love to 
greet him. 

^^\h, fair Lord,” said the maiden ^ “was it kindly in thee to 
permit poor Alwyn to inflict on me so sharp a f)aiii , and thou to 
stand calmly distant? Sure, alas! that had thy hiimhlc rival 
prolfered a crow'n, it had been the same to Sybill ! Oh, how the 
grief it w'as mine to cause grioed me; and yet, through all , I had 
one selfish , guilty gleam of pleasure — to think that I had not 
been loved so well, if I were all unworthy the sole Io\c I de«^iie or 
covet ! ” 

“And yet, Sybill, this young man can in all, save wealth 
and a sounding name, give thee more than I can, — a heart un- 
darkened by moody memories — a temper Ui^soiired by the w orld’s 
dread and l)ifter lore of man's frailly and ’oarlh’s sorrow. Ye are 
not far separated by iingenial years, and might glide to a commf>ri 
grave band in hand; but I, older in heart than In age , am yet so 
far thine elder in the last, that llicse hairs will be grey, and this 
form bent, wliilc thy beauty is in its prime, and - but thou 
weopest! ” 

“I weep that thou shouldst bring one thought of time to sadden 
^iny thoughts, which rye of eternity. Love knows no age it 
foresees no grave! its happiness and its trust behold on the earth 
but one glory, melting Ailo the hues tK heaven, where, they who 
lo\e lastingly pass calmly on to live for ever! See, I weep not 
now! ” 
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And did not this honest burgher, ” luirsued ITnslings, sofi- 
cned and embarrassed, but striving lo rolaij' his cruel purpose, 
“tell ihee to distrust me? — tell Ihcc that my vows were false?" 

“M^thinks, if an angel told me so, I should disbelie\e ! " 

‘^Wnj, look thee, Sybill, suppose his w'orning true — sup- 
posi;^ tliaf at (his hour I sought thee witli intent to sgy that that 
destiny which arnhition weaves for itself forbade me to fiiHil a word 
bollv spoken? — that I would not wed thee? — « hoVild 1 not seem 
to (hee a false wooer — a poor trifler with thy earnest hciTrl — and 
so, roiildst thou not recall (he love of him whose (riier and 
wurdner homage yet lingers In thine car, and with him he liapp\ 

Svbiil lifted her dark eyes, yet humid, upon (he unrevealiKg 
face of (he speaker, and gazed on him with wistful and inquiiing 
sadness, then, shrinking from his side, she crossed her arms 
meekly on her bosom , and thus said — 

“If oer, since wc parted, one such thought hath glanced 
across thcc — one thought of repentance at the sacrillce of pride, 
or llie lessening of power — which — (she faltered, broke olf the 
sentence, and resumed^ — in one word, if thou wouldst retract, 
say it now, ami J will not accuse thy falsehood, but bless thy 
iriitli." 

“ Thou couldst be consoled , llicn , by tby pride of w oman , for 
the loss of an unworthy lover?” 

“My I .ord, are these questions fair?” 

Hastings w as si?:?nl. The gentler part of bis nature struggled 
severely with the harder. The pride of Sybill moved him no less 
than her trust; and her love in both was so evident — so deep — 
so exquisitely Contrasting tlie cold and frivolous natures amidst 
which his lot had fallen — that he recoiled from casting away for 
ever a heart never (o be rc|)laeed. Standing on that bridge of life, 
with age before and youth belund, he felt (hat never again could 
he be so loved, or, if so loved, by one so worthy of whatever of 
pure alTection, of young romance, was jet left to his melancholy 
and lonely soul. 

Ho took her hand, a>nd, as she felt its touch, her firmness 
forsook her, her bead drooped upon her bosom, and she burst 
into an agony of (cars. 
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^‘Oh , Sybill, forgive me! Smile on me again, Sybill!*’ ex- 
c1aimcd|Hastings , ^iibdued and melted. But, alas! the heart 
once bruised and galled rccj[}Ycrs itself but slowly, and it was many 
minutes before the softest words the eloquent lover could shape to 
sound sufficed to dry those burning tears, and bring fjack the 
enchantin^smile , — nay , even then the smile wtfs forced andjoy- 
less. They Avalkcd on for some moments, both in thought, till 
Hastings sojd — b^Thou Invest me, Sybill, and art worthy of all 
the love that man can feel for maid; and yet, canst thou solve me 
this question , nor chide me that 1 ask it — Dost thou not love the 
world ^nd the world’s judgment more than me? What is that 
which women call honour? What makes them shrink from all love 
that lakes not the form and circumstance of the world’s hollow 
rites? Does love cease to be love , unless over its wealth of trust 
and emotion the priest mouths his empty blessing? 'I'liou in thy 
graceful pride art angered if I, in wedding Ihcc, should remember 
the sacrilice which men like me — I own it fairly — deem as great 
as man can make; and yet thou w'ouldst ily my love, if it \m oed 
thee to a sacriHce of thine own?” 

Artfully was the question put, and Hastings smiled to himself 
ill imagining the reply it must bring; and then Sybill inswered 
with the blush which the very subject called forth. 

'*Alas, my Lord, I am but a poor casuist, but I feel that if 1 
asked thee to forfeit whatever men respect, —•honour, and repute 
for valour, — lobe traitor and dastard, thou coiildst love me no 
more; and marvel you, if when man w'oos woman to forfeit all that 
her sex holds highest — to be in w'oman what dastard and traitor is 
in man — she bears her conscience and her God speak in a louder 
voice Ilian can come from a bumaii lip ? The goods and pomps of 
the worbl we are free to sacrifice, and true love heeds and counts 
them not ; hut true love cannot sacrifice that which makes up love 

— it cannot sacrifice the right to be loved below, the hope to love 
on in the realm above, tRc power to pray with a pure soul for the 
happiness it yearns to male, the blessing to seem ever ^ood and 
honoured in the eyes of the one by whom alone it would be judged 

— and tlierefore, sweet Lord, true love never contemplates this 
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sncrifjce; and if once it believe itself truly loved , it trusts with a 
fearless faith in the love on which it leans/' , 

‘^Sybill, would to Jlea\cn I had sccn.lhce in my youth ! Would 
to Heaven 1 were more worthy of ihee!" And in that interview' 
Hastings iiad no heart to utter what he had resohed — Sybill , £ 
sought thee but t(fsay , Farcw'clI." 


VI. 


Wnrwiek rt;Uirns — .nppiMses a discontented prince — and confer'; 
with a revengeful constdralor. 

It Nvas not till late in the evening that Warwick arrived at his 
vast residence in London, where he found not only Marmndiike 
Nevile ready to receive him, but a more august expectant, in George 
Duke of Clarence,. Scarcely had the Earl crossed the threshold, 
when the Duke seized his arm, and leading him into the room that 
adjoined the. hall, said, — 

“Verily Etiward is besotted no less than e\er by liis wife’s 
icech-Iiko family. TImu kuovvest my appointment to the Govern- 
ment of Ireland; Isabel, like myself, cannot endure the subor- 
dinate vassalage we must brook at the Court, with the Queen’s cold 
looks and sour worrLs. Thou kiiowest, also, with what vain pre- 
texts Edward hath put me oil; and now, this very day, he tells 
me that he hath changed his humour — that I am not stern enough 
for the Irish kernes —•‘ that he, loves me loo well to banish me, for- 
sooth; and that Worcester, the people’s butcher, but the Queen’s 
favourite, must have the post so sacredly pledged to me. 1 see, in 
this, Elizabeth’s crafty malice. Is this struggle between King’s 
blood and Queen’s kith to go on for ever?” 

“Calm thyself, George ; I will confer with the King to-morrow, 
and hope to compass thy not loo arrogant desire. Ccrlcs , a king’s 
brother is the fittest Vice-King for the turbulent kernes of Ireland, 
who are ever flattered into obeisance by ceijemony and show'. The 
government was pledged to thee — Edward can scarce be serious. 
Moreover* Worcester, tlrDugh forsooth n learned man — (Mort 
Dieu! methinks that same learning fills the head to drain the 
heart!) — is so abhorred for his cruellies that his very landing in 
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.broils iiud sores. Calm thyself, I say. Where didst Ihou leave 
Isabel?® 

‘‘ With my mother.’’ 

“And Anne? — the Queen chills not her youns heart :/ith cold 
grace?” 

“ iVay — the Queen dare not unleash her maiicc against^Ed- 
ward’s will; iiPEid^ lo do him justice, he hath shown all honour lo 
Lord Warw ick’s daughter." 

“He is a gallant prince,, with all his faults," said the Father, 
heaflily, “and we must bear with him, George ; for verily he hath 
bound^men by a charm to love him. Slay, thou, and share my 
hasty repast, and over the wine we will talk of thy views. Spare 
me HOW' for a moment; I have to prepare work ciiow' for a sleepless 
night. This Lincolnshire rebellion promises much trouble. Lord 
Willoughby has joined it — more than twenty thousand men arc in 
arms. I have already sent to convene the Knights and llarons on 
whom the King can best depend, and must urge their instant de- 
parture fur their halls, to raise men and meet the foe. While 
Edward feasts, his minister must toil. Tarry awhile, till i re- 
mrn." 

The Earl re-entered the hall, and beckoned lo Marmadiike, 
who stood amongst a group of squires. 

“Follow me, I may have work for thee." Warwick Ictok a 
taper from one of the servitors, and led the ^vay to his own more 
pri\alc apartment. On tlie landing of the staircase, by a small 
door, stood bis body squire — “Is the prisoner within?" 

“Yes, iiiy Lord." 

“ Good ! " — The Earl opened the door by which the squire had 
mounted guard , and bade 3farmadukc wait w ithout. 

The inmale of the chamber, whose dress bore the stains of 
fresh travel and hard riding, lifted his face hastily as the Earl on- 
lered. 

“Robin Ililvard s?nd Warwick, /‘I have mused much how 
to reconcile my service to the King wit]^ the gratitude I owe to a 
man who sa\ed me from great danger. In the midst of thy unhappy 
and rebellious designs, thou w'crt captured and brought to me ; the 
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papers found on thee attest a Lancastrian revolt; so ripening to- 
wards a mighty gathering — and so formidablri from the af hcrciits 
whom the gold and intrigues of King Louis have persunded to risk 
land and life for the Red Rose, that all the King's friends ran do to 
save hisV',1 rone is now needed. In this revolt thou hast been the 
srheming brain jlUhe master hand , the match to the bognhard, the 
iircbVand to tlie flax. Thou sniilest, man ! Alas! seest thou not 
that it is my stern duly to send thee hound hand s^.nd'io^t before the 
King’s council — for the brake to wring from thee thy guilty se- 
crets, and the gibbet to close thy days?" 

“I am prepared," said llilyard; “when the bombard cxnloties, 
the match has become useless — when the ilanic smites the welkin, 
the tirebrand is consumed ! ” 

‘^Rold man! what scest thou in this rebellion that can profit 
thee?*' 

“I see, looming through the chasms and rents made in the 
Feudal Order by Civil War — the giant image of a Free People." 

‘*Anfl thou wouldst be a martyr for the Multitude, who de- 
serted thee at Olncy? ” 

•‘As thou for the King, who dishonoured Ihcc at Shene ! " 

Warwick frowned , and there was a moment's pause; at last, 
said the Karl — “Look you, Robin , I would fain not have on my 
hands the. blood of a man who saved my life. I believe llice, 
though a fanatic and. half madman — I believe thee true in word, 
as rash of deed. Sjvcar to me on the cross of this dagger, that 
thou wilt lay aside all scheme and plot for this rebellion, all aid 
and share in ci\il broil and dissension, and thy life and liberty are 
restored to thee. In that intent, 1 have summoned my own kins- 
man, ]\farmaduke Nevile. lie waits without the door — he shall 
conduct thee safely to the sea-shore — thou shall gain in peace my 
government of Calais, and my seneschal there shall find thee all 
thou const need — meat for thy hunger, and monies for thy pas- 
time. Accept my merry — take the oath , and begone.” 

“My Lord," answered llilyard, much touched and alfecled — 
“blame not thyself if thi«\, carcase feeif ijic crows — my blood be 
on mine own head ! I cannot take this oath ; I cannot live in peace ; 
strife and broil arc grown to me food and drink. Ob, my Lord! 



it 


lliou knowc^il notl^hat Jark and baleful memories made me an 
agent Goil’s li^d against this ruthless Edward;’" and then 
•passionately, with whitening lips and cornulsod features, Ilil- 
yard recounted to the startled Warwick the same talc which had 
roused the sympathy of Adam Warner. 

The Earl, whose affections were so csseiHially homelj' and . 
domestic, was even more shocked than the Scholar by the learfid 
narrative. • • 

“Unhappy man !” hesaid^ with moistened eyes — “from the 
core of my heart, I pity thee. But thou, the scathed sufferer 
fr(flii civil war, wilt f/iou be now its dread revi\cr?” 

“If Edward had wronged thee, great Earl, as me, poor 
Franklin, what would be thine answer? In vain moralize to him 
whom the spectre of a murdered child and the shriek of a maniac 
wife haunt and hound on to vengeance! So send me to rack and 
halter. Be there one curse more on the soul of Edw ard ! 

“Thou shall not die through my witness,” said the Earl , ab- 
ruptly , and he quitted the chamber. 

Securing the door hy a heavy bolt on the outside, he gave 
orders to his squire to attend to the comforts of the prisoner; and 
then turning into his close! with Marmaduke , said — “I sent for 
ll.iec, young cousin, with design to commit to thy charge one 
whose absence from England I deemed needful — that doign I 
must abandon. Go back to tlic Palace, and see, if lliou cansf, 
the King, before he sleeps — say that this fising in Lincolnshire 
is more than a riot; it is the first burst of a resolution ! that I hold 
council here to-night^ and every sliirc, ere the morrow' , shall 
have its appointed captain. 1 will see the King at morning. Yet 
slay — gain sight of my child Anne; she will leave lli# Court to- 
morrow. 1 will come for her — bid her train be prepared ; she 
and the Countess must away to Calais -England again hath ceased 
to be a home for women ! What'to do with this poor rebel ?” mut- 
tered the Earl, when alone — “release him 1 cannot, slay him I 
' will not. Hum — Ihere is space enough in these walls to enclose 
a captive.” , 
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VI r. 

Tho fear ami the flight. 

King 'Edward feasted Iiiglj, and Sybill sate in her father’s 
fhaiiihcr — she silent with thought of love, Adam silent in the 
toils of science. 'J'hc ICurcka was well nigh finished — rising from 
its ruins, more perfect, more elaborate, than Maiden 

and Scholar, each seeming near to the cherished goal — to the one 
Love’s genial Altar, to the other Fame’s lonely shrine. 

Kvoning advanced — night began — night deepened. Ki'og 
Edward’s feast was over, but still in his perfumed cliainbcr the 
wine sparkled in the golden eiip. It was announced to him that 
Sir Marmaduke Nevile, just arrived from the Karl’s house, rra\ed 
an audience- 'Mic King, ineoccupicd in deep re>erie, impatiently 
postponed it till the morrow. 

“To-morrow ! " said the gentleman in attendance. “ Sir ]Mai- 
madiike bids me say, fearful that the late hour would forbid his 
audience, that Lord Warwick himself will \isil your Cirace. I fear. 
Sire, that the disturbances are great indeed, for the squires and 
gentlemen in Lady Anne’s train ha\e orders to accompany licr to 
(Calais to-niorrow.’' 

To-morrow, lo-morrow l” repealed the King — “well, Sir, 
you are dismissed.” 

The Lady Anne, (Ip whom Sybill bad previously communicated 
Ihe King’s kindly consideration for -blaster Warner,) bad just seen 
Marmaduke, and learned tho new' dangers that awaited the throne 
and the realm. The Lancastrians were then*opcnIy in arms for the 
Prince of \\Q§ love , and against her mighty father ! 

The Lady Anne sale aw hile , sorrow'ful and musing^ and then, 
before yon enicilix, the Lady Anne knelt in prayer. 

Sir Marmaduke Xevile descends to the court below', and some 
three or four busy , curious gentlemen , not yet a-bed, seize him 
by the arm, and pray him to say what storm is in the wiud- 

The night deepened sli]l — the wine is drained in King Ed- 
W'ard’s goblet — King Edward has left his chamber — and Sybil!, 
entreating her father , but in vain , to suspend his toil , has kissed 
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the damps rroni hit brow , and is about to retire to her neighbour- 
ing n^ni. She Ifis turned to the threshoid, when, hark! — a 
faint, a distant cry, a \\omaii’s shriek, the noise of a clapping 
door! The voice — it is the voice of Anne! Sybill p^^ssed the 
threshold — she is in the corridor — the winter moon shines 
through ]he open arches — the air is white and cold willi, frost. • 
Suddenly the door at the farther end is thrown wiile open, a form 
rushes infjV flie corridor, it passes Sybill, halls, turns round — 
“Oh, ’Sybill!** cried the Lady Anne , in a ^oice wild witii horror, 

‘ ‘ «ave me - - aid — help ! Merciful Heaven , the King ! ’* 

Instinctively, woudcringly , trcmhiinglj , Sybill drew Anne 
into the chamber she had just quitted, and as they gained its 
shelter — as Anne sunk upon the floor, the gleam of cloth of gold 
flashed through the dim almosphere , andKilwnrd, yet in the ro- 
yal robe in which he had dazzled all eyes at his kingly feast, sinod 
within the chamber, ills splendid countenance was agitated with 
passion, and its clear hues flushed red with wine. At his en- 
trance, Anne sprang from the floor, and rushed to Warner, who, 
in dumb bewilderment, had suspended his (ask, and stood be- 
fore the Eureka , from which steamed and rushed the dark rapid 
smoke, while round and round, labouring and groaning, rolled 
its fairy wheels. 

‘"Sir/’ cried Anne, clinging to him convulsively, “You arc 
a father — by your child’s soul, protect Lord.J»Varwick*s daughter! " 

UoijstMl from his abstraction by this appeal , the poor scholar 
wound his arm round the form thus clinging to him, and raising 
his head with dignity , replied, “Thy name, youth, and sex pro- 
tect thee!” 

“ Unhand that lady, vile sorccre'^r,” exclaimed the King — “/ 
am her protector. Come, Anne, sweet Anne, fair lady — thou 
inistakest — come!” he whispered. “Expose not to these low 

* grnlle rcati»*r will doiibllcss j)ear in niiml Ihnl Master Warner’s 
coiiiplicalcd model had but little reseiiibluuce to tlie models of the steam 
engine in our own dav, and that it was usually connected with other con- 
trivances, for the heller display of the principle it was intended to 

illustrate. 
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natures maKcr for guesses that but shame thee. * Let thy King and 
cousin lead thee back to thy sweet rest.” l ^ 

He sought y though gently, to loosen the arms that wound 
themselves round the old man ; but Anne, not heeding, not listen- 
ing, dislrift'led by a terror that seemed to shake her whole frame, 
and tf) threaten her very reason, continued to cry out loudly upon 
her falher’s name — her -great father, wakeful, then, for the 
baHled ravishcr's tottering throne! 

Edward had still siifHcient possession of his reason ’to be 
alarmed lest some loiterer or sentry in the outer court might hear 
the cries ^^hicll his attempts to soothe but the more provoked, 
(irinding Ills teeth , and losing patience, he said to Adam , *^Thou 
knnwest me, friend — 1 am thy King. Since the Lady Anne , in 
her hewildermeiit , prefers thine aid to mine, help to bear her back 
to her apartment; and thou, young mistress, lend thine arm. 
Th is Wizard’s den is no lit cliambcr for our high-born guest." 

“No, no; drive me not hence. Master Warner. That man — 
lliat King — give me not up to his — his — " 

“ Beware ! " exclaimed the King. 

li was not till now that Adam’s simple mind comprehended the 
true cause of Anne’s alarm, which Sybill still conjectured not, 
but stood trembling by her friend’s si«!e, and dose to her father. 

^‘Do not fear, maiden," said Adam Warner, laying his hand 
upon the loosened locks that swept over his bosom, “ for though I 
am old and feeble. Go] and his angels are in every spot where 
Virtue trembles and resits. My Lord King, thy sceptre extends 
not over a human soul ! " 

“l)oiai<l, prate not to me! " said Edward, laying his hand on 
his dagger. 

Sybill saw the movement, and instinctively placed herself be- 
tween her father and the King. That slight form, those pure, 
steadfast eyes, those features, noble at once and delicate, recalled 
to Edward the awe which had seized him in his first dark design; 
and again that awe came over him. He retreated. 

“I mean harm to none,"» said he, almost submissively ; “and 
if I am so unhappy as to scare with my presence the Lady Anne , I 
will retire, praying you, donzcll, to see toiler state, and lead 
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her back to her cilaniber when it so pleases herscIT. Saying this 
inuclif 1 you, old man. and you, maiden, to stand 

barV vihile 1 but address one sentence to llie Lady Anne." 

With these words he gently advanced to Anne, and took her 
hand; but, snatching it from him, the poor lady b/okc from 
Adam, rushed to the casement, opened it, and soein^j some 
figures indistinct and distant in the court below, she called out, in 
a voice of stith ^larp agony , that it struck remorse and CMen terror 
into K<l\vard’s soul. 

“AlasI” he muttered, “she will not lisieii to me, her mind 
is®*dislraught I What frtMizy has been mine! I’ardon — panJun, 
Anm? — oh , pardon ! 

Adam Warner laid his hand on the King's arm, and luMirew 
the imperious despot away as easily as a nurse leads a docile chihi. 

“King!” said the brave old man, “ iim> find pardon tliee ! 
for if the last evil hath been wrought uj)on lliis iiol)Ie lad\ , I)a>id 
sinned not more hea^ily than thou.” 

“She is pure — inviolate - - I swear ill” said the King, liiiiu- 
bly. “Anne, only say that I am forgiven.” 

But Anne spoke not: her eyes were fixed — licr lips had fallen 

— she was insensible as a corpse — dumb and frozen with her in- 
clTabic dread. Suddenly steps were heard upon the stairs; the 
door opened , and Marmaduke Nevilc entered abruptly. 

“Surely I lieard my lady’s voice — surely! What marvel this? 

— the King! Bardon, my Liege!” — and •'ie bent his knee. 

The sight of Marmadnkc dissolved the spell of awe and re- 
pentant humiliation, wiiich had tdiaincd the King’s dauntless 
heart. Jlis wonted guile returned to him with liis seir--pf>ssessioii. 

“Our wise crafismau’s strange and weird invention — ’’ (and 
Kdward pointed to the Kureka) - - “has scared our fair cousin's 
senses, as, by sweet St. George, it wndl might! Go back. Sir 
J\larm:uluke , wc will leave Lady Anne for the moment to the care 
of Mistress Sybill. Donzell, remember my command. Como, 
Sir — ” (and he drew the wondcringMarmadukc fr<»in the chamber) 

— but as soon as he had seen the knigbit descend the stairs and re- 
gain the court , he returned to the room I and in a low, stern voice, 
said - “Look you, Master Warner, and you, damsel, if ever 
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either of ye hrc«^the one word of wIkiI it has bljc»n your dangerous 
fa(c to hear and witness, kings have but nc vmy to punish 
slanderers, and silence but one safeguard; — trifh* not with 
Death!". 

He then closed the door, and rosouglit his own chamber. The 
KaslQrn spices, which were burned in the sleeping-rooms of the 
great, still made tlie air heavy with their feverish fragrance. The 
Ring seated himself, and strove to recollect hrs (iioiighfs, and 
eiainirie the peril he had provoked. The resistance and the terror 
(»f Anne had elTectually banished from his heart the guilly passion 
it had before harboured ; for emotions like his , and in such ana- 
lure, are quick of change. His prevailing feeling was one of sharp 
repentance, and reproachful shame. Hut, as he roused himself 
from a state of mind which light characters ever seek to escape, 
the image of the dark-browed Karl rose before him, and fear siic- 
ceciled to morlilication ; but even this, however well-founded, 
could not eniliir(‘ long in a disposition so essentially scornful of all 
danger. Hefore morning, the senses of Anne must return to her. 
So gentle a Iiosorn could be surely reasoned out of resentment, or 
daunted , at least , from betraying to her stern father a secret that, 
iftohl, would smear llie sward ofKngland with the gore of thou- 
sands, What woman will provoke war and bloodshed? And for 
an evil not wrought — for a purpose not fnllilled? The King was 
grateful that his victim had escaped him. He would see Anne be- 
fore the Karl could — « and appease her anger — obtain her silence ! 
For Warner, and forSybill, they would not dare to reveal; and, 
if they did , (he lips that accuse a king soon belie themselves, while 
a rack can torture truth, and the doomsmnn be the only judge be- 
tween the subject and the head that wears a crown I 

Thus reasoning with himself, his soul faced the solitude. 
Meanwhile 31armadukc regained the Court, where, as wc bn\e 
said, he had been detained in conferring .with some of flie gcnlle- 
men in the King’s service, who, hearing that lie brought important 
tidings from the Earl , had abstained from rest till they could learn 
if the progress of the new *^ebelUon would bring their sworiis into 
immediate service. Marinadukc , pleased to be of inqiortanee, 
had willingly satisfied (heir curiosity, as far as he was able, and 
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\(7is just about to Pjlirc lo his own chamber^ when the cry of Anno 
had ir-jule liini ent^r the postern door which led up the stairs to 
A(l;u»i*s apartment , an«l iwhich was fortunately not locked; and 
jiow, on returning, he had again a nc\v curiitsity to allay y Having 
brietly said that ^faster Warner had taken that untoward hour to 
frighten the women with a machine that vomited snntke and bowled 
piteously, the group departed to their beds, and Marmaduke 
was al)ou‘. to s?*ek his ow'u, when, looking once more towards 
the casement, he saw a white hand gleaming in the frt)sty moon- 
light , ami beckoning to him. 

Tlje Knight crossed himself, and reluctantly ascended the 
stairs, and re-(Miteied the AVizard*s den. 

'I'he Lady Anne had so far reCo\ered herself, that a kind of un- 
natural < alm liad taken possession of her mind , and clianged her 
<irdinary sweet and Iractahle nature into one* stern, nl>sfinate re- 
solution ^ — to escajic, if possible, that unholy palace. And as 
soon as Marmaduke re-entered, Anne met him at the threshold, 
and lading her hand eoinulsively on his arm, said — 

“ liy the name you hear - by your love to my father, aid me to 
qtiit these walls.** 

In great astonishment, ]Marriiadiikc stared, without reply. 

“Do YOU deny me, Sir?” said Anne, alm(>st sternly. 

“Lady and mistress mine,’* answered .Marmaduke , “I am 
your ser\ant in all things. Quit these walls -- the Dalacc! — 
How ? — the gat<»s arc cIosc<l. iSay, and V hat would my Lord 
say, if at night — *' 

“//*<// iiigid!" repealed Anne, in a hollow voice; and llien 
pausing, burst into a terrible laugh. Recovering herself abruptly, 
she moved to the door — “I will go forth alone, and trust in God 
and our Lady.” 

Svbill sprang forward to arrest her steps, and Marmaduke 
hastened to A«lam , and whis[)ered — “Poor lady, is her mind 
^unsellleil? Hast thou, pi truth, distracted her w ith thy s[)ells and* 
glamour?” 

“Hush!” answered the old nian;'>and he whispered in the 
]\e\ile*s ear. 

Scarce had the Knight caught the words, than his cheek paled — • 
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his eyes flashed fire, great Eai Vs daiighlkr ! he exclaimed — 

‘‘Infamy! — horror — slie is right!" lie brJ^c from lhc;^tudont, 
approached Anne y who still stnigglcd^wilh Syhiil, and kneeling 
before her, said, in a voice clioked with passions at once fierce 
and tender — 

V Lady , you .ire right. Uuseemly it may be for one of yoni 
quality and sex to cjiiit this place with me , and alone ; but at least 
1 have a man's heart — a knight's honour. Truis? to^ fine your safe- 
ly, noble maiden, and 1 will cut your way, even through yon 
foul King’s heart , to your great father’s side ! *' 

Anne did not seem quite to understand his word*?, but she 
smiled on him as he knelt, and gave him her hand. The respon- 
sibility he bad assutned quickened all the intellect of the y«)nn*^ 
Knight, As he look .-md kissed the baud cxlendcd to him , he fell 
the ring upi)n his linger — the ring entrusted to him hy Alwyu — 
the King’s signet-ring, before- which would (ly open e^ery gate. 
He uttered a joyous exclamation, loosened his long night-cloak, 
;»nd praying Anne to einelop her form in its folds, drew the liood 
over her head ; — he was about to lead her forth , when he halted 
suddenly. 

‘"Alack," said he, turning to Syhill , ^‘even though we may 
escape the l ower, no boatman uo\v can be found on the river. The 
way through the streets is dark and perilous, and beset with mid- 
night runians." 

“Verily,” said Warner, ^‘Ihc dang(*r is past now. Let the 
noble demoiselle rest here till morning. The King dare not 
again — " 

“ Dare not I " interrupted Sfaribadukc. “Alas ! you little know 
King Kdwanl." 

At that name Anne shuddered, opened the door, and hurried 
down the stairs; Syhill and Marmadukc followed her. 

“Listen, Sir 'Marmadukc,” said Sybill. “Close without the 
Tower is the house of a noble lady, Ijie Dame of Lungneville, 
where Anne may rest in safely, while you seek Lord Warwick. 1 
will go with you , if you can obtain egress for us both," 

“Brave damsel!" said Marmadukc, with emotion — “but 
your own safely — the King’s anger — no — besides, a third. 
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your dress not colccalcd, would create the warder’s suspicion. 
J)eseribe tlie lioiis<V’ 

Aie third to the left ^ by the river siilo, with an arched porch, 
and the neiir-de-lis embossed on the walls.” 

It is not so dark but we shall find it. Fare you well , gentle 
mistress.” . 

While they yet spoke , they had both reached the side of Anne. 
Sybill still '(T^rs^ted in the wish to accompany her friend ; but 
]\larma(iuke’s representation of the peril of life itself, that niiglit 
Iiefall her father, if Kdward learned she had abefleil Anne's 
e.s^ape, finally pre\ailed. The Knight and Ills charge gained the 
the oifter gate. 

“Haste — haste. Master Warder!” he cried, beating at the 
door w ith his dagger till it opened jealously — “ messages of im- 
portance to the Lord Warwick. Wc have the King's signet. — 
f)pcn ! ” 

'file sleepy warder glanced at the ring — the gales were opened : 
lliey were without the fortress — they hurried on. 

“Cheer up, noble lady ; y<»ii arc safe — you shall he avenged !” 
said l^lnrniadukc , as he felt the steps of his companion falter. 

liul the reaction had come. The effort Anne had hilhcrlo made 
was for escape — for liberty; the strength censed, tin* ohjei*t 
gained; — her head drooped — she mullcrcd a few incolKMent 
words, and then sense and life left her. Marmoduke paused in 
great perplexity and alarm. But lo, a ligitt in a house before 
him! — that house the third to the river — the only one with lln^ 
arched porch described by Syhill. He lifted the light ami holy 
hiirlhcQ in his strong arms — he gained the door: lo his astDiiish- 
iiieiit , it was open — a light burned on the stairs — lie heard, in 
the upper room , the sound of whispered voices, aiid(]uick, soft 
footsteps, hurrying lo and fro. Still bearing the insensible form of 
bis companion, be ascended the staircase, and entered at once 
upon a chamber, in which , by a dim lamp, be saw some fwo or 
fhree persons assembled round a bed in the recess. A grave man 
advanced to him , as he paused at the threshold — 

“Whom seek you?” 

“ The Lady Longucville.” 

"Ilte last of the JJarons. 11 , 
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“Hush!" ^ 

“Who needs me?” said a faint voice, fii^ni Ihe curtained 
recess. * 

“My pame is Nevile," answered Mnrniadiike, with slraij;hl- 
forward brevity. “Mistress Sybill Warner told me of this house, 
wherq I come for an hour's shelter to my companion, the Lady 
Anne , daughtcM* of the Earl of Warwick.” 

Marmaduke resigned liis charge to an* old won^n, who was the 
nurse in that sick chamber, and who lifted the hood, and chafed 
the pale, cold hands of the young maiden; — the Knight then 
strode to the recess. The Lady of Longiievillc was on the hod jf 
death — an illness of two days had brought her to the brink uf the 
grave — but there was in her eye and countenance a restless and 
])reternatural animation, and her voice was clear and shrill, as she 
said — 

“Why does the dauglitcr of Warwick, the Yorkist, seek re- 
fuge in the house of the fallen and childless Laneastrian?” 

• “Swear, by tliy hopes in Christ, that tium wilt lend and guaid 
her while I seek the Earl, and I reply.” 

“Stranger, my name is Longiie^ille — my birth noble - those 
pledges of hospitality and trust arc stronger than hollow (»aths. 
Say on ! ” 

“Because, then,” whispered the Knight, after waiving the 
bystanders from the spot — “because ilje Earl's daughter (lies 
dishonour in a King's^palace , and her Iiisulter is the King ! ” 

Before the dying woman could reply, Anne, recovered h} the 
cares of llic experienced nurse, suddenly sprung to Ihe recess, and 
kneeling by the bedside, exclaimed, wildly — 

“ Save me ! — hide me ! save me ! ” 

“ Go and seek the Earl, whose right hand dostroye*! my House 
and his law ful Sovereign's throne — go ! I will live till he arrives I” 
said the childless widow', and a wild gleam of triumph shoto\cr 
her haggard features. 
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Mil. 

* 

Thi' f^roiip roiiiifi Ihft cTealh-bod of the Lanrasirian widoij. 

Thk dawning sun gleamed through grey clouds upon a small 
troop of armed in haste, who were grouped round a covered 

liner by the outer door of the Lady Longueville's house; wliile in 
the deatli-cjfaml*#r, the Earl of Warwick , with a face as pale as 
the dying woman's, stood beside the bed - Anne calmly leaning 
on his breast, her eyes closed, and tears yet moist on their long 
frin|;es^ 

“Ay — ay — ay!” said the Lancastrian noblewoman, “ye 
men of wrath and turbulence, should reap w'hat ye have sown! 
This is the king for whom ye dethroned llie sainted Henry! 1In\\ 
the man for whom ye poured forth the blood of England's best! 
Ha — ha ! — Look down from Heaven , iny husband , my marlyr- 
sons ! "J'hc daughter of your mightiest foe flies to this lonely 
hearth — Hies to the death-bed of the powerless woman for refuge 
from the foul Usurper whom that Eoc [ilaced upon llie throne! ” 

Spare me,” imUlcrcd Warwick, in a low voice, and be- 
tween his grinded teeth. The room had been cleared, ami Doctor 
tiodard (the grave man who bad first accosted Marmadnke, and 
who was the priest suminoned to the dying,) almie — sa>e the 
scarce conscious Anne herself — witnessed the ghastly and aw fill 
conference. • 

“Hush, daughter,” said the man of peace, lifting the solemn 
crucifix — “calm thyself to holier thoughts.*’ 

The Lady impatiently turned from the Priest, and grasping the 
strong right arm of Warwick with her shrivelled and !ri*ml>ling 
fingers, resumed, in a voice that struggled to repress the gasps 
which broke its breath — 

“But thou — oh, thou, wdlt bear Ibis indignity! thou, the 
* chief of England's Barons^ w'ilt see no dishoiioirr in the rank love 
of the vilest of England's kings! Oh, yes, yc Y'orkists have the 
hearts of varlets — not of men and fathers : ** 

“ By the symbol from which thou lurnesf, woman ! ” exclaimed 
the Earl, giving vent to the fury which the presence ufDealh had 
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before suppressed — Him^ to whom mornflig and night I have 
knelt in grateful blessing for the virtuous life oPlhis beloved child, 
I will have such revenge on the recrcanMvhorn I Kinged, as shall 
live in tl)f Rolls of England till the trump of the Judgment Angel !*' 
“Father,” said Anne, startled by her father’s vehemence, from 
lifer helf-swoon, half-sleep — “Father, think no more of the past — 
lake me to iny mother ! I want the clasp of my mother’s arms ! ” 
“Leave us — leave the dying. Sir Earl and Sor,” 'said Godard. 
“F, too, am Lancastrian — I too would laydown my life for the 
hnly Henry; but 1 shudder, in the hour of death, to hear yon 
pale lips , that should pray for pardon, preach to thee ufrevengt;.” 

“Revenge!” shrieked out the Dame of Longuevilic*, as, 
sinking fast and fast, she caught the word — “Revenge! Thou 
liast sworn revenge on Edward of York, Lord Warwick — sworn 
it , in the chamber of death — in the ear of one who will carry that 
word to the Hero-Dead of a hundred battlc*-ticlds ! Ha — the sun 
has risen ! Iciest — Godard — thine arms — support — raise — 
bear me to the casement! Quick — quick ! 1 would see my king 

once more! Quick — quick ! and then — then — 1 will hear thee 
pray ! ” 

Tlie Priest, half chiding, yet half in pity, bore the dying 
W'oman to the casement* She motioned to him to open it; he 
obeyed. The sun, just above the welkin, shone over the lordly 
Thames, gildeil the gloomy fortress of the Tower, and glittered 
upon the window of Henry's prison. 

“There — there! It is he — it is my king! Hither, — Lord, 
rebel Karl — hither. Behold your sovereign ! Repent, revenge ! " 

With her livid and outstretched hand, the Lancastrian pointed 
to the huge Wakefield Tower. The Earl's dark eye beheld, in 
the dim distance, a pale and reverend countenance, recognised 
even from afar. The dying wonnin fixed her glazing eyes upon the 
wronged and mighty Baron, and suddenly her arm fell to her side, 
the face became set as into stone, the l^sl breath of life gurgled 
within , and (led, — and still those glazing eyes were fixed on the 
Earl's hucloss face ; and still in bis ear, and echoed by a thousand 
passions in his heart — thrilled the word which had superseded 
prayer, and in which the sinner’s soul had flown — HKVKNr.K! 
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BOOK IX. 

THK wanderers and the exiles 


K 

How tho (^rcal Raron bccoincsi as great, a rebel. 

]l iLTARD was yet asleep in the chamber assigned to him as his 
prison, when a rough grasp shook off liis slumbers, and lie saw 
the Karl before him , with a countenance so changed from its usual 
open majesty — so dark and sombre, that he said, iiivoluniarily, 
You send me to the dooiiisman — I am ready ! *’ 

“Hist, man! Thou halest Edward of York? 

“ An' it were my last word — yes ! ” 

“Give me thy hand — wc are friends! Gape not at mr with 
those eyes of wonder — ask not the why nor wherefore ! I’his last 
night gave Edward a rebel more in Richard Nevile- A steed wails 
thee at-my gales — ride fast to young Sir Robert Welles w ith this 
letter. Rid him not be dismayed; bid hifti hold out fur ere 
many days are past, Lord >Varwick and it may be, also, the Duke 
of Clarence will join their force with his. Mark, I say not that I' 
am fur Henry of Lancaster — I say only that 1 am again^>t Edward 
of York. Farewell, and when wc meet again, blessed be the arm 
that lirsl cuts its way to a tyrant’s heart! ” 

Without another w'ord, Warwick left the chamber. Ililyard, 
at first , could not believe his senses ; but as he dressed himself in 
^ haste, he pondered ov%r all those causes of dissension which had 
long notoriously subsisted between Edward and the Earl , and re- 
joiced that the prophecy he had long so shrewdly hazarded w'as at 
last fulfilled. Descending the stairs, he gained the gate, where 
Marniadukc awaited him, while a groom held a stout haquvju'e^ 



(as the common riding^horsc was then called^p whose points and 
breeding promised speed and endurance. t 

“Mount, Master Robin said Mnrmaduke; “I little thought 
we shoi'jd ever ride as friends together ! Mount — our way for 
some miles out of London is the same. You go into Lincolnshire 
— I ,inlo the shire of Hertford.'’ 

“And for the same purpose?’* asked Ililyard, as he sprung 
on his horse, and the two men rode briskly on. 

“VesJ” 

“Lord Warwick is changed at last." 

“At last!" 

“ For long?" 

^‘Till death!" 

“Good — I ask no more!" 

A sound of hoofs behind, made the Franklin turn his head, 
and he saw a goodly troop, armed to the teeth, emerge from the 
Karl's house and follow the lead of Marmaduke. 

Meanwhile Warwick was closeted with Montagu. 

Worldly as the latter was, and personally attached to Edward, 
he was still keenly alive to all that touched the honour of his 
House; and his indignation at the deadly insult offered to his niece 
was even more loudly expressed than that of the fiery Karl. 

“To deem," he exclaimed, “to deem Eli/abcth Wood>ilIc 
worthy of his throne^ and Co sec in Anne Nevile one only w^orlhy 
to be his leman ! " 

“Ay!" said the Earl, with a calmness perfectly terrible, from 
its unnatural contrast to his ordinary heat, when hut slightly 
chafed , “Ay ! thou sayest it ! But be^tranquil — cold — cold as 
iron, and as hard! We must now, not storm and threaten 

• — I never schemed before! You are right — honesty is a fool’s 
policy! Would I had known this but an hour before the new'S 
reached me ! 1 have already dismissed oup friends to their different 
districts, to support King Edward’s cause — he is still King — a 
little while longer King! • Last night, I dismissed them — last 
night, at the very hour when — O God give me patience!" He 
paused, and added^ inalowvoicc, “Yet — yet — bow long the 



niomoiifs arc — liow long! Ere the sun sets, Edward, I trust, 
will in my powlr ! 

‘How?” 

“ He goes, to-day, to the More — he will not go tj^c less for 
M'liat hath chanced; he will trust to the Archbishop to make his 
peace with me — churchmen arc not fathers! Mannailukc^Ncviltf 
hath my orders -a hundred armed men, who would march against 
the Fiend liTm«#lf, if 1 said the word, will surround the More, and 
seize the guest ! ” 

^ “ Blit what then? Who, //"Edward - I dare not say the word; 
— ?^//o /.V to surcAied 

‘‘Clarence is the male heir!” 

“ But with what face to the People — proclaim — ” 

“There — there it is!” interrupted Warwick. “I have 
thouglit of that — I have thought of all things; my mind seems to 
have traversed worlds since daybreak! True! all conimotion lo 
be successful must have a cause that men can understand. Nc- 
verllielcss, you , Montagu — you have a smoother tongue than I; 
go lo our friends — lo those who hate Edward — seek them, sound 
them ! ” 

“ And name to them Edward’s infamy ! ” 

“"Sdcalh, dost thou think it! Thou, a Monlhcrmer and 
Montagu! proclaim to England the foul insult to the hearth of an 
English gentleman and peer! feed every ribald Bourdoiir with 
song and roundel of Anne's virgin shame ! tiow King Edward stole 
to her room at the dead of night, and wooed and pressed, and 
swore , and — God of Heaven, that this hand were on his throat! 
IVo, brother, no! there are some wTongs we may not tell — 
tumours and swellings of the heart, whnch arc cased not till blood 
can now ! ” 

During this conference between the brothers, Edward, in his 
palace, was seized with consternation and dismay on hearing that 
the Lady Anne couI4 not be found in her chamber, lie sent 
forthwith to summon Adam Warner to his presence, and learned 
from the simple sage , w-ho concealed nothing, the mode in which 
Anne had fled from the Tower. ,Thc King abruptly dismissed 
Adam, after a few hearty curses and vague threats; and awaking 
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to llic necessity of inventing some plausible stWy, to account to 
the wonder of the Court for the abrupt cJisappe/ ranee of his guest, 
he saw that the person who could best ori/;inale and circMilate siicli 
a tale w’is the Queen; and he sought her at once, with the reso- 
lution to choose his confidant in the connexion most rarely 
hunoii'Ted by martial trust, in similiar ofTenens. lie, howe\er, 
so softened his narrative as to leave it but a venial error, lie ha(i 
been indulging over-freely In the wine-cup — be. haa walked into 
the corridor, for the refreshing coolness of the air — he had secii 
the figure of a female whom he did not recognise ; and a few 
gallant words , he scarce remembered what, had been miscon- 
strued. On percei\iiig whom he had thus addressed, he had 
sought to sooihe the anger or alarm of the Lady Anne; but still 
mistaking his intention, she had hurried into Warner's chamber 
— he had followed her thither — and now she had fled the palace. 
Such was liis story, told lightly and laughingly, but ending 
with a grave eiiiimerafion of the dangers his imprudence had 
incurred. 

Whatever Klizabclh felt, or however she might interpret the 
confession, she acted with her customary discretion; affected, 
after a few lender r(^)roachcs, to place implicit credit in her Lord’s 
account, and volunteered to prevent all scandal hy the prolnihle 
story, that the Earl, being prevented from coming in person for 
his daughter , as he had purposed , hy fresh news of the rebellion 
which might call him from London with the early day, had com- 
missioned his kinsman Marmadiikc to escort her home. The quick 
perception of her sex told her that, w'halcver licence migfit have 
terrified Anne into so abrupt a flight, the haughty Earl would 
shrink no less than Edward himself from making public an insult 
which slander could well distort into the dishonour of his 
daughter; and that whatever pretext might be invented, Warwick 
would not deign to contradict it. And as, despite Elizabeth’s 
hatred to the Earl, and desire of permanent breach between 
Edward and his Minister, she could not, as Queen, Wife, and 
Woman, but be anxious that some cause more honourable in 
Edward, and less odious to the people, should be assigned for 
quarrel, — ^ she earnestly recommended the King to repair at once 



in tho More , as hadlbocii before arranged , and to spare no pains, 
^disdain ^o expressions of penitence and bumiliation, to secure 
tlic mediation of (he Archb^hop. Ills mind somewhat relieved by 
Ibis interview and counsel , the King kissed Elizabeth wit/ affec- 
tionate gratitude, and returned to his chamber to prepare for his 
tlepaiiurc 4o the Archbishop's palace. Hut then, rcmcmljoriug^ 
that Adam an^ Sybill possessed his secret, he resolved at once to 
banisi} them froiR the Tower. For a moment lie thought of the 
dungeons of his fortress — of the rope of his dootnsman; but his 
4'on!j^cicr]ce at that hour was sore and vexed. His fierceness hum- 
bled bj( the sense of shame, he shrunk from a new crime ; and, 
raorcoier, his strong common sense assured him that the losli- 
niony of a shunned and abhorred Wizard ceased to he of weight 
the moment it was deprived of the inniienc(‘ it look from (lie pn»- 
toction of a King. He gave orders for a boat to be in readiness *>y 
the gale of St. Thomas, again summoned Adam into his presenc<*, 
and said, briefly, “Master Warner, the J.ondon inoebaiiies ery 
so loudly against thine invention, for lessening labour and starving 
the poor, the sailors on the wharfs are so inutiiioiis, at the thought 
of vessels without rowers, that, as a good king is bound, I yield 
to the voice of my People. (lO borne, ibcii, at once: the (Jueen 
dispenses with thy fair danghlcr’s service - the damsel aecoiii- 
panies thee. A bt>at awaits ye at the stairs; a guard shulfatlend 
ye to your house. Think w hat has passed within these walls has 
been a dream; a dream that, if told, is deaAifiil — if concealed 
and forgotten , hath no portent ! ” 

Without wailing a reply, the King called from the ante-room 
one of his gentlemen, and gave him special directions as to the 
departure and conduct of the worthy scholar and his g(*ntle 
daughter. Edward next summoned before him the warder of the 
gate, learned that he alone was privy to the mode of his guest’s 
flight , and deeming it best to leave at large no eommenralor on the 
file he had invented, sctitiMiced the astonished warder to three 
months’ solitary imprisonment — for appearing before him with 
soiled hosen ! An hour afterwards , the King, with a small though 
gorgeous retinue , w-as on his way to the Morc. 

The Archbishop had , according to his engagement, assembled 
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in his palace the more powerful of the discontented Seigneurs; 
and his eloquence had so worked upon them that Edwar^ beheld, 
on entering the hall, only countenances of cheerful loyally and 
respeAt'lul welcome. After the first greetings, the Prelate, ac- 
cording to the custom of the day , conducted Edward into a chain- 
boY , that he might refresh himself with a brief rest a id the bath, 
previous to the banquet. 

Edward seized the occasion , and told his (!AIc; Irut, however 
softened, enough W'as left to create the liveliest dismay in his 
listener. The lofty scaffolding of hope , upon which the ambjtious 
Prelate was to mount to the Papal Throne seemed to eriin'ble into 
the dust. The King and the Earl were equally necessary to the 
schemes of George Nevile. He chid the Royal Layman with more 
than priestly unction for his offence; but Edward so humbly con- 
fessed his fault, that the Prelate at length relaied his brow, and 
promised to convey his penitent assurances to the. Earl. 

“Not an hour should be lost,” he said; “the only one who 
can soothe his wrath is your Highness’s rnolher, our noble kins- 
woman. Permit me to dispatch to her Grace a letter, praying 
her to seek the Earl, while 1 write by the same courier to 
himself.” 

“Be it all as you will,” said Edward, dofting his surcoat, 
and dipping his hands in a perfumed ewer, “I shall not know' 
rest till I have knel^t to the Lady Anne, and won her pardon.” 

Hie Prelate retired , and scarce had he left the room when Sir 
John Kalclilfe,* one of the King’s retinue, and in w^ailing on his 
person, entered the chamber, pale and trembling. 

“My Liege,” he said, in a whisper, “I fear some deadly 
treason awaits you. 1 have seen, amongst the trees below this 
towTr, the gleam of steel; f have crept through the foliage, and 
counted no less than a hundred armed men - - their leader is Sir 
Mamadtike Nevile , Earl Warwick’s kinsman ! ” 

* Afterw'ards Lord Filzwaller. See Lingard, note, vol. iii.. p. 
quarto edition, for the proper date to be assigned to (his rnyal \isit lo (he 
More; — a date we have here adopted- -not as Sharon Turner and others 
place it, viz., — (upon the authority of lleame's Fragin., a02, wiiieh sub- 
Reffuenl events disprove,) "/Ver the open reiieliion of Warwick, but just 
b^'ore it — that is , not after Easter, but before Lent. 
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“TIa! nuittcrnl the King, and his bold face fell — “comes 
the Earl’s revenge so soon?” 

“And,” continued RAtclifTc, “I overheard Sir Marmadiike 
say, ‘Thft door of the Garden Tower is unguarded — /ail the 
signal ! ’ Fly , niy Liege ! Hark ! even now , I hear the rattling of 
arms!” ^ 

The King stole to the easement — the day was closing; the 
foliage grew iriictfand dark around the wall : he saw an armed man 
emerge from the shade — a second, and a third. 

“You are right, Katcliire! Flight — but how?” 

^^This way, my Liege. By the passage I entered, a stair 
winds to a door on the inner court; there, I have already a 
steed in waiting. Deign, for precaution, to use my hat and 
mantelino.” 

The King hastily adopted the suggestion , followed the noiseless 
steps of RatelitTe , gained the door, sprung on his steed, and 
dashing right through a crowd assembled by the gale, galloped 
alone and fast, untracked by human enemy, hut goaded by the 
foe that mounts the rider’s steed — over field , over fell , over dyke, 
thorougli hedge , and in the dead of night , reined in , at last , be- 
fore the royal lowers of Windsor. 

II. 

Many things briefly tolil. i 

Tiik events that hdlowed the King’s e«'Cape were rapid and 
startling. The Barons assembled at the More, enraged at Ed- 
ward’s seeming distrust of them, separated in loud anger. The 
Archbishop learned the cause from one of his ser^ itors , wliodc- 
lerted 3Iarmaduke’s ambush , but he was too wary to make known 
a circunT-lance suspicious to himself. He flew to London, and 
engaged the mediation of the Duchess of York to assist his own. 

The Earl receivetl they joint overtures with stern and ominous 
coldness , and abruptly repaired to Warwick, taking with him the 
Lady Anne. There he wms joined, the same day, by the Duke 
and Duchess of Clarence. 

Liiigard. See for the dales, Fabyan, 6 jT. 
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The Lincolnshire rebellion gained head!: Edward made a 
dcxlcrous feint in calling, by public coinniission, upon ,rjt)rence 
and AVarwick to aid in dispersing it; If they refused, the odium 
of first-k aggression would seemingly rest with them. Clarence, 
more induced by personal ambition than sympalh-j' >viih Warwick’s 
wrong, incensed by his brother’s recent slights, loobing to Ed- 
ward’s resignation and his own consequent accession to the throne, 
and inllamcd by the ambition and pride of a wifcf'whoii*.' he at once 
feared and idolized, went hand in heart with the Karl: but not 
one lord and captain whom Montagu had sounded lent favour to 
the deposition of one brotluT .for the advancement of the next. 
Clarence , tliough popular, was loo young to be respected : many 
there were who would rather have supported the Earl, if an aspirant 
to the throne; but (hat choice, forbidden by the Earl himself, 
there could be hut two parlies in England — the one for Ed- 
ward IV., the other for Henry VI. 

Lord Montagu had repaired to Warwick Castle, to com- 
municate in person this result of his diplomacy. The Eaii, w hose 
mauner was completely changed , no longer frank and hearty, but 
close and sinister, listened in gloomy silence. 

“And now,” said Montagu, with the generous emotion of a 
man whose nobler nature was stirred deeply, “if you resolve on 
vvar with Edward - though nought yet is ripe for it, and defeat 
seems probable — 1 am willing to renounce my ow'ii ambition, the 
hand t»f a king's ilaughter for iny son — so that 1 may avenge llie 
honour of our common name. I confess that I have so loved 
Edward that I would fain pray you to pause, did I not distrust 
myself, lest in such iielny , his craft should charm me back to the 
old atTcelion- TValheless, to your arm, and your great soul, I 
have owed all, and if you arc resohed to strike the blow, I am 
ready to share the hazard.” 

The Earl turned away his face , and wrung his brother’s hand. 

“Our father, inethiuks, hears thee from the grave ! ” said 
solemnly, and (Ihmc was a loug pause. At length Warwick re- 
sinned : “Return to London ; seem to take no share in my actions, 
whatever they be; if I Liil, why drag thee into my ruin? — and 
vet. trust me „ 1 am rash aud Cercc no more. lie who sets his 



heart on a great object suddenly becomes wise. When a throne is 
in the dust - when from St. Paul’s Cross a voice goes forth, to 
Tlarlisle Snd the Land’s KikJ , proclaiming the reign of Edward the 
Fourth is past and gone — then, Montagu, I claim thy p^inisc. 
of aid and fellowship — not before!” 

Meanwhile, the King, eager to dispel thought in action, rushed - 
in person against the rebellious forces. Stung by fear inCo cruelty, 
he beheaded^,- ligainst all kingly faith, his hostages^ Lord Welles 
and Sh: Thomas Dymokc, summoned Sir Robert Welles, the 
leader of the revolt , to surrender; received for answer , ‘Mliat Sir 
Robi^t Welles would not trust the perlidy of the man wlio haci 
murdercul his father ! ” — pushed on to Erpinghain , defeated the 
rebels in a signal battle, and crowned his victory by a scries of 
nilliless criielii(?s — committed to the tierce and learned Earl of 
Worcester, ‘^Butcher of England.”^ Witli the prompt vigour 
and superb generalship which Edward ever displayed in war, he 
then cut his gory way to the force wliich Clarence and Warwick 

* Stowe. Warkworlh i^hrofiiele -- t'oiil. Oojl. Lonl Worcester 
nrdiTeii tdapliam, (a squire to Lonl Warwick,) aud iiineleen olhc^rs. 
qenllenien and \eomen, to he impafeti^ aiul from the !if>rror the sp«'clacle 
insfn'red. and the uiii\ersal odium it attached to Worcester, it is to he 
feared that the unhappy men were still sensible to the agony of this in<- 
ilietion, thoiigli they appear first to have been drawn, and partially 
hanged ; — outrage eoiiiiried only to the dead bodies of rebels, being too 
common at that (Ja> to ha\e excited the indignation which <it(ended the 
sentenee Worresler passed on his victims. It is in vjm that some writers 
would seek to cleanse the nieiiiory of this learned nobleman from the 
stain of cruelly, by rhetorical remarks on the improbability that a culti- 
vator of Idlers should be of a ruthless ilisposifion. The general fdiilo- 
sophy of this defence is erroneous- In ignorant ages, a man of superior 
aeipiirements is not necessarily made humane by the cultivation of his 
iniellecl; on the contrary, he loo often learns to look upon tlu* iiii- 
ediiealed herd as things of another clay. Of this trutli alt liistory is 
pregnant — witness the accomplished tyrants of Breed*, the profound 
and cruel inlelleet of the Italian Rorgias. Richard the Third and Henry 
the Kighih were both highly educated for their age. Rut in the case of 
Tyiiofi, Lord Worcester, tlijf evidence of his cruelly is no less incon- 
tesiabb* than that w'hich proves his learning — the Croyland historian 
alone is iinimpeaehable. Worcester’s popular name of ‘‘the Rulchcr’’ is 
suffieient leslinioriy in itself. The people are often mistaken, to be sure, 
but can scarcely be so upon the one point — whether a man has sale 
.in jiidgnu'iil on tliemselves be merciful or cruel. 
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fthoiij^h tlicir hostilily was still iindcrlarr*!) liail lo\ied, with tlic 
intent to join the defeated rebels. He senfl' liis herald , tiarlcr 
Kin^-at-arins , to siiniinon tlie Karl ainj the Duke to ap|)e.fr before 
him wivhiii a certain day. The time expired ; he prorlaiiiicd them 
traitors, and oflTered rewards for their apprehension ! * 

f>o sudden had been Warwick's defection — so rapid the 
movements that the Karl had not time to mature Ins resources, 
assemble his vassals, consolidate his schemes. i^Iis* \ery prepara- 
tions, upon the night on which Kdward had repaid his ser\i.'cs by 
siieli hideous ingratitude, had manned the country with armies 
against himself, (lirt but with a scanty force collected in h^stc, 
fand wliirh consisted merely of his retainers, in the single sliire of 
Warwick,^ the inarch of Kdward cut him off from the counties in 
which his name was held most dear — in which his trumpet could 
laise up hosts, lie. was disappointed in the aid he had expected 
from his powerful but self-interested, brollii‘r-in-law' , Ij>nl 
Stanley. Hevenge bad become more dear to him than life: life 
must not be hazarded, lest revenge be lost. On still marcliod the 
King; and the day that bis tro<)ps enterei! Kxeler, Warwick, the 
iemales of his family, with (darciicc, and a small but armed 
reliiiiic, took ship from Dartmouth, sailed for ('alais, ('before 
which town, while at anchor, Isabel was confined of her lirsl- 
born) — to the Karl’s rage and dismay, !iis de[)uly Vauclerc fired 
upon his ships. Warwick then steered on towards Xormandy, 
captured some FIcrf.ish vessels by the way, in token of defiance to 
the l^ail’s old Diirgiindian foe — and landed at Ifartlenr — where 
he anil his eompanions were received with royal honours by the 
Admiral of rrance, and finally look their way to the Court of 
Louis \1., at Amboise. 

“The danger is past for ever ! " said Fving Edward , as the wine 
sparkled in his goblet. llcbellloii bath lost its bead - - and now , 
indeed , and for the first time a monareh , I reign alone ! * 

• A* 

• One Ihoiisnni] poiimts in inone> . or one hundred pounds m 

lanil ; an imriiense reward for (hat «la\. 

•* hofore lca\in£' Krc.;land , Warwick and t]lareiico arc ;;ciicrally said 
to ha\e fallen in ilh Antlioiiy Wood\ille and l.ord Aiidl(\\ , ami ordered 
them to e\eeiili(»n; from which lhe\ were »a\ed h\ a Dorsel^shiie iiciille- 
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Thr of tho hnslol. — Tiir ;iiid the* scholar in llicir home. 

Thk country was still disturbed, «ind the ndhereiils , wlfelhcr 
of Henry or the Karl , still rose in many an outbreak , tlmn^li pre- 
vented frnir? swelling into one common army by flic extrannlinary 
Aif^oiir iM)t onbi of^Kthvard , but of riluueesfer and Hastinj:s, — 
when (yic inbriiinf? , just after the events thus rapidlj relatetl, the 
hostel of ^Master Sancroft, in the suburban parish orMarjhone, 
rejoie^'d in a motley crowd of custoiners ami topers. 

Some half score soldiers, returned in triumph from th*‘ royal 
camp, sate round a table placed ai;reeably enough in the dt*ep re- 
C4;ss made by tlie lar|;c jiittiiif* lattice; with them were mingled 
aboiil as many women, strangely and gaudily clad. These last 
were all youn^^'; one or two, indeed, little advanetu! from <'lnld - 
liood. Hut there w'as no expression of youth in their hard ami 
sinister features ; coarse paint *Niipp]ied llie place of bloom ; the 


Mian, tlaih*. N>ho, tlioii;;li his iii%lor\ is not w ilhoiil ('real iiii.slakeN , is 
^^orlll reading, to Ihosi- wloiiii the eharaeler of Lord ^Va^\^ ic k max 
ii)l(‘r«‘sl. sa\s, that the Tiarl liail 'Moi> iniieh inamianiiiiit.> to |iiit Itirni 
1o dratli iiiiiiirdialel> , according; to the cotiiinori pivK'lin* nl Itir linirs, 
and onl\ inipri.sonect llo'iii in the castle of Warilmir ^ i'loiii wlieun* Mit^y 
'M IC '■non resrned hy Jolin Thornhill, a Criillinnan of l>oi sri sliire,” 
'the whole of this story is, howexer, ahsotolely rontradielrd by the 
Warkwortli t'diroiiielf, (p. !>. edited hy Mr. Ilalliw elL ^areordiii^ to whieh 
aiiihorily Anlliony ^Yood^ ille was at that lime coiniiiandin '4 a Heel upon 
I'le tihaiinel, which wax laid Warwick on Ins \oxa;;e: ttnl ihe sneees 
llierein atlrilnjied to the (',-dlanl Aiilhoiix . in dispersiiis' or sei/in^; all lli<* 
Karl’s ships, saxe the one that hore the Karl hiniself ami liis fannlx. is 
l»ro\eti to lie piirelx falndous, 1*> the KarKs well-alLe.sled eaplure ol Ihe 
I'ierni.sli \essels. as he passed from K.alai>. to Ihe coasis of Noimaiid>, 
an <*\plnit he eonld never liave peiTfirined with a .sill^1e xessid of his 
own. It is \er\ prohahle that the slor> of Aiilhoiix Woodx ille's capture 
and pi'ril al tins lime orii^inatcs in a uiisadx critiire inaiix years before, 
.ml n*enriled in tln‘ Paslon letters, as well as in the Clironieles. — In 
tln*\i*ar Anthony WooiTville ami his father. Lord Hivers, fllieii 

zealous Laneastnaiis.) nMlIy did tall into the hands of the Karl of Mareli 
il'alwnrd I\.), Warwick ami Salisbury, and (;ot off with a sound “ralini'** 
Mpon Ihe rude laiii:iiai:e whieh such ‘■’knaves’ sons” and "little squires” 
h-nl held to itioso “■ wu(» x\crc of kitJL;;'s blood.” 



very youngest had a wrinkle on her brow; their Forms wanted the 
round and supple grace of early years. Living principally in the 
open air, trained from infancy to feats of activity , thciiY*niuselcs' 
were Vh'U'p and prominent — their aspects had something of mas- 
riiline audacity and rudeness; health itself seemed in them more 
loathsome than di'^ease. Upon those faces of bronze, vice had set 
its inelVable, iininistaken seal. To those eyes never'^nad sprung 
the tears of compassion or woman’s gentle S(»rroy' ; on those brows 
TU'ver had Hushed (he glow of modest shame ; their very voio»*s half 
!>clied their se\ — harsh, and deep, and hoarse — their laughter 
N»ud and (iis'^onant. Some amongst them were not destitutecof a 
crriaiii beauty, hut it was a beauty of feature with a comhion hi- 
deousness of expression — an expression at once cunning, bold, 
callous, and licentious. Wonianless , through the worst vices of 
woman - - passionless, through the premature waste of passion — 
liiey stood between the sexes like foul and monstrous anomalies, 
made up and fashioned from (lie rank depravities of l)otli. These 
creatures seemed to have newly arrived from some long wayfa- 
ring their shoes and the hems of their robes were covered with 
dust and rnire — their faces were heated, and the veins in their 
hare, sinewy, Minhurned arms were swollen by fatigue. Kach 
had beside her on the floor a timbrel — each wore at her girdle a 
long knife in its sheath: well that the sheaths hid the blades , for 
not one — not even that which yon cold-eyed child of liftecu 
wore — but had onoils steel the dark stain of human blood ! 

i'lie presence of soldiers fresh from the scene of action had na- 
turall> hroughl into the hostel several of the idle gossips of the 
suburb, and these stood round the table, drinking into their large 
cars the boasting narratives of the soldiers. At a small table, 
apart from the revellers, but evidently listening with attention to 
ail the news of the hour, sale a Friar, gravely discussing a mighty 
tankard of huflcap, and ever and anon, as he lifted his hood for 
the purpose of drinking, glancing a wanton eye at one of the 
tymbcsleres. 

“ But an’ you had seen said a trooper, who was the mouth- 
piece of his comrades — “an* you had seen the rapirils run when 
King Edward himself led the charge! Marry, it w^as like a cat in a 
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rabbit burrow! Easy to sec, I trow, that Earl Warwick was noi 
‘arnongsf^tlicm ! IIis men , at least, fight like devils ! *' 

“lUit there was one tafl fellow',” said a soldier , settinj^ow'r 
his tankard , *^who made a good fight and dour, and but forme 
and niy comrades, Avouid have cut his way to the King/’ 

‘^Ay — %ay — true! w'o saved his Highness, and ought to have 
been knighted — but there 's no gratitude now-a-days ! ” 

'‘And w4io wa*! this doughty warrior?” asked one of the by- 
standers , who secretly favoured the rebellion. 

‘^Why, it was said that he w'as Kohin of Rcdesdale. He whe 
fought ly y Lord Montagu off York.” 

“Our Robin!” exclaimed several voices. “Ay, he was c\ci 
a brave fellow — poor Robin ! ” 

“ ‘ Your Robin ,* and ‘ poor Robin varlels!” cried the prin 
cipal trooper. “Have a care! What do ye mean by your Rohiii?' 

‘‘Marry, Sir Soldier,” quoth a llutcher, scratching his head, 
and in a humble? voice — “craving your pardon , and the King's, 
this Master Robin sojourned a short time in this hamlet, and \va> 
a kind neighbour, and mighty glib of the tongue. Don't ye mind, 
neighbours,” he added, rapidly, eager to change the coinersa- 
tion , “ how he made us leave off when we were just about burning 
Adam Warner, the old Nigfomanecr, in his den , yondcu ? Whe 
else could have done that? Rut an' w^c had know'n Robin had beer 
a rebel to sweet King Edward, we'd have roostfd him along with 
the Wizard!” 

One of the linibrcl girls, the leader of the choir, her arm round 
a soldier's neck , looked up at the last speech^ and her eye fol- 
low^ed the gesture of the Butcher, as he pointed through the open 
lattice to the snmhre, ruinous abode of Adam Warner. 

Was that the house ye w’ould have burned?” she asked, ab- 
ruptly. 

“ Y'es ; but Robin told us the King w ould hang thn«;e who took 
the, King's blessed privilege of burning nigromancers on them- 
selves; and, sure enough, old Adam Warner was advanced to 
be Wizard-in-chief to the King's own Highness a W'cek or two 
aftcrw'ards.” 

The Friar had made a slight uiovenicnl at the name of Warner; 

The iitst i\f the Uaronst 11. 5 



he now pushed his stool nearer to the principal group, and drew 
his hood completely over his countenance. ^ 

V^Yca!*' exclaimed the Afeehaiiic, whose son had been the 
innocent cause of the memorable siege to poor Adam's dilapidated 
iorlross, related in the first hook of this narrative — *‘yea; and 
^^hat ilid lie when there? Did he not de\ise a horrih'c engine for 
tlie destruction of the poor — an engine that was to do all the work 
in Kngland hy the devil’s help ? — so that il a ;ienlle*nan wanted a 
coaf of mail, or a cloth tunic — ^ if his dame needed a Norwich 
worsted — if a yeoman lacked a plough orawagf)n, or his good 
wile a pt)t or a k<‘lt!e, they were to go , not to the arinonvrr , and 
the draper, and the tailor, and the weaver, an«k the wheelwright 
and the hlacksmilh^ — but, hey presto! Master Warner set his 
imps a rhiirniiig, and turneil ye out mail and Innie, worsted and 
waggon, kettle and pot, spick and span new, from his brew- 
age of vapour and sea-coal! Oh, have I not heard enough of the 
Sorcerer from my brother, who works in the Chepe for Master 
Stfditon, the mercer! — and Master Sfoklon was one of the wor- 
shipful deputies to whom the old Nigromancer had the front to 
boast his devices.” 

*Mtistriie,” said llie Friar, suddenly. 

“Yes, reverend Father, it is tnic^,” said the Mechanic , dolT- 
ing his cap , and inclining his swarthy face to this unexi»ccted wit- 
ness of his veracity. A murmur of wrath and haired was heard 

I » ** 

nmpngsl the bystanders- The soldiers indifferently lurncil to their 
female companions. There was a brief silence; ami, involun- 
tarily, the gossips stretched over the tabic to catch sight of the 
house of so demoniac an oppressor of the poor. 

“See,” said the Baker, “the smoke still curls from tlie roof- 
top! I heard he had come back. Old M-tdge, his handmaid, 
has bought slmncl cakes of me the last week or so; nothing less 
than the finest wheat serves him now, I trowe. However, right's 
right, and — ” 

‘‘Comeback!” cried the fierce Mechanic, “the owl hath kept 
close in his roost! An’ it w'crc not for the King’s favour, 1 would 
soon see how the Wizard liked to have fire and water brought to 
hear against himself!” 
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*‘Sit down, swoodicarl,” whispered one of the young tym- 
beslcre^fo llie Iasi speaker — 

“•Como kiA mo, my dnrliii^. 

Warm kisses 1 trade for — ” 

“Avaunt!*' quoth the Mechanie, grullly, and sliakiiij^ oITth^ 
seductive 4 rm of ilie tyinheslere — “A\aunl! I In’ne neither Tiefe 
nor halfpence^ ft>r thee and thine. Out on thee — a child of thy 
years ! a rope’s eiSd to thy back were a friend’s best kindness ! ” 

Tile girl's eyes sparkled, she instinctively put her hand to her 
knife; then turning to a soldier by her side, she said — “Hear 
you*lh;j(, and sit still?” 

“Tliunder and wounds!” growled the soldier thus appealed 
h) — ‘-more respect to the sex, kna\e; if I (h»n*l break thy fool’s 
ensfar<l will* niy swi>rd-hilt, it is only because lied (iriseJI can take 
care of herself against twenty stich lo/els as thou. These honest 
girls havt? heeti to the Mars with us; King KdM’ard grudges no 
man his jolly fere. Speak up for thyself, (irisell! How many 
tall feiloM’S didst thou put out of their pain, after the battle of 
Losee.otc?’' 

“Only live, Hal,'’ rejilied tlie eold-cyed girl, and shenving 
her glittering teeth Milh the. grin of a voiiiig tigress; “hutcine 
\vas a captain. I shall do heWer next time; it was my lirsl battle, 
thoii knowesl ! " 

The more timid of the bystanders exchanged a glance of 
liorror, and drew back. The Mechanic resumed sullenly - — 

“I seek no quarrel M’ith lass or lover.. I am a plain, hlimt 
man , with a wife and children , mIio arc dear to me ; and if i have 
a grudge to the Nigromaiiccr, it is because he glamoured niy jioor 
boy Tim. See ! *' — and he caught up a blue-eyed, handsome lioy, 
M'ho liad been clinging to his side, and baring the eliild’s arm, 
shoMod it to the spectators : there Mas a large scar on^he limb, and 
it Mas shrunk and withered. 

^ “It M'as my omti fault,*” said the little folloM*, deprecatingly. 

The afTeetionalc father silenced the sufferer miIIi a cuff mi the 
cheek, and resumed — “Ye note, neighbours, the day Mhen the 
foul Wizard look this little one in his arms: well, three Meeks 
• aftei Mards — that very day three weeks — as he was standing like 



a Iamb by the (ire, the good wife's caldron scclhcd o\cr, without 
reason or rhyme, and scalded his arm till it rivelled up lv^*vc a leaf 
in Nc^^’cmbcr; and if that is not glaninilr, why ha\e we la^as against 
witchcraft?*' 

“IViie - true!" groaned the. chorus. 

The hoy, w ho had borne his father's blow \>ithoiit vi iniirintir, 
now' again attempted rcnionstranee. “The liot w.aler went over 
the grey cat, loo, but Master Warner never bciiitche^d her, 
clachly." 

“ lie lakes bis part! — You hear the dalThuldy? He lake,s the 
old ISigroinancer's part — a sure sign of the wilchcrafl; hut I ’ll 
leather it out of Ihec, 1 will !*' — and the Mechanic again raised his 
weight} arm. The cliild did not (his lime aw'ait the blow*, he 
tl(nlgi‘(l under (he Itiitcher's apron, gained (he door, ami disap- 
peared. “Ami he leaches our own children to lly in our faces!" 
said the father, in a kind of wliimpcr. 

The neighbours siglied , in commiseration. 

“Oh!" he exclaimed, in a fiercer tone, grinding his teeth, 
and shaking his clenched fist towards /\dam Warner's itielancholy 
house — “I say again, if the King did nut protect the vile Sorcerer, 
1 w'oiild free tlic land from his tie>ilries, ere his black Master could 
come to his help." » 

“T’lic Ring cares not a straw for Master Warner or his inven- 
tions, niyson,” said a rough, loud voice. All turned, and saw 
the, Triar standing in the midst of the circle. ^‘Know yc not, my 
children, that tlie King sent the wretch neck and crop out of the 
Palace, for having bewitched the Earl of Warwick and his Grace 
the Lord Clarence, so that they turned iiunaturally against their 
ow'n kinsman , his Highness. Ilut ^ Manus inalorum suos bonus 
breaket' — that is to say, — the tisls of wicked men only whack 
their own btfbes. Ye have all heard tell of Friar Bungey , iny chil- 
dren?” 

Ay — ay ! ” answered two or three in a breath — “a wiza^-d, 
it 's true, and a mighty one; but he never did barm to the poor, 
though they do say he made a quaint image of the Earl , and — ” 

“Tut- — tut!” interrupted the Friar, “all Bungey did was to 
try to discndinnt the Lord Warwick, whom yon miscreant had 



69 


spellbound. Poor Bungey ! he Is a friend to the People; and when 
Jbic foiiu<^lhal Master Adam was making a device for their ruin, he 
span*d 110 toil y I assure yc% to frustrate the iniquity. Oh . how 
he fasted and watched ! Oh, how many a time he fought tooth 
and nail, with the Devil in person, to get at the infernal invention ! 
for if ho had that indention once in his hands, he could turn i>to 
good account,^ I can promise ye; and give ye rain for the green 
blade , and'i^uu fo^' the ripe sheaf. But the liend got the belter at 
first; and King Kdward, bewitched himself for the moment, 
wouljJ have hanged Friar Bungey for crossing old Adam , if he had 
not called three limes, in a loud voice — ‘Presto pepraiixeiioii ! ’ 
changed himself into a bir<l, and flow’n out of the window. As soon 
as IDasler Adam Warner found the Held clear to himself, he em- 
ployed his daughter to bewitch the Lord Hastings; he set brother 
against brother, and made the King and Lord George fall to logger-* 
heads; he stirred up the rebellion, and where he would have 
slopped the. foul fiend only knows, if your friend, Friar Bungey, 
w'ho, tliough a wizard as you say, is only so for your benolit ("and 
a holy priest into (be bargainj, had not, by aid of a good spirit 
whom he conjured up in (he Island ot Tarlary, disenchanted the 
King, and made him see in a dream what the villanous Warner 
w'as devising against his crown and his people, — wliereon his 
Highness sent Master Warner and his daughter back to their roost, 
and, helped by Friar Bungey, beat bis enemies out of the king- 
dom. So, if ye have a mind to save your ehilifren from miseliief 
and malice , ye may set to work with good heart , always provided 
that ye touch not old Adam’s iron invention. Woe betide ye, if ye 
think to destroy that I Bring it safe to Friar Bungey, whom yc will 
find returned to (he Palace, and journeymen’s wages will be a 
penny a day higher fertile next ten years to come!” With these 
words the Friar threw down his reckoning, and inoicd majestically 
to the door. 

, “An’ I might trust youf” said Tim’s father, laying hold of the 
Friar’s serge. 

“Ye may — ye may!” cried the leader of the tymbeslercs, 
starting up from the lap of her soldier^ “for it is Friar Bungey 
biinself I ” 
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A movement ofaslonijilimciit ami terror ^^as universal. 

*^Friar liun^ey liiinseUT' repealed the l)uiiey iipjjoslor. 
“ lassie, right; and h«' now goes- to the Palace of the l ower, 

lo miiuer good spells in King Kdward’s ear — spells to defeat the 
inaligiianl ones , and to lower the price of beer. Wax wohisnim ! '* 
With that salutation, more benevolent than accurale^, the Triar 
vanished from the room; the chief of the lymbestercs leaped ligiilly 
on the tabic, put one foot on the soldier’s shotlider, ''and sprang 
through the open lattice. She found the Friar in the act of 
mounting a sturdy mule, which had been tied to a post by, the 
door. , 

“Fie, Graul Skellel! Fie, Grant!” said the conjurer. “Ilc- 
spcct for rny serge. We must not be noted together out of dnor in 
Ihc dayliglit. There \s a groat for thee. Vade exccrabilis, — that 
is, Good day to thee , pretty Uogwe ! ” 

“A word, Friar, a word. Wouhist thou have the old man 
burned, drowned, or torn piecemeal? Jle hath a daughter , too, 
who once sought lo mar our trade with her gitlrrn; a daughter, 
then in a kirlle I would not have tiimmed from a hedge, lutt whom 
1 last saw in sarcenet and lawn, with a great lord for her fere." 
The tyinbesfere’s eyes shone with malignant envy, as slie added — 
“Graul Skellel loves not lo sec those , who have worn worsted and 
say, walk in sarcenet and lawn! Graul Skelli‘1 loves not vvenclics 
who have lords for liieir feres, and yet who shrink from Graul and 
her sisters as the so\ind from the leper.” 

“Fegs,” answered the Friar, inipalienlly, “I know nought 
against the daughter — a pretty lass, but too high for my kisses. 
And as for the hither, I waul not the man's life — that is, not very 
specially — but his model, his mechanical, lie may go free, if 
that can be compassed; if not — why, the model at all risks! 
Serve me in this.” 

“And thou wilt teach me the last tricks of the cards, and thy 
great art of making phantoms glide by on the wall?” u 

“Bring the model intact, and 1 will leach thee, more, Graul ; — 
the dead man's candle , and the charm of the newt — and I 'll give 
thee , to boot, the caul of the Parricide , that thou hast prayed me 
so oft for. llimi ! — thou hast a girl in thy troop who hath a blink** 
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inj; eye ih.-ii >\rll pleases me; — hut go now, and obey me. Work 
bei'ore play — and graeo before pudding!” 

* 'Mic mhestere iioddei)., snapped her lingers in the air, and 
hnmniing no holy ditty, returned to the house through thaSmoor- 
way. 

This sli^rt conference betrays to the reader the relations, niu— 
tually advantageous, whieli subsisted between the conjurer and the 
tymhesteres, troop (the mothers , perchance, of the gene- 

ration treat of; had l)een familiar to the Friar in his old capacity 
of monnlehank oi iregc^tour, and in his clerical and courtly eleva- 
tion 7 he did not ilisdain an aneient conneiioii that sc^^cd him well- 
with the populace; for these grim children of vice seemed present 
in e\cryplare , where, pastime was gay , or strife was rampant; in 
peace , at the merry-makings and the hostels — in war, following 
the camp, and secMi , at night, prowling through the battle-fields 
to dispatch the wounded and to rille the slain : — fn merry-making, 
hostel, or in camp, they could thus still spread the fam^ of Friar 
Jtiingi^y, and u[)hold his repute both for terrible lore and for hearty 
love of the comnujiis. 

Kor was this all ; both tymbeslercs and conjurer were turtuiie- 
tellers by profession. They could interchange llie anecdotes each 
})icked up in their dillc.reiit lines. The tjmhesLere could thus learn 
the secrets of gentle and courtier — the conjurer those of the artisan 
and mechanic. 

Unconscious of the formidable dispositions Jf their neighbours, 
Sybill and >>'ariier were inhaling the sweet air of the early spring 
in their little garilen. His disgrace had ailected the philosopher 
less than might he supported. True, that the loss of the King’s 
favour was the deferring indefinitely, perhaps for life, — 
any practical application of his adored theory ; and yet, somehow 
or other, the llieory itself consoled him. At the worst, he should 
find some disciple , some ingenious student, more fortunate than 
hi^riiseir, to whom lie coultW^ccpieath the secret , and who, when 
Adam was in his grave, would teach the world to revere his name. 
Meanwhile, his time was his own ; he was lord of a home, though 
ruined and desolate; he was free, with his free thoughts; and 
therefore-, as he paced the narrow garden, his step was lighter, 
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his mind less absent , than when parched with feverish fear and 
hope, for the immediate practical success of a principle which 
was to be tried before the hazardous^ tribunal of prejuC.ice and 
ignor3S*-iee, 

“My child,*' said the sa^c,‘ “I feel, for the first time for 
years, the distinctifui of the seasons. I feel that we are walking; 
in the pleasant spring'. Young days come back to me liLe dream*^; 
and I could almost think ihy mother were r.iicc more by my 
side!” 

Sybill pressed her father's hand, and a soft but melancholy 
sigh stirred her rosy lips. She, loo, felt the bairn of the young 
year ; yet her father’s words broke upon sad and anxious musiiigs. 
ISoL to youth as to age, not to loving fancy as to liatlled wisdom, 
lias seciusioii charms that compensate for the passionate and active 
world! On coming back to the old house, on glancing round its 
mildewed walls, comfortless and hare, the neglcctecl, weed- 
growMi garden, Sybill lia<l shinidercil in dismay. Had her am- 
bition fallen again into its old abject stale? Were all her lio[)es 
to restore her ancestral fortunes, to vindicate her dear father’s 
fame, shrunk into this slough of actual poverty — the butterfly’s 
wings folded back into the chrysalis shroud of torpor? The vast 
disparity between lierself and Hastings had not struck her so 
forcibly at the court; here, at home, the very walls proclaimed 
it. When Edward had dismissed the unwelcome witnesses of his 
attempted crime, 'ho had given orders that they should bo con- 
ducted to their house through the must private ways. He natu- 
rally dosiretl to create no curious comment upon their departure. 
Unpcrccived by their neighbours, Sybil! and her father had gained 
access by the garden gate. Old Madge ^ecei^ed them in dismay; 
for she had been in the habit of >isiting Sybill weekly at the palace, 
and had gained , in the old familiarity subsisting , then, between 
maiden and nurse, sonic insight into her heart. She bad cherished 
the fondest hopes for the fate of her youpg mistress; — and now, 
to labour and to penury had the fate returned! The guard who 
accompanied them, according to Edward's orders, left some 
pieces of gold, which Adam rejected, but Madge secretly received 
and judiciously expended. And this was all their wealth. Hut 
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not of toil nor of penury in themselves thought S} bill ; she thought 
hut of Hastings — wildly, passionately, .trustfully, unceasingly, 
of the al>scul Hastings. he would seek her — he would 

come — her reverse would but the more endear her V/1 liiii ! 
Hastings came not. She soon learned the 'vvherclbre. War 
thieaieiietl^the land - he was at his post , at the head of nrmic-^ - 

Oh , w ilh what panoply of prayer she sought to sliield tliat 
beloved Lrenst ! j>nd now the old man spoke of the blessed spring, 
the holiday lime of lovers and of lo\c, and the young girl, sighing, 
said to her mournfi]] heart, “The world hath its snn , — where is 
mine?” 

The peacock strutted up to his poor protectors, and spread his 
plumes to the gilding beams. And then Svhill recalled the day 
when she had walked in that spot with Marmadiike, and he had 
talked of his youth, ambition, and lusty hopes, while, silent 
and absorbed, she had thought within herself, ‘^could the world 
be open to me as to him, — f too have ambition, and it should 
gain its goal.” Now what contrast between the two — the Man 
enriched and honoured, if to-day in peril or in exile, to-inorrow' 
free to march forward still on his career — the world the country to 
him whose heart was hold and whose name was .stainless ! And 
she, the Woman, brought back to the prison-home, scorn around 
her, impotent to avenge, and forbid to fly! Whererore? — Syhill 
felt her superiority of mind, of thought, of nature — Wherefore 
the contrast? The success W'as that of Man, the discomfiture that 
of Woman. Woe to the man who precedes his age, hut iiexer 
yet has an age been in which genius and ambition arc safe to 
woman ! 

The father and the child turned into their house ; the day was 
declining; Adam moutiled to his studious chamber, Sybill ^^ougbt 
the solitary servant. 

“What tidings, oh, what tidings! The war, you say, is 
i^ver; the great Karl, hi||i sweet daughter, safe upon the seas, 
but Hastings , oh, Hastings! wdial of him?” 

“Mybonnibel, my lady-bird, I have none hut good tales to 
tell thee. 1 saw and spoke with a soldier who served under Lord 
Hastings himself; he is unscathed, he is in London. But they 



say that one of his troops is iiuarlcrcd in the suburb, and that there 
is report of a rising in ll(;rtrordshire/' 

“When will peace come to Eng|^'ind and to me!”* sighed 
SybillX; 


. This jiisXii'e, and the wisdom of our aiiecsiors. 

t» 

Thk night had now commenced^ and Sybil! was still •lisJ'Jiiing 
— or, perhaps, listening not — to the soothing hahhio nf the 
venerable servant. I'hey were botli seated in the little room 'dial 
adjoined the hall, and their only light came through lli'c door 
opening on the garden — a grey, indistinct twilight, reli(^\ed by 
the few' earliest stars. The peacock, his head under his wing, 
r()OSted on the balustrade, and the song of the nightingale, from 
amidst one of the neighbouring copses , which studded the ground 
ti»wards the ("base of Hlarybone, came soft and distant on the 
serene air. The balm and freshness of spring were fell in the 
dews , in the skies , in the sweet breath of young herb and leaf; — 
through the calm of cvcr-watchful Nature, it seemed as if you 
might mark, distinct and \isible, minute after minute, the h!eL-.Lcd 
growth of April into Alay. • 

Suddenly, Madge uttered a cry of alarm, and pointed towards 
the opposite wall. S}bill, suirtlcd from her reverie, looked up, 
and saw' something dusk and dwarf-like perched upon the crum- 
bling eminence. Piescntly this apparition leaped lightly into the 
garden, and the alarm of the women was lessened on seeing a 
^^oiing boy creep stealthily over the grass, and approach the open 
door. 

“llehv child!” said Madge, lising. “’What wanle^l tli'm?” 
“llist, gammer, hist. Ah! the young mistress? Tliat 's well. 
Hist, I say again.” The boy entered the room. “I 'in in lime to 
save you. In half an hour your bouse will be broken into, perhaps 
burnt. The boys arc clapping their hands now at the thought ot 
the bonflre. Father and all the neighbours are gelling ready. Hark ! 
bark! No, it is only the wind I The tynibesleres are to give note. 
When you bear their bells tinkle, the ir.ob will meet. Jinn for 
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your lives, you and the old inao, and don't ever say it was poor 
Tim who told you this , for father would beat me to death. Ye can 
. still get nirougli Ihc gardondnto the lields. Quick!" 

‘"I will go to the master," exclaimed Madge, kurryir4 from 
the room. 

The cWld caught bill's cold hand through the dark. 

1 say, mistress, ^if his worship is a wizard, don’t let him punish 
father and mother, or poor Tim, or his little sister ; tlioiigh Tim 
was <licc naughty, and hooted Master Warner. Many, many, 
inai^y a time and oft have I seen that kind , mild face in my sleep, 
just asiW'hen it bent over me — while I kicked and screamed — and 
the poor gentleman said, ‘Thinkest thou I would harm lliee?' 
But he ’ll forgive me now, will he not? And when I turned the 
seething water over myself, and they said it was all along of the 
wizard, my heart pained more than the arm. But they wliip me, 
and groan out that the devil is in me, if I don’t say the kettle i^set 
of itself! Oh, those tymhesteres ! Mistress, did you e\er see 
them? They frigl;l me. If you could hear how they set on all the 
neighbours! And their laugh — it makes the hair stand on end! 
But you will get away, and thank Tim loo. Oh, / shall laugh then, 
wheu they find the old house empty ! " 

May our dear Lord bless thee — bless thee, ehibl," s(*bbc(l 
Sybill, clasping the boy ID her arms, and kissing him , while her 
fears bathed his checks. • 

A light gleamed on the threshold - Madge, holding a candle, 
appeared with Warner, his hat and cloak thrown on in liaste. 

What is this?” said the poor scholar. “ Can it be true? Is man- 
kind so rriiel? What have I done, woe is me! what have I done 
to deserve this?” 

“Come, dear father, quick,” said Sybill, drying her tears, 
and w akened , by the presence of (he old man , at once into energy 
and courage. ^‘But put^ thy hand on this boy’s head, and bless 
*^ljim, for it is he who has, haply, saved us.” 

The boy trembled a moment as the long-bearded face turned 
towards him, but when he caught and recognised those meek, 
sweet eyes , his superstition vanished , and it w as but a holy aud 
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grateful awe that thrilled his young blood, as the old man (ilaced 
both withered hands over his yellow hair, and murmured — 

“God shield thy youth — God Jiia*ic thy manhood worthy — 
God g^ e fhee children in thine old age with hearts like thine ! ” 
Scarce had the prayer ceased when the clash of the timbrels, 
'^'ith their jingling bells, was heard in the street. On/'c, twice, 
again , and a licrcc yell closed in chorus, — caught up and echoed 
from corner to corner, from house to house. ' 

“ Him — run I ” cried the boy, turning white with terror,^, 

“IliU the Kiireka - my hope — my Mind’s child!” exclaimed 
Adam , suddenly , and halting at the door. 

‘"Ell — clil” saidMailge, pushing him forward. “It is too 
hea\ y to mo\e : thou eoiildsl not lift it. Think of thine own llcsh 
and blood - - ui' thy daughter — of her dead mother. Save her life 
if Ihon carest not for thine own ! ” 

“("lo, S}hill, go — and thou, Madge — I will slay. What 
inatter?> my life, it was but a Thought's servant! Perish master — 
perish sla\e ! ” 

“ Father 1 unless you come with me I Stir not. Fly, or perish I 
Your fate is mine ! Another minute! Oh! heaven of mercy , that 
roar again ! We arc both lost ! ” 

“Go, Sir, go; they care not for your iron — iron cannot feel. 
They will not touch that! Have not your daughter's life upon your 
soul ! ” 

“Syhill — Sybir, forgive me! Come!” said Warner, con- 
science-stricken at the appeal. 

Madge and the boy ran forwards — the old woman unhc.rrcd 
the garden gate — Sybill and her father went forth — the fields 
stretched before them calm and solitary — the boy leaped up, 
kissed Sybill's pale cheek, aud then bounded across the grass, and 
vanished. 

“ Foiter not, Madge. Come! ” cried Sybill. 

“Nay,” said the old woman, slirinkirg back; “they bear no 
grudge to me; 1 am too old to do aught but burthen ye. I will sta} , 
and perchance save the house and the chattels, and poor master's 
deft contrivance. Whist! tliuu knowest his heart would hi oak if 
noue were by to guard it.” 



77 


With that the Taithfui servant thrust the broad pieces that yet 
reinninej of the King's gift into the gipsircSybill wore at her girdle, 
atid then closed and reharted the door before they could Retain 
her. 

ft is base to leave her,” said the Scholar-gentleman. 

'I'he Syhill could not refute her father. Afar they heaetr 

the trampling of feet; suddenly, a dark red light shot up into the 
hluc air, a light iloni the flame of many torches. 

“ riie Wizard — the Wizard ! Death to the AVizard, wlto w ould 
sla^’telhc poor!*' yelled forth, and was echoed by a stern hurrah. 

A(Vun stood motionless, Sybil! by his side. 

“The Wizard and his daughter!''' shrieked a sharp single 
voice , the voice of Graiil the lymbestere. 

Adam turned. “Fly, niy child - they now threaten ihve. 
Come — come.— come;^’ and taking her by the hand, he hurried 
her across the fields, skirting the hedge , llicir shadows dodging, 
irregular, and quaint, on the starlit sward. The father had lost 
all thought — all care but for the daughter’s life, "i'hey paused at 
last, out of breath and exhausted : the sounds at the distance were 
lulled and hushed. They looked towards the direction of the home 
they had abandoned , expecting to see the llamcs destined to con- 
sume it reddening the sky; but all wms dark, i)r, rather, no 
light save the holy stars and the rising moon olFcnded the majestic 
heaven. 

“Tlioy cannot harm the poor old woman* she hath no lore?. 
On her gray hairs have fallen not the curse of men’s hale!” said 
AVariier. ^ 

“flight, fallier; when they found us flown, doubtless the 
cruel ones clispersed. Hut they may search yet fnr thee, bean ori 
me, 1 ain strong ami young- Another effort, and we gain tlic safe 
coverts of the (^hase.” 

While \et i!h‘ last word hung on her lips, they caw', on the 
qiath they ha<i left, the'd)urst of torchlight , and heard the mob 
in)iin(Iing on their track. ISiit*the thick copses, with their pale 
green leaves just budding into life, wxrc hard at hand. On they 
fled: the deer started from amidst the entangled fern, but stood 
and gazed at them without fear; the* playful hares in the green af- 
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leys ceased nol Iheir nij;hlly sfiorts at tlu; ]iarinli*ss foofstops; and 
when at last, in the dense lliirket, they sunk down on llic mossy 
roots of a giant oak, Ihc nightingaIes*o\er-head chanfc^i as if in 
niclaibholy welcome. They were saved ! 

Itut in their home licrcc faces glared in the tossing torchlight ; 
thu crowd, hallled hy the strength of the door, scaled* the wail, 
broke through the lattice-work of the hall window, and streaming 
through rgom after room, roared forth — “Death to the Wizard!'' 
Amiii'it tile sordid dresses of the men, the soikd and fadc(|^ tinsel 
of the tymbe.stercs gleamed and sparkled. It was a scene tne» she 
liciuls revelled in — dear were outrage and malice , and the excite- " 
nienl oflnihulcnl passions, and the savage voices of frantic men, 
and the thirst of blood to those everlasting Furies of a Mob — 
under whatever name wc know them, in w'hatcver time tliey taint 
with their presence — Women in whom. Womanhood is blasted! 

Door after door was burst open with cries of disappointed 
rage; at last, they ascended the turret-stairs — they found a 
small door, barred and locked. Tim's father, amidst them, a 
huge axe in his brawny arm, shivered the panels; the crowd 
rushed in, — and there, seated amongst a strange and motley 
litter, they found the devoted Madge. The poor old w^oman had 
collected into this place, as the slroiig-hold of the mansion, what- 
ever portable articles seemed to her most precious, cither from 
value or associatioiii;, SybilTs gittern(Marmaduke’s gift) lay amidst 
a lumber of tools and implements — a faded robe of her dead mo- 
ther's, treasured by Madge and Sybill both, as a relic of holy 
love -- a few platters and cups of pewter, the pride of old Madge's 
heart to keep bright and clean, odds and ends of old hangings, a 
battered sil\or brooch (a love-gift to Madge lierseif w hel» she was 
young) — these, and suchlike scraps of linery, lioards inestiir- 
ablc to the household memory and alTeclion, lay confusiully heaped 
around the huge grim model, before which, mute and tranquil 
sate the brave old woman. 

• i'* 

The erow'd halted, and stared round iii supoisliiioiis terror 
and dumb marvel. 

The leader of the tyrabcstcrcs sprang forw ard - 
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“Wlirrr IS ihy maslcr, old hag, and when; the bonny maid 
who gla^iKiiirs Lords , and despises us bold lasses?” 

“ Alaek ! rnnsler and the damsel have gone hours ago ! jTherc 
is only me hi the house; what *s your will?” 

‘^Thc crone looks parlous witchlike!” said Tim’s father, 
crossing Wmself , and somewhat retreating froru her grey, iiruftrift 
eyes. And, iiidcc^, poor Madge, with her w rinkled fare, liony form, 
and Wgh cap, corresponded far more with the vulgar noiioiis of a 
dnhbvr in the Black Art than did Adam Warner with his romcly 
coi^ntenancc and noble mien. 

'•So she doth, indeed, and verily,” said a humii-liarUed 
Tinker, “ if we were to try a dip in the horse-pool yoiidcr it rould 
do no harm.” 

“Away with her! away!” cried se\eraMoiccs at that liumane 
suggestion. 

“Nay, nay,” quoth the Baker, “she is a douce ^Toatiirr, 
after all , and hath dealt with me many years. I don 't care what 
becomes of the wizard — every cue knows (he added with pride) 
that 1 was one of the first to set fire to his house w hen Robin gain- 
sayed it! — but right’s right burn the master, not the drudge I ” 

This intercession might have prevailed, but, unhappily, at 
that moment Graul Skcliel, who had secured two stout fellows to 
accomplish the object so desired by Friar Biingcy, laid hands on 
the model, and, at her shrill coinmaiid, the men nd\anccd and 
dislodged it from its place. At the same time , the other tymbes- 
teres , caught by the sight of things pleasing to their w onted (asfes, 
threw^ themselves, one upon tlic faded robe Sybill’s inolher had 
worn in her chaste and happy youth ; another, upon pnor !\Iadgc‘s 
silver brooch ; a lliird , upon the gittorn. 

These various altaks roused up all the spirit and wrath of the 
old w'oman : her cries of distress, as shc'dartcd from one to the 
other, striking to the right and left with her feeble arms, her form 
itrrnibliiig with passion were at oqcc ludicrous and piteous, and 
these were responded Jo by the shrill exclamations of the fierce 
tymbesteres, as they retorted scratch for scratch, and blow for 
blow. The spectators grew animated by the sight of actual outrage 
and resistance: the hump-backed linker, whose unwholesome 
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fancy one of the aggrieved (ymbestcrcs had mightily warmed, 
hastened to the relief of his virago; and rendered furious by find- 
ing tM nails fastened suddenly on his* face, he struck down the 
poor feature by a blow that stunned her, seized her in his arms-- 
for deformed and weakly as he was^ the old woman, now sense 
.iiid spirit w'ore gone, was as light as skin and bone t>juld be — 
and followed by half a score of his comrades, whooping and 
laughing, bore her down the stairs. Tim’s fathl-r, who, whether 
from parental afleclion , or, as is more probable, from the Talous 
hatred and prejudice of ignorant industry , was bent upon Adprn’s 
destruction, hallooed on some of his iicreer fellows into the 
garden, Ir&ckcd the footsteps of the fugitives by the trampled 
grass , and bounded over the wall in fruitless chace. But on w ent 
the more giddy of the mob, more in sport than in cruelty, with a 
chorus of drunken apprentices and riotous boys^ to the spot where 
the hump-backed tinker had dragged his passive burthen. The 
foul green pond near Master Sancroft's hostel reflected the glare 
of torches; si\ of the tyrnbestcres leaping and wheeling, with 
doggerel song and discordant music, gave the signal for the ordeal 
of the w itch — 

“ Lake or river, ilyke or ilifrh , 

Wafor never drowns iLo wilrh. 

Wileh or wizard would yo kriow’ >' — 

Sink or swim , is ay or no. 

Lip her, swing her, oiici' and twice. 

Lift hf‘r, swing her o’er the hriiii , — ■ 

Lille - lera - - I wire and Ihrire — 
lla ! ha ! mother, sink or swim ! ’* 

And while the last line was chanted, amidst the full jollity of 
laughter and elainoiir, and clattering timbrel^, there was a splash 
in the sullen Avalor; the green slough on the surface parted with 
an oozing gurgle, nnd then came a dead silence. 

‘‘A murrain on the hag ! — she does not even struggle I *’ said, 
at last , the hump-backed Tinker. i 

^‘No, no! she cares not for water -- try fire! Out with her! 
out ! ” cried Red nriscll. 

“Aroint her! she is sullen.!” said the Tinker, as his lean 
fingers clutched up the- dead body, and let it fall upon the margin. 
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'‘Dead ! ” said the Baker, shuddering, “ we have done wrong — 
1 told ye so! Slie dealt with fcie many a year. Poor Madge! — 
Bight 's i^ght. She was uo witch ! ^ 

“But that was the only way to try it/* said the hump-Backed 
Tinker; “and if she was not a witch, why did she look like 
one? — I c?:nnot abide ugly folks!” 

The bystandeijf shook their heads. But whatever their re- 
morse * it was diverted by a double sound : *— tirst , a loud hurrah 
from s^)e of (he mob who had loitered for pillage, and who now 
emeaped from Adam’s house, following two men , who, preeeiled 
by the f:'rril)le (iraiil, dancing before them, and tossing ali)!! her 
timbrel, bore in triumph the captured Kiireka ; and, secondly, 
the blast of a elarinti at the. distance, while up the street iiiarehed 
— horse and fool, with pike and banner-- a goodly troop. 'I'he 
J. Ol d Hastings in [)erson led a royal force, by a night niareh, against 
a frosli outbreak of tlie rebels, not ten miles from the eit\ , !inder 
Sir (leotVrey dates, who had been lately arrested by the L»)riJ 
Howard at SoiUhani[iton - -- eseaped — eoIhM'ted a ilisordcriy body 
of such restless men as are ahvays disposed to take part in eivil 
commotion, and now' menaced London itself. At the sound of 
the clarion lluMaliaiit mob dispersed in all diri*elinns , rore\(‘iiat 
that day mobs had an instinct of terror at the approach fd'ihe mili- 
tary, and a (juieU reaction from outrage to the fear of retaliation. 

But, at tlie sound of martial music, the typ.ihesleres silenced 
their own instruments, and instead of flying, they darted through 
the cn)W'd, each to seek the other and unite, as for counsel, drawl, 
pointing to Master Sancroft’s hostel, whispered the bearers ot (he 
Eureka to seek refuge there for the present, and to bear tlieir 
trophy with the daw n to Friar Bunge j, at the 'lower; and then, 
gliding nimhly through the fugitive rioters, sprang into llic centre 
of the circle formed by her companions. 

* ‘ Ye scent the coming battle ,” said the Arch-tymbestere. 

“Ay — ay — ay!” answered the Sisterhood. 

“ But we have gone miles since noon — 1 am faint and weary !” 
said one amongst them. 

Bed (irisell , the youngest of the baud , struck her comrade on 
77; e futi of fhe lit/ ran s. JI, Q 
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the chcok — “ Fc-iinl and w earj , ronion , with blood and booty in 
the wind ! 

T^*c lymbeslcros smiled grimly on their young sislerf but the 
leader whispered “Ifush!'* And they stood for a second or two 
with outslrclclied fhroafs — with dilated nostrils — with pent 
breath — listening to the clarion , and the hoofs, and ^|lie raiiling 
armour — the hiirtiaii vultures foretasting their feast of carnage; 
then, obedient to a sign from their ehieflaincssi- they .crept lightly 
and rapidly into the mouth of a neighbouring alley, wiieL^ they 
cowered by the sipialid huts, concealed. The troop passe^i oti — 
a gallant and serried band — horse and fool about fifteen huiidred 
men. As they filed np the thoroughfare, and the tramp of the 
last sobliers fell liolhnv on the siarlii ground, the lymbestercs stole 
from tlicir retreat, and, at the distanee of sr)rnc few' hundred jaicis, 
followed the procession, with long, silent, stealthy strides, — 
as the meaner beasts, in the instinct of hungry cunning, follow 
t]u\ lion for the. garbage of bis prey. 

V. 

the fiitrihvrs are eapliirfO. - flu* t>inhesfercs reappear. — Moonlight on 
ttir n'\el of tin* lutrig — on llie siuinher of tin* «!ea(!. 

Tun father and ehild made their resting-plaee under the giant 
oak. 'I’hey knew not whither to tlj for refuge — the day and the 
night liad become^* the same to them — the night menaced with 
robbers, the day wiili the mob. If return to their home was 
forbidden, where in the wide world a shelter for the would-be 
world-improver? Yet they despaired not, their hearts failed 
them not. The majestic splendour of the night, as it deepened 
in its solemn cairn — as tlie shadows of the windless trees ft*II 
larger and sharper upon the siUcry earth — as the skies grew 
jiieilower and more luminous in the slrengiliening slailiglil, 
inspired lliem willi the serenity of Faith - — for Might, to the 
earnest soul, opens the llihle of the Universe , and on the lea\es 
of Heaven is written — “God is CAory where ! ** 

Their hands were clasped, each in eaeh — their pale faces were 
upturned; they spoke not, neither were they conscious that 
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they pr;iycd« but their silence was thought, and the thought was 

M orship, 

Aniidst the grief and solitude of the Pure, there corny?, at 
linies, a strange and rapt serenity — a sleep-awake-. — over' which 
the instinct of Life Heyond the Grave glides like a noiseless dream ; 
and e\er fj)at lieaxeii that the soul yearns for is coloured by vhf 
tamies of the fond hiiinan heart, — each fashioning the Above 
from ilic desires lAisatislied Uelow. 

“ illu-rc ,** thought the nnising !^]aideii, “cruelly ami strife 
sliall iJ‘ase - - there, ^anisli itie harsh diirerein es of life - there, 
thost ^^honl we iia\e lo\ed and lost are found, and through the Son, 
who lasted of mortal sorrow , we are raised to the lioine of the 
Internal Father I’* 

“And lher(‘/’ thought the aspiring Sag<\ ‘MlicMiml, <Inn- 
gconi‘d ami chained lodow, rushes free into the realms <)f sjiai-e — 
there, from e\cr\ nnslery falls the \cil -- there, the Omniscient 
■smiles on those \\]m through the darkrie'^s of Life — tlie'lonih — 
h:i>e, fed tliat lamp, llicsoul, - there, I'honghl, but the. sei'd on 
i'arlh, hursts into the llower, and lipens to the fruit I” 

And 1)11 llie se\eral hope of both maid ami sage the e}cs of the 
Angel Stars smiled widi a eotiinion promise. 

At last, iiisen-sibly , and while still musing, so lli.it sluniber 
but conliniK'd the r(‘\erie into >isions, falhc^r and daughter slept. 

The night pa-"-t‘d away; the dawn came slow' and gre\ ; the 
antlers of theilei^r slirriMl abo\e the fern; the soiTgof the nightingale 
was hushed; iiud just as the iiioriiiiig star waned back,, while the 
reddening east announced the sun, and Labour and Trouble 
resumed their realm of day, a liorco band halted before, those 
sleeping forms. 

These men had been Lancastrian scddicrs, and, redmed to 
plunder for a li>ing, had, under Sir ticoffrey GalOs , formed the 
most stalwart part of the wild disorderly forec, whom Ilil.'anI and 
I'.oiiitu'.s had led to Oluey.-f They had heard of the new outhreak, 
Jieacleil hy their aucjcnl captain. Sir Geoffrey (^who was supposed 
to ha\e b(M'n instigated to his revolt by the gold and proioises of 
tlie Lancastrian chiefs), and were on their way to join the, rebels; 
hut as war for thejii was but the name for bool\ , they fell the 
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wonted inetinet of the robber, when they caught sight of the old 
man and the fair maid. 

lh;th Adam and his daughter wore, unhappily, the dfesses in 
which they had left the Court, and Sybill's especially was that 
which seemed to betoken a certain rank and station. 

“ Awakt* — rouse yc ! ” said the (Captain of the band , roughly 
shaking the arm which encircled SybilFs slender waist. Adam 
started, opened his eyes, and saw himself begirt oy figures in rust’ 
armour, w ilh savage faces peering under their steel sallets. . 

“ How came yc hither? Yon oak drops strange acorns,' ^juolh 
the t'hief. 

“^Valiant Sir!" replied Adam, still sealed, and drawing his 
gown instinctively over Sybill’s fare , w'hioh nestled on bis bosom, 
ill slumber so ileep and heavy, that the gnilT voice had not broken 
it. “ Valiant Sir! we are forlorn and houseless — an old man and 
a simple girl. Some cvil-rniudcd persons invaded our home — 

(led in the night — and " 

“ Invaded your house ! ha , it is clear,” said the Chief. “ We 
know the rest.” 

At this momentSybill woke, and starling loherfeet in astonish- 
ment ami terror at the. sight upon whirh her eyes opened, her 
extremt! beauty made a sensible cffecl upon the braxocs. 

"‘Do not be daunted, young demoiselle,” said the Captain, 
w ilh an air almost vjspcclful — “ It is necessary thou and Sir John 
should follow' us, but we will treat you well, and eonsiiU later on 
the ransom ye will pay us. Jock, discharge the young sumptcc 
mule ; jnit its load on the black one. \>'e have no better equipment 
for tluM*, Lady — but the first baquem^e wc find shall replace the 
mule, and meanwliile, my knaves will heap their cloaks for a 
pillion." 

“lUif what mean you? — you mistake us!" exclaimed Sybill — 
“ we are poor ; w*c eaunot ransom oursQjvcs." 

“Poor I — tut ! ” said the Captain, pointing significantly to the 
costly robe of the maiden — “moreover, his worship's wealth is 
well known. Mount in haste — wc arc pressed." 

And without heeding the cxposlulatieus of Sybill and the pool 
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Scholar, the rebel put his troop into motion, and marched himself 
' at their head , with his lieutenant. 

Sybfil found the subalterns sterner than their chief ;^or as 
Warner offered to resist, one of them lifted his ^isarnie, with a 
frightful oath, and Sybill was the first to persuade her father to 
submit. ‘^She mildly, however, rejected the mule, and the'^PVfo 
captives walked together in the midst of the troop. 

*‘Pardie!" ^aid the Lieutenant, “I sec little help to Sir 
Gcofll^riyin these recruits, Captain!'* 

! ” said the Chief, disdainfully — “if the rebellion fail, 
these .prisoners may save our necks. Will Somers, last night, 
was to break into the house of Sir John Boiin hicr, for arms and 
monies, of which the knight hath a goodly store. Be sure. Sir 
John slinked off in the siege, and this is he and his daughter. 
Thou kiiow'cst he is one of the greatest knights, and the riehesl, 
whom the Yorkists boast of; — and we may name our own price 
for his ransom.” 

“But where lodge them, while we go to the battle?” 

“Ned Porpustone hath a hostel not far from the camp, and 
Ned is a good Lancastrian , and a man to be trusted.” 

“We ha>c not searched the prisoners,*' said the LiiMitenant; — 
“they may have some gold in their pouches.” 

“Marry, when Will Somers storms a hive, little time does he 
leave to the bees to fly away with much honey! Natheless, thou 
mayest search the old knight, but civilly, and with gentle ex- 
cuses.*’ 

“And the damsel?” 

“Nay! that were unmannerly, and the milder our conduct, 
the larger the ransom — when we have great folks to deal w illi.” 

The Lieutenant accordingly fell back to search Adam's git»sire, 
which contained only a book and a file, and then rejoined his 
captain , without offering molestation to Sybill. 

^ I'lie mistake made by^tlie bravo was at least so far not wholly 
unfortunate, that the notion of the high quality ot the captives — 
for SirJohii Bourchicr was indeed a person of considerable station 
and importance (^a notion favoured by the nolifc appearance of the 
■ Scholar, and the delicate and higli*born air of Sybill^ — procured 
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for them the ro‘«p(*ct compatible with the rirciimslances. They 
had not gone far before they entered a \illage, tbrougli which Ihc^ 
nifTi.'^ns • inarched with the most perfect irn[)iji)i(y ; for’ it was ii 
strange feature in those civil wars, that the mass of the population^ 
except in the northern districts, remained perfectly supine and 
ii.utral; and as the little band hailed at a small hr)stci^ to drink, 
the gossips of the village collected round them , with the same kind 
of indolent, careless curiosity, which is now evinced, in som*: 
hamlet, at the halt of a stage-coach. Here the Captain b irncd^ 
however, some intelligence important to his objects — Vio^, thn 
night march of the troop under Lord Hastings, and the probability 
that the conHict was already begun. *‘Ifso/* muttered the rebel, 
‘*we can see how' the tide turns, before we endanger ourselves; 
and at the worst, our prisoners will bring something of prize- 
mono 

While thus soliloquizing, he spied one of those ciimbrou< 
vehicles of the day called lohirUcoies standing in the yard of the 
hoslel; and seizing upon it, ei et armis ^ in spile of all the cries 
and protesfatirms of die unhappy landlord, he ordered Ids captives 
to enter, and recommcriced his march. As the band proceeded 
farther (*n their way, they wore joined by fresh troops, of the same 
class as lliomsehes, and they pushed on gidly, till, about the 
hour of eight, they hailed before the hoslel the Captain had spoken 
of. It stood a litde out of the high road, not very far from the 
village of Hadley , «ind the heath or chace of (iladsmnor , on W'hich 
w'as ftmglil, some lime jifterwards , the battle of Harnct, It was 
a house of good aspect, and considerable size, for it was much 
frequented by all caravanserais and travellers from the North to the 
metropolis. The landlord , at heart a stanch Lancastrian, who 
had served in the French wars, and contrived , no one knew how, 
to save monies in the course of an adventurous life, gave to his 
hostel the appellation and sign of the Talbot , in memory of the old 


* Whirliroles were hi use from a very early period, hut only among 
the great, (til, in (he reign of Itirhard II., his (Jueen, Aiiru*, iritrodiiced 
side-saddles, when (he whirlicole fell out of fashion, but might In* found 
at different hostelries on the main roads, for the aceonunodalion of the 
infirm or aged. 
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hero of (hat name; and, hiring a tract of land, joined the occu- 
•pation of a farmer (o (he dignity of a host. The house , which was 
i)nilt rotind a sparious qividranglc, represented the doubly cha- 
racter of its owner, one side being occupied by barns and consider- 
able range of stabling, w’hilc cows, oxen, and ragged colls, 
gronp<Mi a^inicably together, in a space railed off in the centre* st 
(hr* yard. At another side ran a large wooden staircase, with an 
open gallery, piSpped on wooden columns, conducting to nume- 
rous llhambers, after the fashion of the Tabard, in Southwark, 
imiiiF/tali/ed by Chaucer. Over the archway, on entrance, rai^ 
a Ia1)yrinlli of sleeping lofts, for foot [»assengers and nmleteers, 
and the side fiicing (he entrance was nearly occupied by a vast 
kitchen, the common hall, and the bar, with the private parlour 
oftliehost, and two or three chambers in the second story. I'hr 
whirlicole jolted and rattled into the yard. Sybill and her father 
were assisted out of the vehicle, and, after a few words inter- 
changed \vilh the. host, conducted by Master Porpiisione himseli 
up llic spacious stairs into a chamber, well fiirnishp{l and fresh 
littered, with repealed assurances of safely, [)ro\ided they main- 
tained silence, and attempted no escape. 

^‘Yc are in lime,'' said Ned Porpnstone to the ('aplain — 
“Lord Ifaslings made proclamation at daybreak that lie gave llu: 
rebels two hours to disperse/* 

“ Pest ! 1 like not those proclamations. And the fellows stood 
their ground?*' 

“No ; for Sir Ceoffrey , like a wise soldier , 7nv7uivd tlic ground 
by retreating a mile to the left, and placing the wood between the 
Yorkists and himself. Hastings , by this, must have remarshalled 
his men. But to pass llic wood is slow work, and Sir (Icoffrey’s 
cross-bows arc no doubt doing damage in the covert. (]omc in, 
while your fellows snatch a morsel without; five minutes are not 
thrown away on filling their bellies." 

“Thanks, Ned — tl|ioii art a good fellow! and if all else 
fail, why Sir John's ransom shall pay the reckoning. Any news 
of hold Robin ?" 

“ Ay ! he has 'scaped with a whole skin , and gone back to the 
North," answ'crcd the host, leading the way to his parlour, where 
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a flask of strong ^inc and some cold meats awaited bis guest. 
“If Sir Geoffrey Gales can beat off llie York troopers, tell him, 
from^me, not to venture to London, •'but to fait back ''into the 
Bf arches. He will be welcome there, I foreguess; for every 
Northman is cither for Warwick or for Lancaster; and the two 
in.ist unite now, I trow.” ^ 

“But Warwick is flown !” quoth the Captain. 

“Tush! he has only flown, as the faleon flares when he has a 
heron to fight with — wheeling and soaring. Woe to IheWioron 
w hen the falcon swoops ! But you drink not ! 

“No; 1 must keep the head cool to-day. For Hastings 'is a 
perilous captain. Thy fist, friend! « — If I fall, I leave you Sir 
John and his girl, to wipe off old scores ; if we beat off the Yorkists, 
I vow to oiir Lady of Walsingham , an image of wax , of the weight 
of myself." The marauder then started up, and strode to his 
men, who were snatching a hasty meal on the space before the 
hostel. lie paused a moment or so, while his host whispered — 

“ Hastings w'as here before daybreak ; but his men only got the 
sour beer; yours fight upon huff-cap." 

“ ITp, men ! — 'lo your pikes ! Dress to the right ! " thundered 
the Captain , w ilh a suflieient pause between each sentence. “ The 
York h)zclsha\c starved on stale beer — shall they beat huff-cap 
and Lancaster? Frisk and fresh — up with the Antelope* banner, 
and long live Henry the Sixth ! ” 

The sound of thh shout that an.swTred this harangue shook the 
thin walls of the chamber in which the jirisoners were confined, 
and they heard with joy the departing tramp of the soldiers. In a 
short time, Blaster Porpustonc himself, a corpulent, burly fellow, 
with a face by no means unprepossessing, mounted to the 
chamber, accompanied by a comely lioiisekceper, linked to him, 
as scandal said , by ties less irksome than Hymen’s, and both 
bearing ample provisions, with rich pigment and lucid clary,** 
which they spread with great formality or an oak table before their 
Involuntary guests. 

’• The Antelope was one of "the L<aricastrian ba^lges. The special 
COgniz«ince of Henry VI. was two feathers in saltire. 

** Cilary was v*-- 
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“Eat, your worship, eat!” cried mine host, heartily. ‘*Eat, 
ladybird! — nothing like eating to kill time and banish care. 
I*\)rtunc Sfwar, Sir John fortune of war — never be daunted! 
Up to-day — down to-morrow. Come what may — York or Lan- 
caster — still a rich man always falls on his legs. Five hundred 
marks or sg to the Captain ; a noble or two, out of pure gcncrositjv 
to IVed Forpuslonc (I scorn extortion), and yOu and the fair young 
dame may breakihst at home to-morrow, unless the (Captain or 
his faihiirito lieutenant is taken prisoner; and then, you see, 
they ^>1 buy off their necks by letting you out of the bag. Eat, I 
say --1- cat!” 

‘‘Verily,” said Adam, seating himself solemnly, and pre- 
paring to obey , “1 confess I 'ni a hungered , and the pasty bath a 
savoury odour; but I pray lliee to tell me why I am called Sir 
John? Adam is niy baptismal name.” 

“ Ila ! ha ! gooef" — very good , your honfiiir to be sure, and 
your father’s name before you. Wc are all sons of Adam, and 
every son, ! trow, has a just right ami a lawful to bis ralhcr’s 
name.” 

With that, followed by the housekeeper, the honest landlord, 
chuckling heartily, rolled his goodly bulk from the chamber 
which lie carefully locked. 

“ Comprehendest ihuu yet , Sybill?” 

“Yes, dear Sir and father — they mistakrv u^ hir fugitives of 
mark and importance; ami when they disro\er their error, no 
doubt wc shall go free. Courage, dear father! ” 

“Me scemeth,” quoth Adam, almost merrily, as the good 
man tilled his cufi froFii the wine flagon — “ me secmclh that , if 
the mistake could continue, it w'ould be? no weighty misfortune — 
ha! ha!” — he stopped abruptly in the unwonted laiiglitcr, .put 
down the cup — his face fell. “Ah, Heaven forgive me ! — and 
the poor Eureka and faillifpl Madge! ” 

“Oh, father! fear not; wc arc not without protection. I.ord 
Hastings is returned to Loudon — wc will seek him; he will make 
our cruel neighbours respect thee. And Madge — poor Madge 
.will be so happy at our return, for they could not harm her; — a 
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\i'oman — old and alone; no — no, man is not fierce enough 
fur that!'' 

us so pray ; but thou catest nM , child ! " 

“Anon, father — anon; I am sick and \Yoary. Tint, nay — 
;iay, I am better now — belter. Smile agiiiii, father. I am 
hifngorcd, too; yes, indeed and in sooth , yes. — Ah'", sweet SI. 
Mary, give me life and strength, and hope aujJ patience, for his 
dear sake I" . 

The stirring events which had within the last few w(i(^ks di- 
versified the quiet life, of the Scholar had somewhat rouseO him 
from ids wonted abstraction, and made the actual world a more 
sensible and living thing than it had hitherto seemed (o his mind; 
hut now, his repast ended, the quiet of Ihc place, fft>r the hosicl 
was silent and almost deserted,) wilh llic fumes of the wine — a 
luiury he rarely tasted — operated soothingly upon his thought 
and fancy, and plunged him into those reveries, so dear alike to 
Poet and Malhemalieian. To the Thinker, the most triflitig ex- 
ternal ohject often suggests ideas, which, like Ifoiner’s chain, 
extend, link after link, from earth to hoa\en. The sunny motes, 
that ill a glancing column came through the lallice, called Warner 
rr«)m the real day — the day of strife and blood, >Yith thousands 
hard by, driving each other to the Hailes - - and led his scheming 
fancy into Ihc ideal and abstract day — the theory of light itself; 
and theory suggest'd mechanism, and inechani'^rn called up the 
memory of his oraeic — old Roger Raeon ; and that memory re- 
vived the great Friar's hints in the Ojmis magus - hints which 
outlined the grand invention of the telescope: And so, as over 
some dismal preci[»ice a bird swings itself to and fro upon the airy 
bough, the Schoolman’s mind played \\ilh its quivering fancy, and 
folded its calm wings above the Verge of IVrror. 

Occupied with her ow'ii dreams, Syhill respected those of her 
father; and so in silence, not altogether mournful, the morning 
and the noon passed , and the sun was sloping westward , when a 
confused sound below called Sybill’s gaze to the lattice, which 
looked over the balii.strade of the staircase, into the vast yard. She 
saw several armed nieu — their harness hewed and battered — 
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qiiafTing ale or wine in haste , and beard one of them say to the 
landlord - - 

“Allis lost! Sir GooflTrey Gatrs still holds out, but it is bu^her 
• work. The troops of Lord Hastings gather round him as a not 
round the fish ! 

f — that name ! — he was at hand ! — he was near ! 
they would bo sa\ed ! Sybill’s heart beat loudly. 

“And the (^ap^un?” asked Porpuslone. 

‘‘^^•iv'e, when I last sa\Y him; but we imisf be off. In another 
hour will be hurry and skurry , flight aud chase.” 

At this moment fi^om one of llie barns there emerged , one by 
one, the female vultures of the battle. The tynibesteres , who had 
framjie*! all night to the spot, had slept off their fatigue during the 
day, and appeared on tlie scene as the neighl)oiiring strife waxed 
low, and the dead and dying began to cumber tlie gory ground. 
Grant Skeilet, tossing up Iht timbre! , darted to the fugitives, and 
grinned a ghastly grin when she heard the news — for the tym- 
beste.res w(M'e all loyal to a king who lo>cd vvomen , and who liad a 
wink and a jest for every tramping weneh ! 'flie troopers larrie<I 
not, however, for further converse, but In-ning satislit'd tlioir 
thiist, hurried and e]atf<*red from the yard. At the sight of the 
ominous tjmbesleres Svhill had draw^n back., witboiil daring tf) 
close the lattice she had u[ieiie(|; and the women, seating them- 
selves on a bem h, began sleeking their long hair and smoothing 
their garments fn)m the scraps of straw and litter which hetoke[M!d 
the nature of their resting-place. 

“Ho, girls!’’ said the fat I.nndlord, “ye will pay me for board 
and bed, 1 trust, by a show of your craft. T have two right worshij)- 
ful lodgers up yonder, whose lattice looks on tlie. yard , and whom 
ye may serve to di\erl.” 

Sybill trcmbleil , and crept to her father’s side. 

“And,” continued the Landlord, “if they like the clash of 
ypiir musicals, it may br'iig ye a groat or so, to help ye on your 
journey. By the way — whither wcMid ye, wenches?” 

“To a bonny, jolly fair,” answered the sinister voice of 
Graul — 
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“ Where a Tni<»bly snowM^x dyes 
The j;roeiicry into red ; 

Where, presto! at the word 
Li es his Fool witliodl a head — 

'Where he gathers in the erowd 
To the trumpet and the drum, 

Wifh a jinf^le and a tinkle, 
ttraui’s merry lasses come!’* 

As the two closing lines w'cre caught by thi rest of the tyni- 
bcslcrcs, striking their timbrels, the crew formed the*. selves 
into a semicircle, and commenced their dance. Their movei^'ents, 
though w'antoii and fantastic, w^re not without a certain wild 
grace; and the address with which , from time to time, (hey east 
up their instruments and caught them in descending, joined to (he 
surprising agility with which in the iinoliitions of the dance, one 
seemed now to chase, now' to fly from , the other, darting to and 
fro through the ranks of their companions, winding and wheeling 
— the chain now seemingly broken in disorder, now united link to 
link , as the whole, forec of the instriinicnls clashed in chorus — 
made an exhibition inexpressibly attractive to the vulgar. 

The lymbcslercs, how^cver, as may well be supposed, failed 
to draw' Sybill or Warner to the window ; and they exchanged 
glances of spite and disappointment. 

“Marry , quoth the Landlord , after a hearly laugh at the di- 
version, “1 do wrong to be so gay, when so many good friends 
perhaps are lying sKirk and cold. But wlial then? Life is short — 
laugh while we can ! " 

“Hist!*’ whispered his . Housekeeper ; “art wodc, Ned? 
Wouldst thou have it discovered that thou hast such quality birds 
in the cage - noble Yorkists — at the \ery time when Lord Has- 
tings himself may he riding this way after the \ictory?*’ 

“Always right, Meg — and I 'in an ass! ” answered the Host, 
in the same undertone* “But my good nature will bo the death 
of me some day. Poor gentlefolks, they must be uuked dull,, 
yonder! ” 

“If the Yorkists come hither — which w'c shall soon know by 
the scouts — we must shift Sir John and the damsel to the back of 
the house, over thy tap-room.” 



if asthoiiwilt, M«g — but* thou scest, they keep 
i]^i]iot and snug, llo, ho, ho! that tall tynibesterc in supple 
oiiongh unmake an owl hold^iis sides with laughing. Ah! 
there , fymbesteres — ribaudes — tramps — the devirs chickens 
* — down , down ! ” 

The Host was too lale in his order. With a sudden spring, 
tiraiil , who'had long fixed her eye on the open lattice of the prison- 
ers, had wreathcdtlierself round one of the pillars that supported 
the slai;|5,. swung lightly over the balustrade — and with a faint 
shriek Alhc startled Sybill beheld the tynibcsfcrc's hard, fierce 
eyes ,.>glaring upon her through the lattice, as her bnig arm ex- 
tended the timbrel for largess. ‘ liut no sooner had Sybill raised 
her face than she was recognised. 

‘^Iln! the Wizard and the Wizard’s daughter! Ilo! the girl 
who glamours lords, and wears sarcenet and lawn I Ilo! the 
>iigromanccr , who starves the poor ! ” 

At the sound of ihcir leader’s cry , up sprang, up climbed the 
hellish sisters! One after the other, they darted tbruugli the 
lattice into the chamber. 

“The ronions ! the Foul Fiend has distraught them ! ” groaned 
the Landlord, motionless with astonishment. Jtut the more acti^c 
T\Ieg, railing to the varlets and scullions, mIiuiii the tynihcslercs 
had collected in the yard, to follow her, bounded up tlie stairs, 
unlocked the door, and arrived in time to throw herself between 
the capli^cs and the harpies, whom Sybill’s ric«h super-tunic and 
Adam’s ruslly gow^n had inflamed into all the rage of ap(iro- 
priation. 

“ What mean ye, wretches?” cried the bold Sleg, purple with 
anger. “Do ye come for this into honest folks’ hostels, to rob 
their guests in broad (lay — noble guests — guests of mark! Oh, 
Sir John ! Sir John ! what w ill ye thitik of us?” 

“Oh, Sir John! Sir John!” groaned the Landlord, who had 
now moved his slow bulk ini^o the room. ‘‘They shall be scourged, 
Si? John! They shall be put in the slocks — they shall be brent 
with hot iron — they — ” 

“11a, ha!” interrupted the terrible Graul , “Guests of mark 
— noble guests, trow' ye! Adam Warner ,, the wizard, and his 



daughter y \i'hoiii we drove last dighi from their dcii, as many a 
time 9 sisters, and manv^ we ha\e dri\en the rats from charnel 
and cave/’ •• 

‘‘Wizard! Adam! Blood of my lifcl** slammcrcd the Land-- 
lord — “ is his name Adam , after all?” 

“My name is Adam Warner/’ saitl llie old man, •, ith dij;nily ; 
“no wizard - a iiumhle scholar, and a poor yrntlenian , Mho has 
injiircMl no one. Wherefore, women — if women ye an 
ye injure mine and me?” 

“Faugh — Wizard!” returned (iranl , fohling ficT^arm^. 
“Didst thou not send thy spawn, yonder, to spoil uiir mart with 
lier gillern? Hast thou nut taught her the spells to win love from 
the noble and young? Ilo, how daintily the young Witrh robes 
lierself! Ilo! laces , and satins , and we shiver with the cold , and 
parch with the heat -and — dull* ihy tunic, minion!” 

And (iraiil’s tierce gri[ic was on the robe, when the Landlord 
interposed liis huge arm, and held her at bay. 

“Softly, mv sucking do^c, softly! Clear the room, and 
be off!”* 

“ Ijjok to thyself, man. If thou harboiircsi a wizard , against 
Law — a wizard whom King Kdward hath given np to the people — 
look to Ihy barns, they shall burn ; look Iti thy cattle — they shall 
rot ; look to thy secrets — they shall he told ! Lancastrian , tliou 
slialt hang! AVe fp — wc go ! We have friends among the mailed 
men of York. AVe go — we will return! AVoc to thee, if thou 
harboiirest the Wizard and the Sucenba ! ” 

AVilh that , Graul moved slowly to the door. Host and house- 
keeper, varlet , groom, and scullion, made way for her, in 
terror; and still, asshe nioved, she kept her eyes on Syhill, till 
her sisters, following in successive file, shut out the hideous 
aspect; aud Meg, ordering away her gaping train, closed the 
door. 

The host and the luousckeeper then gazed gravely at earh oiIht. 
Sybill lay in her father’s arms, breathing hard and convulsively. 
The old man’s face bent over her in silence. 

Meg drew aside her master. “ A"oij must rid the house at once 



of those folks. 1 lia\e lieard talk of joii tynihosloros ; they are a\T- 
some in spile ami iiialiee. E\ory man to himself!" 

^^nmthe poor old ^enyeiiian, so mild — and the tnaid^, so 

winsome ! " 

The last rcMiiark did not o\er-pIease the eoiiicly Meg, She 
ad\anee(l at nnre to Adain^ ami said, sliorlly — ^ 

“^la^'ler -- \>hei}i(‘r \Ai/ar<i or not, is no affair of a poor land- 
lord, wliose lious('!is open to all; hut ye ha\e had food and wine - — 
plense^o-pav the reckoning, and <iud speed ye — ye arc free to 
d(*par! I * 

*-'\Ve can pay yon, mistress!” 4‘\elaimed Sjbill, springing 
np. “ We ht-ne moni(‘s ;^et. Here — here!” and slic took from 
her gipsire the broad pieces wliich poor Ma«Igc’s precaution had 
• laced tliereiii, atid the hravoes ha(i fortninlely spared. 

riie siulil of the gold somewhat softened ihc! housewife. — 
‘•Lord Hastings is kno^^^ to us,” eontiniied Sybill, perceiving 
?lie impr(‘^sioii she had made; “ suiter ns to rest here till he pass 
this wa\ , and ye will lind yoursehes repaid for the kimliiess." 

^‘Hy my troth," said the I.andlord, “ye are most welcome to 
all my poor house contairietli; and as for tlicso lymhesteres, 1 
^alue them not a straw. No one ran say Ne*l Porpustone is an ill 
man, or inhospitahle. Whoever can pay reasonably, is sure of 
good wine and civility at the Taihul." 

AVith these and many similar protestations and assurances, 
which were Ic.^s heartily re-cchoed i)> the housewife, the landlord 
begged to eoiiducl them to an apartment not so liable to molesta- 
tion ; and after having led llieni down the principal stairs, Ihrongli 
the bar, and thence up a narrow flight of steps, deposited them 
in a chamber at the back of the house, and Jighted a sconce therein 
— for it was now near the twilight. lie llnm insisted on seeing 
after their evening meal, and vanished with his assistant. The 
worthy pair were now of the same mind : for guests known to Lord 
Hastings, it was worth hra\ing the threats of the lymhesteres; 
especially since l-ord Hastings, it seems, Jiad just beaten the 
Lancastrians. 

But, alas! while the active Aleg was busy on the liippocras, 
and the worth} landlord w'as inspecting lhe.sa>onry operations of 



llic kitchen, a vast uproar was heard without. A troop of disorderly 
Yorkist soldiers^ whd had been einpIoycMl in dispersing the flying 
re b<^s, rushed helter skelter into the hniise, and pourct info the 
kitchen, bearing with them the ileleslcd lyinhesleres who had en- 
coniilercd Uiein on the way. Among these soldiers were those won 
-bad congregated ;il Master SancrotVs the day htdore, and fhe\ were 
well pre|)arril to support the cause of their grieslj paiaij>*'urs. * md 
Hastings himself had retired for the night to a^.arin Imnse iieani 
the field of battle than the liiwtel; and as in thohc d.i\s dft-eipluo- 
was lax enough after a \ietory , the s<ddiers had a right loV< riH*e. 
Master Porpnstone found himself eoinplelel\ at the merex nl ilir^r 
brawiing customers, the more rude and disorderix Irom tin- renfrrn- 
brance of the sour I)eer in the morning, and (itaiil SU<*li'ei s as- 
surances that IMasler I'orpuslonc was a malignant r.nuM -li lan. 
They laid hands on all tlie [iroxisions in the lioiise , lore fin* noMl^ 
from the spit , dexouring them half raw : set the ea'^ks rnnninj 
over the floors ; and winie (hey swillerl and swore, and ilo^ 

place w itii the uproar of a hell broke loose, Graul Skidlc! , whom 
llie lu^si for the ri<‘h garments of Sx bill still tired and stung. Jed her 
folloxxer.s up ihe stairs toward the deserted chamber. Mine host 
fiereidx (mI , but did not ilaie openly to icsist, tlie forax ; but as 
In* was really a good-n.ilur(Ml Una\e, and . nn)reover, he te.ned 
ill roiisfijnniiees might eii'^iie if any triemU of Lord lfa.^(ing'-> were 
spidlcil, tnitraged - nay, peradx entiire , murdered — in his 
house, he resolxtf;!, at all exeiils, to assist the eseape of his 
gm's!*^. Seeing ihi^ ground thus clear of (he tyinbesir-res , h*- 

Iherefore stole fmiii the rioloiis '-leene , ert‘[»t up the b.icK stairs, 
gaineil Ihe chamber to which he had so happily remoxed his perse- 
cuted lodgers, and making; (hem, in a few' words, sensible that 
be was no longer able to protect them, and that Ujo (ymbe'^leres 
were now relumed with an armed force to back ih* n m.iiice , con- 
ducted them safely to a wide casement only some ibree or four 
feet from the soil of the solitary garden,# and bade them escape and 
save themselves. 

“The farm,” he whispered, “where they say Lord Masting-; 
is (jiiarlered, is scarce a mile and a half away; pass the garden 
wicket leaxe Gladsmorc Chacc to the left hand, — lake the 
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jlKith to the right, through the wood, oiiJ you will see its roof 
omnng the npple-blossoms. Our Lady protect you, and say a 
.word lo'Riy Lord on behalf bf poor Ned." 

Searee had he seen his guests descend into the garden , before 
I'C licard the yell of the tynibcstores , in the opposite, part of the 
as%lhey ran from room to room after their prey. lie ha- 
m;‘i 1 to regain tlj^e kitchen ; and presently the lyinbcstcres, breath- 
less ati<] paining, rushed in, and demanded their victims. 

“:^ar»*y," quoth the landlord, with the self-possession of a 
cunpj/ig old soldier — think ye 1 ''umbered my house with such 

e, it(h‘ , after pretty lasses like you had gi\eti me the inkling of what 
they \\erc? No wizard shall tly away with the sign of the Talbot, 
iff (Mil help it. They skulked olT, I can promise ye , and did not 
even mount a couple of broomsticks which I handsomely oflercd lor 
their ride up to London." 

"‘Tlninder and bombards!" cried a trooper, already lialf- 
ciruuk, and soi/ing Graul in his iron arms — “put the conjurer 
out of thine head now, and buss me, liraul — buss me!" 

Ihcii the riot bocaine hideous; the soldiers, following their 
comrade’s example , embraced the grim glee-vvomcn , tearing and 
hauling them to and fro, one from the other, round and round, 
dancing, hallooing, chaniiiig, howling, by llio hla/r- of a mighty 
many a rough Tice and hard hand smeared with blood still 
v*et communicating the stain to the cheeks and garb of those foul 

f. Mi's, lud the whole r(.*>el becoming so unutterably liorriblc and 
gl'.i-'tly, that even the veteran landlord fhrd from the spot , trem- 
>dmg.ind vrossingbiinsclf : — And so, streaming athwart the lattice, 
and sihennw .jver that fearful merry-making, rose the Moon! 

Hu? wi t-ri fatigue and drunkenness had done their work, and 
th#' f !! nne over the other upon Hie floor, the tables, the 

be!u !: ini heavy sleep of riot, Graul suddenly rose from 

Tunids! the middled bodies, and then, silently as ghouls from a 
Iqi rial-grouiH' her sistcrs*emerged also from their resting-places 
beside the sicepors. The dying light of the fire contended but 
feebly with the livid rays of the moon, and played fantastically 
over tlie gkaiuing robes of the tymbesteres. They stood erect for 
0 moment, listening, Graul with her finger on her lips ; thea they 
'I'ht' hL%t *\f Jtarons. il. ^ 
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glided to the door, opened and rcclosed it — darlod across the 
yard, scaring the beasts that slept there; the watch-dog barked, 
but d?£;w back, bristling and showing fiis fangs, as Red Griscll, 
undaunted, pointed her knife , and Graul flung him a red peace- 
sop of meat. They launched themselves through the open en- 
trance, gained the space beyond, and scoured away to';he balilc 
field. 

Meanwhile, Sybill and her father were still under the canopy 
of heaven, they had scarcely passed the garden, and enterM the 
fields, when they saw horsemen riding to and fro in all dirc<H: ins. 
Sir Geoffrey Gales , the rebel leader, had escaped; the reward of 
three hundred marks was set on his head, and the riders were in 
search of the fugitive. The human form itself had become a terror 
to the hunted outcasts: they crept under a thick hedge till the 
liorseinen had disappeared, and then resumed their w\ny. They 
gained the wood ; but there again they halted at the sound of voices, 
and withdrew' themselves under covert of some entangled and 
trampled bushes. This time it w'as but a parly of peasants . whom 
curiosity had led to see the field of battle, and who were now re- 
turning home. Peasants and soldiers, both were human , and 
therefore to be shunned by those whoni the Age itself put out of 
the pale of Law. At last that party also left the path free; and 
now it was full night. They pursued IhcTr w'ay — they cleared the 
W'ood — before them lay the field of battle; and a deeper silence 
seemed to fall over ‘ihc world! The first stars liad risen, but not 
yet the muon. The gleam of armour from prostrate bodies, which 
it had mailed in vain, reflected the quiet rays: here and there 
flickered watchfires, where sentinels were set, but they were scat- 
tered and remote. The outcasts paused and shuddered, but there 
seemed no holier way for their feet; and the roof of flic farmer's ho- 
meslcadslept on the opposite side of thefield,witluhe while orchard 
blossoms whitened still more by the stars. They went on, hand in 
hand — the dead, after all, were lestf terrible than the living 
Sometimes a stern, upturned face, distorted by the last \ioIent 
agony, the eyes unclosed and glaccd,. encountered them with its 
stony stare; but the weapon was powerless in the stiff hand — the 
menace and the insult came not from the huclcss lips — persecu- 
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lion reposed, at last, in the lap of slaughter. They had gone 
' niidwav^lhrough the Held when they heard from a spot where the 
corpses lay thickest piled, a faint voice calling upon Tiotl fi4 par- 
don ; and, suddenly, it was answered by a tone of liereer agony 
— that did not pray , but curse- 

l\y aTommon impulse, the gentle wanderers inovoti silently to 
the spot- 

TJje sufferer, in prayer, was a yoiilli scarcely passe<! (rom boy- 
hood his helm had been cloven, his head was hare, and his long 
ligl/hair, clotted wilhg()rc, fell over his slioulders. Ileside hint 
lay a sirong-huil!, powerful form, which wrilhed in torture, pierced 
under the arm, by^a Yorkist arrow, and the shaft still pri>jecieil 
from the wound — and the man's curse answ'cred the hoy’s f)rayer. 

“ Peace to thy parting soul, brother!” said Warner, bending 
over the man. 

“Poor sufferer!” said Sybil!, to the boy, “cheer Ihce; w'e 
will send succour; thou mayst live; yet ! ” 

“Water! water! — hell and torture! — water, I say!” groan- 
ed the man : “one drop of water! ” 

It was the captain of the marauders who had captured the 
wanderers. 

“Thine arm iJifl me! move me! Tliat evil man scares my son? 
from he.ncii ! ” gasped llic boy. 

And Ailam preached penitence to the oge that cursed, and 
Sybill knelt down and prayed with the one that prayed. -- And Uf» 
rose the l\Ioon ! 

Lor<i Hastings sate, with his victorious ea|)tains, — over mead, 
morat, and w ine — in the humble ball of the farm. 

“So,*' said he, “we have crushed the last embers of the re- 
bellion! This Sir tlcoffrcy (iates is a rest!c*<s and resolute, spirit ; 
pity he escapes again for further mischief, nulling House of Ne- 
vilc, that ovcr-shadow'cd the rising race, hath fallen at last — a 
waisall, biavcSirs, to the New' Men ! ” 

The door was thrown open, and an old soldier entered ab- 
ruptly. 

“My lord! my lord ! Dli! my poor son I he cannot be found ! 
The women , who ever folioAv the march of ‘•oldiers , will be on the 

7 “- 
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ground to despatch the wounded, that they may rillc the corpses ! O 
<iod ! if my son — my boy — my only son — " 

“f'wist not, niy brave Mervil, that thou hadst a son in our 
bands; yet I know c«ich man by name and si^ht. Courage! Our 
wounded have been removed, and sentries arc placed to guard the 
held!’' 

“Sentries ! O my lord , knowesl thou not that they wink at the 
crime that plunders the dead? Moreover, these corpsc-riflcrs^crecp 
stealthily and unseen, as the red earth-worms, to the carcass, 
(live me some few of thy men — give me warrant to senrt^,.tlio. 
field! My son — my boy! — not sixteen summers — and his 
mother! "* — 

The man stopped , and sobbed. 

“Willingly!" said the gentle Hastings, “willingly! And woe 
to the sentries if it be as thou sjiyest ! I will go myself, and see! — 
Torches there - - what ho! — the good captain carelh even for his 
dead! — Tliy son ! 1 marvel 1 knew him not ! — Whom scr\ed he 
under?" 

“My lord! iny lord! pardon him! He is but a boy — they 
misled him! — he fought for the rebels. He crossed my path to- 
day — my arm was raised — w^o knew' each other, and he tied from 
his father's sword ! — Just as the strife was end^ I saw' him again 
— 1 SAW' ])im fall ! -- O mercy, mercy ! do not lerliim perisli of his 
wounds or by llie riljer’s knife, even though a rebel : ’’ 

“ ifomn ,s?/m y* quoth the noble chief, “ I am JMan ! and, even 
ill lhe<-e Moody limes. Nature coinruaiuls When she speaks in a 
father’s \nict‘! ]\Ier\il, 1 marked thee to-day! Thou art a brave 
fellow. 1 meant thee advancement — I give thee, instead, thy 
son's pardon , if he Jives ten masses if he died as a soldier’s son 
slnuild die , no matter under what tlag -- antelope or lioi) , pierced 
manfully in the breast — liis feet to the foe! Come, 1 will search 
with thee!" 

The Hoy yielded up his soul w'hilc SylJill prayed, and her swee^ 
voice soothed the last pang; aucT the Man ceased to curse while 
Adam spoke of God’s power and mercy, and his breath ebbed, 
gasp upou gasp, away. While thus detained , the wanderers saw 
not pale, tleeting figures, that had glided to the ground, and 
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niovocl, gleaming, irrogul<nr, and rapid, as marsh-fed vapcAirs, 
from lieap lo heap of the siniiu With a loud, wild cry, the robber 
Laiiraatrian half sprung, (o his feet, in the paroxysm of^he last 
struggle, anil then fell on his fare — a corpse! 

'I'hc cry reached tlie lymhestercs, and Graiil rose from a body 
from wl^ich she had extracted a few coins smeared with blood, and 
darted lo the spot; and so, as Adam raised his face from con- 
templating the \fead, \\hose last moments he had sought to soothe, 
the ^lecto of the Hattle-field stood before him, her knife hare in 
her ';ory li.iml. Hed firisell, who Iiad just left (with a spurn of 
wi/u!i — fur Ifie pouch was empty) the corpse of a soldier, round 
whose neck she had twined her hot clasf) llie day before , sprang 
loward*^ Svhill; the rest of the sisterhood Hocked lo the place, and 
laughed in glee as they beheld their uiiexperied prey. The danger 
w.'i'^ horrible and imminent ; no pity was seen in those savage eyes- 
'Mie wanderers prepared for death — when, suddenly, torches 
Hashed over the ground. A cry was heard — “See, the riders of 
the dead ! ” Armed men bounded forward, ami the startled wtcI- 
dies uttered a shrill unearthly scream, and Hed from the spot, 
lea[»ing o^er the carcasses, and doubling and winding, till they 
had >anished into the darkness of the wood. 

‘"Provost!" said a commanding voice, “flang me up those 
sentinels at day^^feak ! " 

“Sly son ! my boy ! speak, Hal — speak to me ! He is here — 
he is found!" exclaimed the old soldier. kncM’iing beside the corjiso 
at SybiU's feel. 

“My lord! my beloved! my Hastings!" And Sybill fdl in- 
sensible before the chief. 


VI. 

Tlie subtle craft of Richard of (llouceslcr. 

It was some weeks nftcr the defeat of Sir (ieotfrey dales, and 
’Edward was at Shone, with his gay court. Heclineil at length 
within a ftavilion placed before a cool fountain, in the royal gar- 
dens, the King, surrounded by his favourites, listened indolently 
to ih^' nnisic of his minstrels, and sleeked the plumage of his 
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favourite falcon, perched upon his wrist. And scarcely would it 
have been possible to rccognisi^ in that la7y voluptuary the brilliant 
and dauntless soldier, before whose *aiice, as deer br'inre the 
hound, had so lately fled, at bloody Krpingham, the chivalry of 
the Lancastrian Rose; but remote from the pavilion, and in one 
of the deserted bowling alleys. Prince Richard and Lord >lon*agu 
wajked apart, in earnest conversation. The last of these noble 
personages had remained inactive during the d't!-;liirbancos , and 
Edward had not seemed to etiiortain any suspicion of his par i<'ipa- 
lion in the anger and revenge of Warwick. The King tool from 
him, it is true, the lands and Earldom of Norlhninherland / and 
restored them to the Percy, but he bad accompanied this act vvitli 
gracious excuses , alleging the necessity of conciliating the head of 
an illustrious house, which had forinally entered into allegiance to 
the Dynasty of Ytirk, aiul bestowed upon his early favourite, in 
compensation, the dignity of TRarquis."^ The politic King, in 
thus depriving Jfloulagn of the wealth and the retainers of the 
Percy, reduced him, as a younger bnUher, to a coinparati\e 
poverty and iiisignilicance, which left him dependent on Edward’s 
favour, and deprived him, as he thought , of the power of active 
mischief; at the same time, more than ever, he insisted ou his 
society, and summoning his attendance at the Court, kept his 
moveiiieiils in watchful surveillance. 

^‘Nay, my Lord,*' said Richard, pursuing with much unction 
the conversation lit had commenced, “you wrong me inueh, 
Holy Paul be my witness, if yon doubt the dee[> sorrow 1 feel at 
the unhappy events ivhicli have led to llic severance of my kins- 
men! England seems to me to have lost its smile, in losing the 
glory of Earl AVarvvick’s presence, and Clarence is my brother, 
and w'as my friend ; and thou knovvest, Montagu, thou knovvest, 
how dear to my heart was the hope to win for my wife and lady the 
gentle Anne/’ 

‘"Prince,'^ said Montagu, abruptly, “though the pride of 

* Montagu said, bitterly, of this new dignil) , "*IIe takes Iroin iio; 
the Karldoiu and domains of rs'orthiimberland, and makes me a Martpiis. 
with a pie’s nest to maintain it withal." — Stowf, Edw. IV. — Warkworlh 
Chronicle. 





AVnrwirk iiiid the hunour of our House may have forbidden ^he 
public revelation of the cause which tired my brother to rebellion, 
thou , jil least, art privy (o a secret — ” 

^'Oase!'' exclaimed Kichard, in great emotion , ptfibably 
sincere, for his face grew livid, aud its muscles were nervously 
convulsed. '^1 would not have that remembrance stirred from its 
dark repose. 1 would fain forget a brother's hasty frenzy, in the 
belief of his huting penitence." He paused and turned hij face, 
gaspird for breath, and resumed — The cause juslitied the 
fatiier; it had justified me in the father's cause, had \Yarwick 
lis./ned to my suit, and given me the right to deem insult to his 
daughter injury to myself." 

^'And if, iny Prince," returned Montagu, looking round 
him, in a subdued whisper, yet the hand of Lady Anne were 
pledged to you." 

“Tempt me not — tempt me not ! " cried the Prince, crossing 
himself. Montagu continued — 

“Our cause, I mean Lord Warwick's cause , is not lost, as it 
seems to the King." . 

“Proceed," said Richard, turning down his eyes, while his 
countenance settled back into its thoughtful calm. 

“I mean," renewed Montagu, “that in my brother’s flight, 
his retainers ware taken by surprise. In vain the King would 
confiscate his lands — he cannot confiscate men’s hearts. If 
Warwick to-morrow set his armed heel upon<4he suil,trowest thou, 
sagacious and rlear-judging Prince, that the strife which would 
follow would be but another field of Losecotc?"^ Thou bast heard 
of the honours with which King Louis has received the Karl. Will 
that King grudge him ships and .monies? And meanwhile, 
thinkest thou that his favourers sleep?" 

“But if he land, Montagu," said Richard, who seemed to 
listen with an attention that awoke all the hopes of Montagu, 
^ coveting sr powerful an Ally — “if he land, and make open u'ar on 
Kdward — wc must say the word boldly — what intent can ho pro- 

• Tne bailie of Krpingham, so popularly called , in contempt of the 
rebellious runaways. 
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ci^nrn? It is not enough to say King Edward shall not reign ; the 
Earl must say also what King England should elect ! 

‘^Prince/’ answered Montagu, “l^efore I reply to ih^at ques- 
tion vouchsafe to hear my own hearty desire and wish. Though 
the King has deeply WTonged my brother, though he has despoiled 
me of the lands, which were, peradventure, not too large a 
reward for twenty victories in bis cause, and restored them to the 
House that ever ranked amongst the strongholds^^- f hisLnncastriaii 
foe, yet often, when I am most resentful, the memory of my 
royal Seigneur’s past love and kindness comes over me, — above 
nil the thought of the solemn contract between his daughter an\^ my 
son; — and I feel (now^ tlie first heat of natural anger at an insult 
otTered to my niece is somewhat cooled) that if Warwick did land I 
could almost forget my brother for niy King.” 
yilinosi repeated Richard, smiling. 

“I am plain with your Highness, and say but what I feel, 
f would even now fain trust, (hat by your mediation, the King 
may be persuaded to make such concessions and excuses, as in 
truth would not misbeseem him, to the father of Lady Anne, and 
his own kinsman; and that yet, ere it be too late, 1 may be 
spared the bitter choice between the lies of blood, and my alle- 
giance to the King.” 

“But failing this hope, (which I devoully share,) — ami 
Edward, it must be owned, could scarcely (rust to a letter, still 
less to a messenge,r, the confession of a crime — failing this , 
and your brother land, andf I side with him for love of Anne, 
pledged to me as a bride, — what King would he ask England to 
elect? ” 

“The Duke of Clarence loves you dearly, Lord Richard,*' 
replied Montagu. “Knowest thou not how often he hath said, 
-Ry sweet St. George, if Gloucester would join me, I would 
make Edward know we were all one mao’s sons, who should 
he more preferred and promoted than strangers of his wife’s 
blood.'”* 

Richard’s countenance for a moment evinced disappointment; 
but he said drily, “Then Warwick would propose that Clarence 

Hall. 
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siiouiu t)c King': — And the great barons, and the honest 
burghers, and the sturdy yeomen, livould, you think, not stand 
aghast at tlge inanircsto which»dcclarcs not that the dynasty of Y^k 
i.s corrupt and faulty, but that the younger sou should depose the 
elder — that younger son, mark me! not only unknown in Avar, 
•and green ii^council, butgay, giddy, vacillating — notsiibllcof 
wit, and resolute of deed, ns he who aspires should be! — 
Montagu — a vai?k dream!” — Richard paused, and then 
resumed* in a low lone, as to himself — “Oh! not so — not so 
arc kings cozened from their thrones — a pretext must blind men 

— say i*liey arc illegitimate — say they are too young — loo feeble. 

— too any !hing — glide into Hheir place — and then , not war — 

— iu)t war. You slay them not — lliey disappear!'* The Duke’s 
face, as he inutlcrcd, look a sinister and dark expression ^ ^ his 
eyes scorned to gaze on space. Suddenly recovering himself, as 
from a rc\eric, he turned with his w'onted sleek and gracious 
aspect to the startled Montagu, and said, “I was but quoting 
from Ilalian history, good my lord — wise lore, but terrible, and 
murderous. Return we to the point. Thou soest Clarence could 
not reign, and as well," added the Prince, with a slight sigh — “as 
wxdl , or better ffor without vanity, I have more of a king’s metal 
in me) might I — even / — aspire to my brother’s crown ! ” Here 
he paused, and glanced rapidly and keenly at the ]^[ar((iiis ; but 
whether or not, in these words he had sought to sound .^lontagu, 
and that glance sufliced to show him it W'ere booticss or dangerous 
to speak more plainly, he resumed with an altered voire 
“Enough of this: Warwick will discover the idleness of such 
design ; and if he land , his trumpets must ring to a more kindling 
measure. John Montagu, thinkest thou that Margaret of Anjou 
and the Lancastrians will not rather win thy brother to llieir side? 
Thera is the true danger to Edward — - none elsewhere.” 

“And if so?” said Montagu, watching his llslener’s counte- 
nance. Rich;'**d started, #nd gnawed his lip. “Mark nic!” 
continued the Marqilis — “I would fain, I repeat, hope jet, that 
Edw’ard may appease the Earl; but if not, and .rallier than rest 
dishonoured and aggrieved, Warwick link himself with Lancaster, 
and thou join him as Anne’s bethrothed and lord, what matters 



who the puppet on the throne? — we und thou Ahall be the rulers; 
or, if thou reject,” added the Marquis , .nrlfully, as he supposed, 
exciting the jealousy of the Duke — “Henry has a <jpn — a fair, 
and, they say, a gallant l*rincc — carefully tutored in the know- 
ledge of our Knglish laws, and who, luy Lord of Oxford, some- 
what in the ronlideiice of the Lancastrians, assures me, woul4 
rejoice to .brget old feuds, and call Warwick ‘fattier,’ and my 
niece ‘Lady and Princess of Wales.'” 

With all his dissimulation, Richard could ill conceal the emotions 
of fear — of jealousy — of dismay, which these words excited. 

“Lord Oxford!” he cried, stamping bis foot. “I'v.I John 
dc Vcrc — i>eslflcnt traitor, plotflcst thou thus? But we can yet 
seize. Ihy person, and will have thy head.” 

Alarmed at this burst, and suddenly made aware that he had 
laid his breast loo bare to the boy, whom he hail thought to dazzle 
and seduce to bis designs, Montagu said, falteringly — “But, 
my Lord, our talk is but in coiilidcqcc ; at your own prayer, with 
your own plighted word, of prince and of kinsman, that, what- 
ever my frankness may utter, should not pass farther. Take,” 
added the nobleman , with proud dignity — ■ “ take my head rather 
than Lord Oxford's; for 1 deserve death, if 1 ret cl to one, who 
can betray, the loose words of another's intimacy and trust ! ” 

“Forgive me, my cousin,” said Richard, meekly; “my love 
to Anne transported me too far. Lord Oxford's words, as you 
report them, conjured up a rival, and — but enough of 

this. — Aiidnow,” added the Prince, gravely, and with a steadi- 
ness of voice and manner that gave a certain majesty to his small 
.stature— “now, as thou hast spoken openly, openly also will 1 
reply. I feel the wrong to the Lady Anne as to myself; deeply, 
buriiiiigly, and lastingly, w'ill it live in my mind; it may be, 
sooner or later, to rise to gloomy deeds, 'even against F.dward and 
Fdward’s blood. Rut no, 1 have the King’s solemn protestations 
of repentance; bis guilty passion h^s burned into ashes, and he 
now sighs — gay Edward — for a lighter fer^. 1 eaniiot join w ith 
Llarciice, less can I join with the Lancastrians. My birth makes 
uic the prop of the throne of York — to guard it as a heritage (who 
knows that may descend to mine — nay , to me ! And mark me 
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weir, if \Varwi<-*k attcm|)t a war of fratricitlc, he is lost; if, oniljk 
other iiand, he can submit hiiiiscif to the hands of Margaret, 
stained \vk!i his father’s go*j*e, the success of an hour will cloi^ in 
.the humiliation of a life. There is a third way left, and that way 
thou hast piously and wisely shown. Let him, like, me, resign 
revenge, tw^kI , not exacting a confession and a cry of Peccavi, 
which no King, much less King Kdward the Plantageiict, can 
whimper forth — ^et him accept such overtures as his lieg*; can 
make, ’ll is titles and castles shall be restored, equal possessions 
to those thou hast lost assigned to thee , and all my guerdon , (if I 
s() negotiate) as all my ambition, — his daughter’s hand. 
Muse 4)1) this, ami for the peace and weal of the realm , so limit 
all III} schi'rnes , iny Lord and cousin ! ” 

With tiicsc words the Prince pressed the hand of the ]\Iarquis, 
and walked slowly towfirds the King’s pavilion. 

‘‘Shame on my ripe manhood and lore of life," imittered Mon- 
tagu , enraged against hiipselfaud deeply inorlitied. “How sen- 
tenets by sentence, and step by step, yon crafty pigmy Itul me on, 
till all tnir projects - all our fears and hopes are revealed to him, 
who hut views them as a foe. Anne belrolhcMl to one, who even 
ill fiery youth can thus beguile and dupe! — Warwick decoyed 
hither upon fair words, at the will of one whom Italy (hoy, there 
thou didst forget thy fence of cunning!^ has (aught how (he great 
arc slain not, but disnppear! No, even this defeat instructs me 
now. But right — right! the reign of Clare Ace is impossible, 
and that of Lancaster is ill-omened and port4Mitf)i]s ; and after all, 
my son stands ric.'irer to the throiii' than any siiliject, in his alli- 
ance with the Lady Kli/abelh. AVould to hea\eii the King could 
yet — But out on me ! this is no hour for musing on mine 4jw ri ag- 
grandi/emcrit; rather let me lly at onc«’!, and warn Oxfuni , im- 
perilled by my imprudence, — whose dark ey(^ hath set watch upon 
his life.” 

At that thought, whicb showed that Montagu, with all his 
w'orldliness, was not forgetful of one of the first duti<‘s f)r knight 
and gentleman, the Marquis hastened up the alh‘} — in the oppo- 
site direction to that taken by Gloucester — and soon found him- 
self in the court-yard, where a goodly company were mounliug 
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\heir haqiicndcs and palfreys , lo enjoy a summer ride through ihc 
neighbouring chase. The cold and half-sligliting salutations of 
those minions of the hour, which n6w mortified fhcXevilc, de- 
spoiled of the possessions that had rewarded his long and brilliant 
services, — contrasting forcibly the reverential homage he had 
formerly enjoyed , slung Montagu to the quick. 

‘'Whither ride you, brother Marquis?'* said young f.ord 
Dorset, (Klizabcth's son by her first marriage,) as Montapi called 

10 bis single squire ^ W'ho was in waiting with his horse. “ Some 

secret expedition , .mothinks, for 1 have known the day w\hen the 
Lord Montagu never rode from his King’s palace with less than 
thirty squires.” ^ 

'‘Since my Lord Dorset prides himself on his memory,” an- 
swered the scornful Lord, “ he may remember also Ihc day when, 
if a Nevile mounted in haste, he bade the lirst Woodville be saw 
hold (he stirrup.” 

And regarding ‘'the brother Marquis” with a stately eye that 
silenced and awed retort, the long-descended Slontagu passed the 
courtiers, and rode slowly on (ill out of sight of the palace; he 
then pushed into a hand gallop, and halted not till he had reached 
London, and gained Ihe house in which, tlien, dwelt the Karl of 
Oxford , the most powerful of all the Lancastrian nobles not in 
exile, and who li.ul hitherto temporized with the reigning house. 

Two days afterwards the news reached Edward that Lord Ox- 
fnrd ami Jasper of Pembroke — uncle lo the boy afterwards 

11 enry VII. — had sailed from England. 

1 he tidings reached the King in his chamber, w'herc be was 
closeted w ith (jloiicesler. The conference between (hem seemed 
to have been warm and earnest, for Edward’s face w^as flushed, 
ami (ilonec^^ter's brow was perturbed and sullen. 

"“Mow' Heaven be praised!” cried the King, extending to 
Ricliard (he letter which communicated the flight of the dis- 
alTected Lorils, “ We have tw'o cnenrics the less in our roiaulmc, 
and many a baroii) the more to confiscate to our kingly wants, 
ll.i - ha! these l.ancastrians only serve to enrich us. rrow'uing 
still, Richard; smile, boy!” 

‘‘/’o/ lie inon amcy Edward,” said Richard, with a biller 
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^'norj^y , slrangrly til variance with his usual unclious deference tf/ 
Hic King, ‘Mour Highness’s gaiely is ill-seasoned ; you reject all 
the nieaiiy^to assure your lh*rone — you rejoice in all the cvejits 
that imperil it. I prayed you to lose mil a'nioincnt in conciliating, 
if possible, the great Lord whom you own you have wrongerf, 
and' you ro^lied that you would rather lose your crown than win 
back I he arm that gave it you.” 

“An error, Uit^iard! that crown was at once the heritage of 
111) own tiirlh, and the achievement of my own sword. Ihil were 
it as yon say, it is not in a King’s nature to bear the presence of a 
power 'more formidable than liis own — to submit to a voice that 
commands rather than counsels; and the happiest chance that ever 
hcfcl me is llie exile of this Earl, llow', after what hath chanced, 
can I eAer sec his face again without humiliation , o.r he mine w ith- 
out resentment?” 

“So you told me anon, and I answered, If that be so, and 
your Highness shrinks from the man you have injured , beware at 
least that WaVwick, if he may not return as a friend, come not 
back as an irresistible foe. If you will not eonciliate, crush! 
Hasten by all arts to separate Clarence from Warwick. Hasten to 
]irevcnt the union of the Earl’s popularity and llenry\s rights. 
Keep eye. upon all the Lancastrian lords, and sec that none quit 
the realm, where they arc captives, to join a camp where llioy can 
rise into leaders. And at the very moment I urge you to place 
strict watch upon Oxford — to send your swiftiAt riders to seize 
.laspcrof Pembroke, you laugh with glee to hear that Oxford and 
Pembroke arc gone to swell the army of your foes ! ” 

“Belter foes out of my realm than in it,” answered Edward, 
drily. 

“]\ly Liege, I say no more;” and Itichard rose. “I would 
forestal a danger; it hut remains for me to share it.” 

I’hc King was touched. “Tarry yet, Richard he said ; and 
then, fixing brother’s c)'^3, he continued, with a half smile 
and a heightened colour, “Though wc know ihec true and leal t() 
us, we )el know also, Richard, that thou hast personal interest 
in thy counsels. Thou woiildst, by one means or another, soften 
or constrain the Earl into giving thee the hand of Anne. AVell, 
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-hen, grant that Warwick and Clarence cipel KingKdward from 
his throne, they may bring a bride to console thee for the ruin of a 
brtthcr/’ 

“Thou hast no riglJt to taunt or to suspect me, my Liege,’* 
returned Richard , with a quiver in his lip. “Thou liasl included 
me in th> meditated wrong to Warwick; and had tha> »vrong been 
done — 

“ IVradvcntiire it had made thee espouse vi'arwick's c^uarrel?*' 

“Rluntly, yes!’* exclaimed Richard, almost fiercely, and 
playing witli his dagger. “Rut (hq added , with a siiddeiu-chango 
of voice,) 1 understand and kno\y thee bettor than (he Karl did or 
could. 1 know what in thee is but thoughtless impulse , haste of 
passion , the habit kings form of forgetting all things save (he love 
or hate, the desire or anger, of a moment. Thou hast told me 
thyself, and with tears, of thy offence; thou hast pardoned my 
boy’s burst of anger; 1 havp pardoned thy evil thought ; thou hast 
told me thyself that another face has succeeded to the brief eiiqnre 
of Anne's blue eye, and hast further pledged me thy kingly word, 
that if I can yet compass the hand of a cousin, dear to mo from 
childhood , tlu)u will confirm the union.^’ 

“llisirue,” said Kdward. “ Rut if thou wed thy bride, keep 
her aloof from the court — nay, frown not, my boy, I inean simply 
that 1 would not blush before my brother’s wife!” 

Richard bowed low in order to conceal the expression of his 
face,, and went on without farther notice of the explanation ; 

“Ami all this considered , Edward, I swear by St. Raul , the 
holiest saint to thoiightfu) men, and by St, (leorge, the noblest 
patron to highborn >varriors, that thy crown and thine honour arc 
dear to mo as if ihev were mine own. Whatever sins Richard of 
Gloucester may live to harbour and repent, no man shall ever say 
of him that he was a recreant to the honour of his country, * or 
slow' to defend the rights of his ancestors from the treason of a 
vassal or the sword of a foreign foe.* Therefore, I say again if 

* So Lon! Itacofi ohsor\<*s «if Richard, willi that dis«*riminalioii. ocii 
in the strongest censure, of wliich profound judges of mankind are alone 
capable, that be was “a king jealous of the hon(»ur of the English 
nation.’ 
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!hnu rrjVrt my hono'^t counsels — if thou suffer Warwick to unilcf^ 
Lancaster ami France — if the ships of Louis bear to your 
shores an enemy, the might of which your reckless daring under- 
\'alues, turemost in (he (iehl, in battle, nearest to your side in 
exile, shall Uirhani Planlagcnct be found! ” 

'Lhese \>7^rds , being uttered with sincerity, and conveying a 
promise never forf<?^cd , were more impressive than (he subtlest 
eloqiienct# the w'ily and accomplished Gloucester ever employed as 
the cloak to guile, and they so affected Kdward , that he threw his 
arms a* lund his brollier; and after one of those bursts of emotion 
which \A«Me frecpient in one whose, feelings were never deep and 
lasting, l>iit easily aroused and warmly spoken, he. declared him- 
self rcaih (o listen to and adopt all means which KichanFs art 
could suggest for the better inaiiitcnanco of their common acal and 
iiilore^ils. 

And , then , w ith that wondrous, if somewhat loo restless and 
over-refining, energy which belonged to him, Richard rapidly 
detailed the scheme of liis profound and dissimulating [)olicy. ilis 
keen and intuitive insight into human nature had show;n him the 
stern necessity which, against their very w ill , must unite Warw’ick 
with ^largaret of Anjou. Ilis Conversation w ith ^lontagu had left 
no duuiit of that peril on his penetrating mind, lie foresaw that 
this union might he made durable and sacred hy the marriage of 
Anne and Prince Edward; and to defeat this alli.Yice was his lirst 
ohjert , partly through Clarence , partly through Margaret herself. 
A geiiilewonian in the Duchess of Clarence’s train had been ar- 
rested on the point of embarking to join her mistress. Richard had 
already seen and conferred with this lady , whose ambition , dupli- 
city, and talent for intrigue, were known to him. Having secured 
her by promises of the most lavish dignities and rewards, lie pro- 
posed that she should he permitted to join the Duchess with secret 
messages to Isabel and the Dyke, warning them both, that War- 
wick and ^fargaret would forgot their past feud in present sym- 
pathy, and that the rebellion against King Eiiwanl, instead of 
placing them on the throne, would humble them to he subordinates 
and aliens to the real profilers - — the Lancastrians.* He foresaw 
t'.orri. a. c. 5. Hall. llolliii.sh(Mj. 



cfTcct these warnings would have upon the vain Duke and the 
ambitious Isabel , whose character was known to him Troni diild- 
h()od. He startled the King by insisting upon sending, at the 
same time, a trusty diplomatist to ^largarct of Anjou, profTcring 
to give the Princess Klizabclh (betrothed to Lord I^lontagu's sun) 
lo the young Prince Kdward.* Thus, if the king, ^f'lio had, as 
yet, no son, were lo die, Margaret's son, ^u right of his A\ife, 
as well as ill that of his own descent, would peaceably ascend the 
throne. ^^Nced I say that 1 mean not this in sad and serious 
earnest/’ observed Hichard , interrupting the astonished King — 

mean it hut lo amuse the Anjouitc, and to deafen her cars to 
any overtures from Warwick. If she listen, we gain time — that 
time will iue\ italdy renew irreconcilable quarrel between licrself 
and the KarL His hot temper and desire of revenge will not brook 
delayl He will land , unsupported by Margaret and her partisans, 
and without any lived jiriiiciple of action which can strengthen force 
by opinion,” 

‘‘You are right, Diehard,” said Kdward, W'hosc faithless cun- 
ning comprehended the more sagacious policy it could not ori- 
ginate. “All be it as you will.” 

“And in the meanwhile/* added Richard, “watch well, but 
anger not, ]\Ionlagu and the Archbishop. It were dangerous to 
seem lo distrust them till proof be clear — it were dull to believe 
them true. 1 go at ouce to fullil my task.” 

VII. 

Warwick and hU family in exile. 

>Yi‘: now summon the reader on a longer if less classic journey 
than from Thebes to Athens, and waft him on a rapid wing from 
Shene lo Amboise. We must suppose that the tw^o emissaries of 
tilouceslcr ha\c already arri>cd at their several destinations — the 
lady has reached Isabel — the Envoy Hlargarot. 

Ill one of the apartments appropriated to the Earl in the royal 
palace, within the embrasure of a vast Gothic casement, sat Anne 

^ Original Letters from llarlcian MSS. Eililed by Sir 11. Ellis, 
^Second Series.) 



ol AVaruick ; fho small wicket in the window was open, and ga^c 
a view of a wide and fair garden, interspersed with thick bosquets, 
and reu i.liir alleys , o\er which the rich skies of the summer even- 
ing, a little luvjnre suH'^el , cast alternate light and shadow. 'I’o- 
wards this |H'os[)ecl the sweet face of the Lady Anne was turned 
mnsinglv'^ 'I'I h* ri\cted eye — the bended neck — the arms re- 
clininu un the knee — the slender fingers interlaced — ga\c to lier 
wh«»Ie person the (^laracler of reverie and re[)ose. 

In life same chamber wore two other ladies ; the one was pacing 
f]je lloor with slow but uneven steps, willi lips moving from lime 
to time, as if in sclf-commiiiie , with the brow contracted slightly: 
ILn* form and face look also the character of reverie , but not of re- 
pose. 

The (bird female flhe gentle and loxelj mother of llie other two) 
was sealed, tow ards the centre of tlie room , before a small table, 
on whirh resteti one of those rtdigious maniiscripls , full of the 
niuialil ics and the marvels of cloister sanctity, which made sr) 
larg(‘ a portion of the literature of the monkisli ages. Hut her e\e 
rested not on flic iiolhii: letter and the rich blazon of Ibe lioly book, 
W illi all a inolber's fear , and all a mother’s fondness, it glanced 
from Isabel to Anne — from Anno to Isabel, till at length, in om* 
of tln sc soft voices, so rarely heard , winch makes e\en a stranger 
love the speaker, tiic fair ('minte'^s sai<l — 

“('omc hither, my child , Isahel, give iiu! Iliy hand, and 
whisper me what hath chafed thee.” * 

*‘iMy mollicr,” rejdiei] the huchess, “it w'r)uld heroine me ill 
<olia\e a secret not known to thee, and yet, niethiiiks, itwnilii 
become me less to say aiighl to provoke thine anger.’* 

“Anger, Isabel! who e\er knew' anger for those they lo\e?” 
“Pardon me, my sweet mollior,” sffid Isabel, relaxing licr 
banghty brow, and she approached and kissed lier mother’s clie<‘k. 
The countess drew* her gently to a seat by her si<le — 

•“And now tell me till — unless, indeed, thy Idarence hath, 
in some lover’s hasty mood , vexed thy alfcclion ; for of the house 
liold secrets, even a mother should not question the true wife.” 
Isabel paused, and glanced signiiicantly at Anne. 

77/<* hzat of the If fit 8 
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*‘Nay — see!'* saitl iho ^ioniitrss, smiling, Ihoii^li satlh - 
‘SS7/6*, loo, hath thoughts that she will not tt^ll to ino; but they 
sroiv, not siirli as should alariu my f<‘arv^ as lliinc do. Fg- the ino- 
iiioiil ere 1 spoke to th(*o, ///// brow' faiwiied, and hvr tip siuiled’. 
She hears us not — speak on.'* 

“Is it tljen true, iny mother, lliat Margaret of Anjoiji^'s ha'^ten- 
ing hitlier; and eaii if be possible that King Louis ran }>iTsuade 
iiiy lord and fatljer to meet, sa^c in the lield Vi' battle, tlie arrh 
enemy of our house?” ' 

“Ask ttie Lari ttijsetf, Isabel; Lord Warwick liafh no ron- 
realinent from his children. Whatever he doth is e\er wisest, 
best, and knightliest — so, at least, may his ehihiren alway 
deem.” 

Isabel’s coloiir*(‘hanged , and lier eye Hashed. Ibit ere she 
could answer, the arras was raised, and Lord Warwick entered. 
Jliit no longer did the hero’s mien ami manner evince that cordial 
and lender cheerfulness , which, in all the storms of his change- 
till life, he had displayed when coining from power and danger, 
from cuuiieil or from camp, to Alan’s earthly paradise — a \irfiious 
JIume. 

Gloomy and absorbed,- his \er\ dress — which, at that day, 
the Anglo-Norman ilcemed it a sin. against self-dignity to neglect — 
betraying, by its dis(n*der, that llinmiigh change of the whf)lc 
mind; that lerrihle internal rcxoliition, whiidi is made Imt , in 
strong natures , by the l^rann^y of a great care, ora great passion, 
the Karl scarcely seemed to lieoil his Ctiuntess , who rose hastily, 
but stoppe*! in the tiiniil fear and riwcicnce of love at tlic sight of 
Ids stern aspect, iie threw himself abruptly on a seat , passed 
Ids hand over his face, and sighed heavily. 

That sigh dispelled ^le fear of the w ife, and made lierali^c only 
to her privilege of f lie sootlier. She drew near, ami, placing her- 
self on the green rushes at his feel, look his hand and kissed it — 
but did not speak. ‘l 

The Karl’s eyes fell on the lovely face looking up to him through 
tears, his brow sofii'iicd, he drew Ids hand gently from hers, 
placed it on her head , and said , in a low' voice — 

“God, and our Lady bless (lice, sweet wife ! ” 
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Then , looking round , lie saw Isabcd watching him inteiityf, 
and, rising at once, he threw his arm round her waist, pressed 
her to his^bosoni, and said*, “ I\Iy daughter, fur thee and 
day and night have. I striven and planned in vain. 1 cannot reward 
thy husband as 1 would - 1 4*ai]noL give thee , as 1 had hoped, a 

1hr*)ne ! 

“What title so dear to Isabel!** said the (amntt'ss , “as that 
of Lord Warwick '^ daughter?** 

l>ai*M reniaiiHMi cold and silent, and returned not the Lari's 
embrace, 

^^'ar^vick was, happily, loo absorbeti in bis own feelings to 
notice those of bis ebtid. .Mo\iiiga\\a\ , he (’ontiniUMl , as be paced 
tlie room, ("bis babil in t'lnotion , which Isabel, who bad many 
minute external traits, in common with In^r father, had tiiicon- 
>cioiisl> caught frcjiii him) — 

“ I ill tliis morning, I hoped still, that iny name and servii’cs, 
that tdariMice's popular hearing and liis birth of Plantagenet, 
A\onld sntlice to snmitiori the Lnglish people round our stainlard — 
that the false Kdward would be driven, on onr landing, to lly the 
realm ; and that, xvithoiil change to the dynasty of York, Clarence, 
as next male heir, would ascend the throne, rrue, I saw all the 
obstaeles — all the diflic.iilties , — 1 w'as warned (»f them before I 
left luiglaiidj but still I hoped. I.onl Oxford has arrived - he 
lias just hd't me. >>'e Ih-n<* gone o\er the chart i>f the wa\ before 
ns, weighed tlie worlli <if every name, for >nd against; and, 
alas! I cannot hut allow that all attempt to plat e tin* younger bro- 
ther t)n the llirtuic tif th<» elder, would hnl le.nl to hot)l!ess 
slaughter, ami irrelrie^ abb* defeat ! *' 

“ Wlierefort* think you so, my Lord?*’ asked Isabel, in e\it]ciit 
excitement. “Your own retainers are sixty thousand: an army 
larger than Edward , and all his lords of yesterday , can bring into 
the lieUi.” 

“3Iy chill’!” answereil tlie Earl, with that profound know- 
ledge of his coniitrymen which he had rather acquired from his 
English heart, than from any subtlety of intellect — “armies may 
gain a \ictory , hut they do not achieve a throne — unless, at least, 
they enforce a sla\cr\ : And it is not for ine^ and for (Clarence, to 
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Ihc violent conquerors of our countrymen ; but the rej^cnerators 
ofa free realm , corrupted by a false man's rule.” 

V'And what, then,” exclaimed Isabel -- “what dfx you pro- 
pose, my father? Can it be possible that yi)!i can unite yourself 
with the abhorred Lancastrians — with the savage Anjouilc , who 
beheaded iny grand^^ire, Salisbury? Well do I ^cme|^i)cr your 
own words — ‘ i\fay Cod and St. (leorge forget me, when I forget 
those grey ami gory hairs ! ’ ” 

Here Isabel was interrupted by a faint cry from Annd, who, 
unobserved l»y the rest , and, hiliicrlo concealed from her fallier's 
CYC hy the deej> embrasure of llie window, had risen s«>nie mo- 
ments l)eforc , and listened , \\it)i breathless attention , to the con- 
\crsation between A>'arwick and the Duchess. 

“It is not true — it is m»f true!" evelaimod Anne, passion- 
ately. “ Slargarct disowns the inliiiman deed.” 

“Thon art right, Anne/' ^»aid Warwick; “though I guess not 
how thou didst learn the error of a report so popularly believed, 
llial till of late I never ipiestioncd its truth. King Louis assures 
me solemnly, that that foul act was done against Margarefs know- 
ledge, and when known, to her grief and anger, by the butchci 
Clifford.” 

“And you, wlio call Kdward false, eait beliefLouis true!” 

“Cease, Isabel — eeaso!” s.iid llie Countess. “Is it thus 
my child can address my lord and husband ! l’orgi\c her, beloved 
Richard.” « 

“ Such heal in Clarence's wife misbeseems her not,” answered 
Warwick, “And I can comprehend and pardon in my haughty 
Isabel a resenimenl her reason must, at last, subdue ; for, thinli 
not , Isabel , that it is without dread struggle and tierce agony lhal 
I can contemplate pence and league with mine ancient foe; bui 
here two duties speak to me in voices not to be denied : iny honoin 
and my hearth, as noble and as man, demand redress — and lh( 
weal and glory of my country demand a^ruler who docs not degradt 
a warrior, nor assail a virgin , nor corrupt a people by lewd ple.i- 
sures , nor exhaust a land by grinding imposts; and that hinioin 
shall be >indicaled , and that country shall be righted, no mallei 
at what sacrifice of private grief and pride.” 



Tho words and (he tone of the Earl for a moment awed cvj^n 
Isabel, but after a pause, she said, sullenly, “And for fins, 
tlien, C^liftenre hath joined your quarrel, and shared your exile! 
— for this , — that he may plaee the eternal harrier of the Lancas- 
trian line between himself and the English throne!** 

“ I woi^d fain hope,’* answered the Earl, calmly, “that Cla- 
rence will \if‘W' oii'l^hard position more charitably than thou. If he 
gain not all that i could desire, should success crown our arms, 
he will, alleast, gain much; for often and ever, did thy husband, 
Isabel, urge me to stern measures against Edward, when 1 
sootheil him an<| roslraine<L M(»rt Dieii! how often diti he coin- 
]daiii of slight and insult from Elizabeth and her mitiiniis, of open 
anVoni fr*)m Edward, of parsimony to his wants as Prince — of a 
life, in short, humbled and made hitter by all the indignity and 
the gall which scornful |)ower can iuHicl uii dependent pride. If 
he gain not the throne, he will gain, at least, the succession, in 
thy right, to the l)aronies of Beauchamp, the mighty duchy and 
the vast heritage of York, the vice-royalty of, Ireland. Never 
Prince of (he blood had wealth and honours equal to those that 
shall await thy Lord. For the rest, 1 drew him not into my 
<piarrcl — long before, would he have drawn me into his; nor 
doth it become thee , Isabel, as child and as sister, to repent, if 
the husband of my daiigtcr fell as brave moo feel , without calcul.a- 
tion of gain and prolit , the insult offered to his l^dy ^s house. But, 
if here I overgaugc his chivalry ami love to me and mine, or dis- 
content his ambition and his hopes, ^lorl Oieii ! we hold him not 
a captive. Edward will hail his overtures of peace; let liini make 
terms with his brother , and return.” 

“I will report to him what you say, my Lord,” said I'-ahcI, 
with cold brevity; and, bending her haughty head in formal re- 
verence, she advaiii-ed to the door. Anne sprang forward and 
caught her hand. 

t 

“Oh; Tsnh(*I ! ” she whispered; “in our father's sad and 
gloomy liour can you leave him thus?** — and the sweet lady hurst 
into tears. 

“Anne,” retorted Isabel, bi!'crly, “thy heart is Lancas- 
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trVin; and what, poradvenfurc, grieves my father, hath but joy 
for.*hce.’* ^ 

Anne drew back, pale and trembling, and her si<)cr swep?, 
from the room. 

The Earl, though he had not overheard the whimpered sen- 
lenees which passed between his daughters, had warthed them 
closely, and his lip quivered with emotion, a;j Isabel closed the 
door. 

“Come hither, my Anne/' he said, tenderly; “thou, who 
hast thy niuther’s face, never hast a harsh thought for thy 
father.” 

As Anne threw herself on Warwick’s breast ,^hc continued — 
“And how earnest thou to learn that Margaret disowns a deed that, 
if done by her command , would render my union w ilh her cause a 
sacrilegious inqiiely to the dead?” 

Anne coloured , and nestled her head still closer to her fatli(*r’s 
bosom. Her mother regarded her confusion aiul her silence \Nilli 
an anxious eye. 

The wing of the palace in which the Earl’s apartments were si- 
tuated, was appropriated to himself and household, flanked to 
the left by an abutting pile containing slale-rhafnbers, never used 
by the austere and thrifty Louis, save on great occasions of pomp 
or revel; and, as we have before observed , looking on a garden, 
— \^hich was gencjrally solitary and deserted. From this garden, 
while Anne yet strove for words to answer her father, and the 
C<»uiitess yet watched her embarrassment, suddenly came the soft 
strain of a Provencal lute ; while a low voice, rich, and modulated 
at once by a deep feeling and an exquisite t\rt that would have giveu 
effect to even simpler words, breathed 

THE I.AY t>F THE IIEIU OF LANC-ASTEK. 

'*His liirthriglil but n Father's iianie, 

A Graiidsir<*'s hero-swonl; 

. II<»w l»b(hp the beggar seems brsiMo 
Tlic frirndless , homeless Lord! 

‘•\Vt one dear hope, too dear to tell , 

(a>nso]ed the exiled man; 

The Angels have their home in llcaxen . 

And gentle thoughts in Anne." 
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Ai that name the voiee of (he singer trembled , and ptiuscf^a 
ninrin*nt; tlie Karl, ^vho at tirst had scarcely listened to wliat/iic 
deemed ffiil the ill-seasoned gallantry of one of the royal minsl/els, 
started in proud surprise, and Anne herself, tightening her clasp 
round her father's neek , hurst into passionate sohs. The eye of 
tlie (loiinft'ss met that of her Lord, but she put her finger to her 
lips ill sign to liiiii^lo listen. The song was resumed — 

Ihr singlf siiiin\ time. 

In eliiliilionii’s April ^\ealhe^, 

NVht-n lir and ihnti. the hny and girl, 
lt(>\rd. hand in liaiiil. together; — 

nnind lh> \oiiiig cinnpanion kiudi 
■fhf Priiiers of lh<‘ Isle; — 

And Priesi arul Prople pra\’d their God, 
tin I'aiglanirs lltdr to smile.'* 

t he Karl uttered a half- slilb'd exc lamation , but the minstrel heard 
not the inteiniplimi, and continued — 

‘‘Melliinks the siiri hath iie\er smil'd 
('poll tlo^ exiled man , 

Like* that bright moriiitig when the hoy 
Told all his soul to Anne. 

No; wfiile his birthright lint a naint*, 

A (■rainisire/s luTo-sword , 
lie >\otild iioi ^oo the lofty maid 
To love tlo* haiiish'd lord. 

>^lien, \^ifh elariori, fife, arnl d luiii, 

III* claims and wins his own; 

Wlion <» er the Ilelnge drifts liis Ark, 

To ri'sl upon a Throne — 

“Tiir;N . will thou <leign to hear the hope 
Tliat hless’d (lie exiled man. 

When pining for his Father's crown 
'I’o deck the brows of Anne!” 

The song ceased, and there was silence within the chamber, 
broken but by Anne's low, yet passionate weeping. The Earl 
gently strove to disengage her arms from Ins neck, but she, 
mistaking Ids intention , sank on her knees, and covering her face 
with her liands, exclaimed — 

“ Pardon ! - pardon ! — pardon him if not me! ” 
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S^*‘What have I to pardon? Whal hast thou concealed from 
mt|? Never will I think that thou hast met, in sccrcl j one 
whd — " 

“In secret! Never — never, fallierl This is the third time 
only that I have heard his voice since \vc ha\e been at Amljoise, 
save when — save when — 

“Goon/* , 

“Sa^e when King Louis presented him to me in tlif' re\el, 
under the name of the Count de F — , and he asked iric ifl could 
forgive his mother for Lord (Milford's crime/* 

“Jt is,* then, as the rhyme proclaimed; and it is Mdward 
of Lancaster who lo\es and woos the daughter of Lord Warwick I ” 
Something in her father’s voice made Anne rcmo\e her hands 
from her face, and hiok up to him with a thrill of timid joy. Ipnii 
his hrow', indeed, frowned in» anger — upon his lip smiled no 
scorn. At that mi)menl all his haughty grief at the Curse of tMr- 
ciimstance, which drove him to his hereditary foe, had vanished, 
Tlioiigh Montagu had obtained from Oxford some glimpse of the 
desire the more sagacious and temperate Lancastrians already 
entertained for that alliance , and though Louis had already hinted 
its expediency to the Karl, yet, till noNv, Warwick himself had 
naturally conceived that the Prince shared the enmity of his 
mother, and that sucli an union, however politic, was impos^ 
sihle: hut now, indeed, (here hurst upon luiii the full triumph 
4)f revenge ar.d pride. Kdward of York dared (o woo Anne to 
dishonour — Kdward of Lancaster dared not c\on W'oo her as his 
wife (ill his crown was won! To place upon the throne the very 
daughter the ungrateful monarch had insulted - to make her he 
would have liiimbled not only the instrument of his fall, but the 
successor of his purple — to unite in one glorious strife, the 
wrongs of the man and the pride of the father, — these were the 
thoughts that sparkled in his eye, and flushed w ith a fierce rapture 
the dark cheek , already hollow'ed by passion and care. lie raised 
his dniigbler from the lloor, and placed her in her mother's arms, 
but still spoke not. 

“This, then, w'as thy secret, Anne;” whispered (he Coun- 
tess, “and I half foreguessed it, when, last night, 1 knelt 



beside thy couch to pray, and overheard thee murmur in ^fiy 
dreams.** ^ ^ 

"‘Swivel mother, thou lorgivesl n»c; but my father — ah', he 
speaks not! — One word! Father, father, uot even /its love 
could console me if I angered thcr!'* 

The who had remained rooted to the ’spot, his eyes 

shining thoiighlf(*^ly under his dark brows, and his hand slightly 
raised . I as if piercing into the Future, and ina]»piiig out its airy 
realm , turned (piiekly — ■ 

“1 go to the Heir of Lancaster; if this boy ho hold and true. — 
wr)rthY of Lnglaiid and of thee — wc will c hange the sad ditty of 
that scrannel lute into such a storm of trumpets as beseems the 
triumph of a tioncpieror , and the marriage of a Prince ! ” 


Vlll. 


Ilovv llie Iteir of Laiir;isirr iiieels the King-iiiaker. 

In truth, the young Prince , in obedience to a secret message 
from the artful I.onis, had repaired to the court of Amboisc' under 
the name of the Count de F~. The French King had long before 
made himself acquainted with Prince Kdward’s romaiilic ailach- 
nient to the Karl’s daughter, through the agent employed b\ 
Kdward to transmit his portrait to Anne at lioueii ; and fmin him 
probably, rann* to Oxford the suggestion which that nobb'inan had 
hazarded to .Montagu; and now that il became his polic\ <seii«»ii^!y 
and earnestly to espouse the? cause of his kinswoman Margaret, 
he saw' all the advantage to his cold statecraft, which (*ould be 
drawn from a boyish b)\c. Louis had a well-founded fear of the 
warlike spirit, and military talents of Kdward the Fourth : and Ibis 
fear had inclnc'ed him hitherto to refrain from r>peiilY espousing the 
cause of the Lancastrians , though it did not pre\eiit his ahetting 
speh seditions and intrigues as could confine the attention of the 
martial Plantiagenet to the perils of his own realm. Hul now that 
the breach between AVarwick and the King had taken place — now 
that the Karl could no longer curb the desire of the Yorkist Alonarch 
•to advance his hereditary claims to the fairest provinces of France — 
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naf', pcradventiirc, to France Hself, — while the dcfcciion of Lord 
Wa 'W’ick gave to the Lancastrians the lirst fair hope of sijccess in 
urging Ihcir own pretensions to the Knglish throne — hi* bent all. 
the powers of his intellect and his will towards the restoration of a 
natural ally, and the downfall of a dangerous foe. But he knew 
that Margaret and her Lancastrian favourers could not of them- 
selves siilTicc to achieve a revolution — that they could only succeed 
under cover of the popularity and the power of Warwick , V|hile he 
perceived all the art it would require to make Margaret forego her 
vindictive nature and long resentment, and to supple the pride of 
the great Karl into rocogtiising, as a sovereign, the woman who 
had branded him as a traitor. 

Long before Lord^ Oxford’s arrival, Louis, with all that 
address which belonged to him, had gradually prepared the Karl 
to fniniliari/e himself to the only alternative before him , save tliaf, 
indeed, of powerless sense of wrong, and obscure and lasting 
exile. The French king looked with more uneasiness to Ihc 
scruples of Margaret; and to remove these, he trusted less to his 
owm skill , than to her love for her only son. 

Ills youlh passed principally in Anjou — that Court of ^lin- 
strels — young Edw^ard’s gallant and ardent temper liad become 
deeply imbued w'itli the southern poetry and romance. Perliaps, 
the very feud botw'een his House and Lord Warwick’s, though 
both claimed their common descent from John of (Liiint, had 
tended, by the contradictions in the human heart, to endear to 
him Ihe recollection of the gentle Anne. He obeyed with joy the 
summons <»f Louis, repaired to the court, was presented to Anne 
as the Count de F — , found liimself recognised at the first glance, 
(for his portrait still lay upon her heart, as his remembrance in its 
core,) and, twice before the song we have recited , had ventured, 
agreeably to the sweet customs of Anjou, to address the Lady of 
his love, under the shade of the starlit and summer copses. But 
on this last occasion , he had departed irom his former discretion ; 
hitherto he had selected a u hour of deeper night, and ventured 
but beneath the L'lttice of the maiden's chamber wlien the rest of 
the palace was hushed in sleep. And the fearless declaration of 
his rank and love now hazarded^ was prompted by one who coo- 
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Irivcd to turn to gra^c uses the wildest whim of (he minstrel > lie 
most romantic enthusiasm of youth* 

Loiiiii^had just learned ^rom Oxford the result of his intcr/iew' 
with War\Aick. And about flic same lime the rrench king had 
received a letter from l^Iargaret, announcing her departure from 
the (la'itlc of Verdun for Tours, where she prayed him to meet her 
forthwith, and stewing, that she had received from l^lngland tidings 
(hat nnght change all her schemes, and more than ever forbid the 
jiossihility of a reconciliation with the Karl of Warwick. 

The King perceived the necessity of calling into immediate elTecL 
the aid on which he had relied , in the presence and passion of the 
young Prince. He sought him at once — - he found him in a remote 
part of the gardens, and overheard him breathing to himself the 
lay he had just* composed - 

Pas([iie Dieii !*' said the King, laying his hand on the young 
inanV slmiilder — “if thou wilt but repeat thal song where and 
when [ l»id thee, 1 promise thal before the month ends Lord 
Warwick shall pledge thee his daughter's hand; and before the 
year is closed lliou shall sit beside Lord W'arwick's daughter in 
the halls of Wcslminsler,” 

Ami vlie royal troubador took the counsel of the King. 

I'he song bad ceased ; the minstrel emerged from the bosquets, 
and stood upon the sward, as, from the postern of the [lalace, 
walked with a slow step, a form which U hecame him not, as 
Prince or as Lover, in peace or in w'ar, to shridk. The first stars 
had now risen; the light, though serene, was pale and dim. The 
two men — the one advancing, the other inofioiiless - gazed on 
each other in grave silence. As Count de F — , amidst the young 
nobles in the King's train, the Karl had scarcely noticed the Heir 
of Kiigland. He viewed him now with a dilferent eye: — in secret 
complacency, for, witll a soldier's weakness, the siddier-harnn 
valued men too much for their outward seeming, — he surveyed a 
figure already masctiUnc afid stalwart, though still in the graceful 
symmetry of fair eighteen. 

“A youth of a goodly presence,” muttered ihe Kail, “w'ilh 
iho dignity that commands in peace, and the sinews that can strive 
against hard«^hip and death in war.” 
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V He approached, and said, calmly - “Sir Minstrel, he who 
wans cither f.anic or beauty may love the inle, but should wield the 
sw'oVd. Alleast, so, inelhinks, hatl (h** liflh Henry s!fid to him 
who boasts for his heritage the sword of Aunneour*/' 

“O noble Earl’/’ exclaimed the Prince, touched by words far 
gentler than he had dared to hope, despite his boldantf steadfast 
mien, and giving way to frank and graceful en^>lion — “O noble 
Earl! since thou kiiowest me — since my secret is told since, 
in that secret, I iia\e proclaimed a hope as dear to me as a crown, 
and dearer far than life, can 1 hope that thy rebuke but veils thy 
favour, and that, under L4)id Warwick’s eye, the grandson of 
Henry the Fifth shall approve himself worthy of the blood that 
kindles in his veins?*’ 

“Fair Sir and Prince,” returned the Karl, wfiosc hardy and 
generous nature the emotion and fire of Edward warmed and 
charmed, “there arc, alas ! deep memories of blood and wrong - 
the sad deeds and wrathful words of party feud and civil war, 
between thy royal mother and myself; and though we wny unite 
now against a common foe, much I fear that flic Eady Margaret 
would brook ill a closer friendship, a nearer tic, than the exigency 
of the hour, between Richard IVcvile and her son.” 

“No, Sir Earl; let me hope you misthink her. Hof and 
impetuous, hut not mean and treacherous, the moment that she 
accepts the service of thine arm she must forget that thou hast been 
her foe; and if I,* as my father’s heir, return to England , it is in 
the trust that a new era will commence. Free from the passionate 
enmities of either faction, Yorkist and Lancastrian arc but 
Englishmen to me. Justice to all who serve us — pardon for all 
who have opposed.” 

The Prince paused, and, even in the dim light, his kingly 
aspect gave cfTect to his kingly words. ^^And if this resolve be 
such as you approve — if you, great Earl, be that which even 
your foes proclaim , a man whose powVr rests less on lands an^^ 
vassals — broad though the one, and numerous though the other — 
than on w'cll-known love for England, her glory, and her peace, 
it rests with you to bury for ever in one grave the feuds of Lan-. 
caster and York! What Yorkist, who hath fought at Toulon or 
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SL Alb.'urs, ijii liT Lord Warwick’s standard, will lift swoy 
jp^inst the husi itid of Lord Warwick’s daughter; what 
i'astrian will in*? forgi\e a Vorkist, wlieii Lonl Warwick, Ae 
-kinsman of l>ui. •' Itio!\ar«l, heenmes father to the Lancastrian heir, 
and bulwark to the Lancastrian throne? Oh, Warwick, if not 
for niy sai; *, lo-r for the sake of full redress against the ingrale 
whom thou repen^'sl to have placed im my fatlior’s throne, at 
least for^the sake of Kngland — for flu* healing of her bleeding 
W’ouuiK for the union of her diM'ded people, tiear the grand- 
son 'Of Hour} the Fifth, who *^ues to thee tor tliy daughter’s 
band ! ’ 

'l lu' rojal wooer bent his knee as he spoke - the mighty subject 
saw and prevented the impulse of the Frince win* bad forgotten 
bimself in the Lover; the hand which he caught he lifted to his 
li{»s, and the next moment, in manly and soldier-like eini»raee, 
the IM'iiice’s young arm was thrown over the brcjad shoulder of the 
King-maker. 


IX. 

The iiiferxiew of Earl Warwick amt yueen Margaret. 

Louis hastened to meet Margaret at Tours ; thither came also, 
her father Rerli*, her brother, John of Calabria, Yolantc her 
sister, and the Count of Vaudemontc. The meeting between the 
Queen andRen<^* was so touching as to have drawi? tears to the hard 
eyes of Louis XL; but, that emotion over, Margaret evinced 
how little afllictioii had humbled her high spirit, or softened her 
angry passions: she interrupted Louis in every argument for 
reconciliation with Warwick. “Not with honour to myself, and 
to niy son she exclaimed , “can I pardon that cruel Earl — the 
main cause of King Henry’s downfall! in vain patch up a hollow 
peace betw ecu us — a peace , of form and parchment ! My spirit 
iicyer can be contented wilh'iiim, ne pardon!” 

For sexeral days she maintained a language which betrayed the 
chief calJ^e of her own impolitic passions, that had lost her crown. 
Showing to Louis the letter despatched to her, proUcring the hand 
of the Lady Elizabeth to her son , she asked, “if that were not a 
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iworc piofilablc parly,* ** ”* and, “‘ir it were ru^cessiary that she 
sr^uld forgive — whether it were not more queenly to treat with 
Ku\/ard than with a two-fold rebel?” * j.. 

In fact, the yiieen would, perhaps, have fallen into riloncos-. 
ter’s artful snare, despite all the arf,uiments and e>en the half- 
ineiiaees V)rilie more penetrating Lt)iiis, but fora eoniteracling 
iriniieriee whieh Kieliard had not reckoned upon. Prince Edward, 
who had lingertMl behind Louis, arrived lr«>n/Amboise , anil liis 
persuasions iliil more than all the representations of ifie crafty 
King. 'I'lie Queen l(‘ved her son with that intenseness which cha- 
racterizes the one soft atVection of \iolent natures. Ne^er had she 
yet opposed his most childish whim, and now he spoke with the' 
eloquence of one, who pul his heart and his life's life into his 
words. At last, reluclanlly , she consented to ari interview with 
AVarwick. I'lie I'larl , accompanied hy Ovford , arrived at 'roiirs, 
and the two nobl(*s were led into the presence of Slargaret by King 
l.ouis. 

The reader will pielure to himself a room darkened by thieU 
eiirtaiiis ilrawii across the casement, for the [irotid woman wished 
not the Earl to ileleet on her face either the ra\agcs of years, or the 
emotions of otTended pride. On a tlirone chair, placed on the dais, 
sale the motionless Queen, her hands clasping, com ulsividy, the 
arms of the faulcuil, her features pale and rigid; — and behind lh«* 
chair leant the graceful figure of her son. The ju'rson of the Lan- 
easlriati Prince Was little less remarkal)le than that of his ho>lile 
namesake, l)ut its eharaeter was ilistinclly dilTerenl.^^^ Spare, like 

* Si'e, for Ihi'i I’urions passa‘ 5 i' of secrrl liislorv, Sir II. EUi«s's 
Orii;inal Letters from Ilie llarleiait >ISS., second M-ries. vol. i. letter 12. 

** Loni>s would ha>e thrown o^ei >larparel’s cause, if Warw lek had 
demanded it; he inslriicled MM. »Ie Coiieressanll and Du Plessis to 
assure the Earl that he would aid him to the utmost to ret'onipiei Eii^- 
land either for the Queen Margaret or lor any one else he chose tnu pour 
ipi’il voiidra). — For that he loved the H.irl better than Margaret or ht‘r 
son. --- llaranto, T. i\. 27r». 

• "^According to some of the French chroniclers, the Prinn* of 
^YaIes, who was one of the haiulsoniest ami most aeeoinplished princ<*s 
in Europe, was very desirous i»f i)eromiiig the hiishaiid of Anne >•*- 
vile,” ^\e. --- Miss Slrieldaiid , Lifi- of Mai garet of Anjou. 



Henry the Fiflli, almosl to tlie lUtinly defect of Iciiniicss; his pro- 
portions were slij;lit to those which gave such portly majesty to me 
vasf-rhev^ed Kdward, but* they evinced the promise of al -uost 
equal strength ; the muscle^ hardened to iron by early exercise in 
arms, the sap of youth never wasted by ri«»t and debauch; His 
short purple innnteline trimmed with ermine, was embroidered 
with his grandfatlier’s fa\oiirile ilevicc , ‘the silver swan’ — ho 
w'ore on his breast^, the badge of St. tieorge, , and tin* singhi ONtrich 
plume, ^vhich made his eogni/ance as Prince of Wales, wa\4*d o\er 
a fair and ample forehead , on which were, even then, tracked tlio 
lines of musing thought and high 4lesign ; his chesniit hair eurled 
close to his noble bead , bis eye slnme dark and brilliant , beneath 
the deep-set brow, wliieli gives to the human eonnlenance such 
expression of exiergy and inlellcet : All about him, in aspect and 

mien , seemed to betoken a mind riper than his years, a iiiasculiiie 
simplicity of taste and bearing, the earnest ami gra\e lemiicra- 
inenl , mostly allied , in >4)Uth, to* pure and elevated desires, to 
an honourable and chivalric soul. 

llelovv tlie dais stood some of the tried and gallant gentlemen 
who bad bivned exile, and tasted peiiiirj in tlieir <ie\otioii to tlie 
House of Lancaster, and who had now' ilockcd ome more round 
their Queen, in the hope of better days. There, were tin* Diikcs 
of Kxetcr and Somerset — their very garments soile<l and thn*a(l- 
bare — many a day had those great lords hungered for the beggar’s 
erusl! * There, stood Sir John Fortescuc, the patriarch autiuuity 
of our laws, who bad com|)osed his famous treatise for the beuolit 
of the young Ih’ince , ov**r-fond of exerciscj with lam*** and brand, 
ami the recreali(m ofkniglilly song. There, were. ,lasp(u of Pem- 
broke, and Sir Henry Hons, and the Karl of Devon, ami the 
Knight of Lyiloii , whose house had followed, from sire to son, tin* 
fortunes of tlie Lancastrian llosc;*^ and, conlrasiiiig the sober 

* Philif» ij«' tloniincs .* lo* himself hail*sri*t) Ihc of Mxrirr 

aii>l s«>iiH*r^rt in lln* Lo%\ t'.oiinirii’s in as wrelcht‘tl a^eliLiiii a.^ roiiinioii 

• Sir ItohiO’i (If* LMfon fwhose grainlfathcr had hrrii <!nin|>(rolh*r to 

tin* IloiiMdiold nf ljt'iir> l\ .. anil Auisirr nf lln* allnlh'd to yiii*i‘ii 
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gO^rments of Ihe exiles, slione the jewels ainl cloii* of gold ilial 
dco'kcd the persons of llie more prosperous foreigners, Ferri Count 
of v*audcnionlc , Margaret's brother, the Duke of Calabria, and 
the pow erful form of Sir Pierre do Hrezr, w ho had acrompanied 
Margaret in her last disastrous eampaigns, with all the devotion of 
a chevalier for Ihe lofty lady adored in secret. * 

When the door opened, and gave to the eyes of th<ise proud 
exiles Ihe form of their puissant enemy, they Viith diniculty sup- 
pressed Ihe murmur oC their resentment, and their looks turneil 
with sympathy and urief to the hindess face of their Queen. 

The Karl himself was troubled — his step was less lirm, his 
‘M'e.si less haughty , hi^ eye loss serenely steadfast. 

lUit beside him, in a dress niorc homely than that of Ihe 
poorest I'vile there, and in garb and in aspect, as he lives for e\cr 
in the portraiture id’ Victor Hugo and our ow'n yet greater Scott, 
mo\ed l-ouis, popularly called “The Fell/' 

“iMadame and cousin," said the King, “we present to you 
Ihe man for whose haute courage and dread fame wc have sueli 
loxc and respect, (hat w*c \nliie him as much as any King, and 
would do as much for him as for man living, and with my I.ord 
of Warwick, see also this noble Karl of Oxford , who, though he 
may have sided awhile w ilh the enemies of ynnr Highness , comes 
now' lo pray your pardon, and to lay at your feet his sword/* 

I.ord Oxford , (who had e>cr unwillingly acquiesced in the 
Yorkist dynasty^ ^i- more prompt than Warwick, here threw' hiin- 
If on his knees before Margaret, and his tears fell on her hand, 
j' lie niurmured , “Pardon/* 


.o’cni ihnii Id pi'ilxiti Warlu'ck, one i»f Ihf iniiiisler.s ino'.l tnistod l»v 
lIiMir\ >11. lie I. ora of L\lloii. in Dei 1>\ s)iirt« (w loTi* In'* aneesior'i 
Si.fil hcen .seiileil since iIm* t^oiiipiesl). ol KttehworMi inllerls. Mhe .nn- 
eienl s<‘at ami manor of Plaiitagenet de lliothertuii , Karl of Norfolk and 
KarUiMarslial) , of .>l>ri(lelesilen ami Langley, of Stamlv^ni. Dene, 
;iml llndve^ihorne . in Norlhaiiiptonshire, ^iml became, in the U^’i^n ot 
Henry VII.. Privj*-roiineillor , rmler-lreasiirer , am) Kee[»er of llie i:r« .o 
>Var«lrohe. 

* See for the eliiyalroiis demotion of Ibi.s Kmi;hi (Seue.hal id Nor- 
Jiiaiiijy) to Margaret -- -llis.s Sti’t<'klaiKt*s l.ife f»f that t^io'eii. 

** Kllis'.s Original I.ellers. \ul. i. letter 42. m eomi senes. 
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“Rise, Sir John de Vcre/" said the Queen , glancing^ witba 
flashing eye, from Oxford lo Lord Warwick. “Your pardo^^is 
ijighl easy^lo purchase, for well f know that you yielded but lo the 
■ lime — you did not turn the time against us — you and yours have 
suffered much for King Henry’s cause. Rise , Sir Earl.” 

“And,” said a voice, so deep and so solemn, that it hushed 
the very breath of ^lose who heard it, — “and has I\largaret a par- 
don aiscj^for the man who did more than all others to dethrone King 
Henry, and can do more than all lo restore his crow'u?” 

“lla!” cried Margaret, rising in her passion, and casting 
from her the hand her son had placed upon her shoulder — “ Ha ! 
Owiiesl thou thy wrongs, proud Lord? Comesl thou at last lo 
kneel at Queen Margaret’s feet? Look round and behold her court 
— some half-score brave and unhappy genllcmoii, driven from 
their hearths and homes — their heritage the prey of knaves and 
varlets theiv Sovereign in a prison — their Sovereign’s wife, 
their So\ereign’s son, persecuted and hunted from the soil! And 
comesl thou now' to the forlorn Majesty of Sorn>w lo boast — 
'Such <leeds were mine’?” 

“Mother and Laily,” began the Prince — 

“Gladden me not, my sou. Forgiveness is for the prosperous, 
not for adversity and woe.” 

“Hear me,” said the Earl, — who having once l)owcd liis pritle 
to the interview , had steeled himself against the ^)assion which, in 
hi'^ heart, he somewhat despised as a mere w'oman’s hurst of un- 
resisting fury “ For I ha\e this right lo l)e heard — that not one 
of lliese knights, your Icalesl and noblest friend^, can say of in**, 
that [ e\er stooped to gloss mine acts, or palliate hold deeds wiih 
wily worils. Dear to me as comrade in arms — sacred lo me as a 
father’s head, was Richanl of York, mine uncle by marriage with 
Lord Salisbury’s sister. I speak not now' of his claims b\ descent, 
(for those e\en King Henry c^ould not deny ,) but I maintain llieiii, 
even ill jour Ciiacc’s presence, to be such as vindicate, from dis- 
loyally and treason, me and the many true and gallartt men, who 
upheld them through danger, by field and scaffold. Erri)r, it 
might be — but the error of men who believed themselves the dev 
fenders of a just cause. Xor did I, Queen ^largarct, lend myself 

'A'hv fast uf tht huions. 11 . 9 
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wholly fo my kinsman's quarrel, nor share one scheme that went 
to \%e dethronement of Kiii^ Henry, until — pardon if I speak 
bluntly; it is my wont, and would be more so now, t'jl for thy 
tair face and woman’s form , which awe inc more than if confront- 
inj^ the frown of Ca?ur de Lion, or the First great Edward — pardon 
me, 1 say, if I sjieak bluntly and aver, that I was not King Henry's 
foe until false cnunsellors had planned my dev traction , in body 
and goods, lanil and life. In the midst of peace, atCo>ei;iry, my 
father and myself scarcely escaped the knife of the murderer. 

In the streets of f.ondon , the very menials and hangmen employed 
in the ser\ice of your Highrie^is beset me unarmed: ** a little time 
after, and niy name was attainted by an illegal Parliament.'^**' 
And not till after these things did Richard Duke of York ride to the 
Hall of Wcstiiniisler , and lay his hand upon the'fhrone; nt>r till 
after these things did J and my father Salisbury say to each otlier, 
*Thc time has come when neither peace nor honour can be found 
for us under King Henry's reign.’ Blame me, if you will. Queen 
Margaret; reject me, if you need not my sword ; but that which I 
did in the gone days was such as no nobleman so outraged and 
ffpspatrrd would have forebornc to do; — remembering that 
Kiiglaiid is not the heritage ot the King alone , but that safely and 
honour, and freedom and justice, are the rights nf liis Norman 
gentlemen, and his Saxon people* And riglits are a mockery and 
a laughter if they do not justify resistance, xvhensoever, and by 
whomsoever, they are iiivailed and assailed.” 

It had tieen with a violent etfort that Margaret had refrained 
from interrupting this address, which had, howcM'r, produced no 
iiiconsideralile elTeel upon the knightly listeners nnmnd llic dais. 
And now', as the Karl ceased, her indignation was arrested by 
dismay on seeing the young Prince suddenly leave his p»)st and 
advance to the side of Warwick. 

• S«*r ILill (*2afn . \\hn sa>s that Mari^hrel had laid a snare f<»r Saiis- 
biirv and Warwick, at Warwick, and “if lliey had not Middetil> depart'd 
(heir lile's thread had been broken.” 

"•* flail, F.ih\an. 

Pari. f{<»Ils', a70. W. W>r, 478. 

f Warwick's |ilira.s«.‘: — mn* Si*' II. Klbs’s Origin. d Letters. \ol. i, 
^Second SiTiet.) 
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“Rifihl well liast fho*i spoken, noble Earl and cousin — r^bt 
well, fhoiigli right plainly. And I,*' added the Prince, “s'inng 
jthe presi^nce n\' niy Queen and mother — 1, the representative of 
iny so\*Teign lather, in Ins naini* will pledge thee a King's oblivion 
and pardon for the past, ifthoii, on thy side, arqiiit my princely 
!no!her of all privity to the snares against thy life and honour of 
winrh lliou hast >poken, and give thy knightly word to be hence- 
forth hgil to Lancaster. Perish all nicmories uf the past that can 
make walls between the souls of bra\e men ! 

Till this moment , his arms folded in his gown, his thin, fox- 
like face l)enl to the ground, Louis had listiMied, silent and un- 
disturbed. He now deemed it the moment to seco!nl the appeal of 
the Prince. l\issing his hand hypocritically over his tearless eyes, 
the King turned to Margar(?l, and said — 

“.biyfnl hour! — Happy union! — May Madame La Vierge 
and ^lonscigiieur St, Martin sanctify and hallow the bond by which 
alone my belitvcd kinswoman can regain her rights and roiaulnic. 
Amen." 

Unliecding Ihi^^ [tious ejaculation, her bosom heaving, her eyes 
wandering from the Karl to Edwarif, Margaret at last gave ^ent to 
her [Mission. 

‘‘And is it come to this. Prince Edward of Wales , that thy 
mother's wrongs are not Ihinc? Slandesl thou side by side with 
my mortal foe, who, instead of repenting treJson , dares but to 
complain of injury? Am 1 fallen so low that my \oice to pardon 
or disdain is counted but as a sough of idle air! Hod of my fathers, 
hear me ! Willingly from my heart 1 tear the last thought and care 
for the pomps of earth. Hateful to me a crown for which the wearer 
must cringe to enemy and rebel ! Away, Karl Warwick! Mon- 
strous and unnatural seems it to the wife of captive Henry, to see 
thee by the side of Henry’s son ! " 

• K\ery eye turned in fear to the aspect of the Karl, every car 
listened for (he answer which might be expected from his well- 
known heat and jiride — an answ^er to destroy for ever the last hope 
of the Lancastrian line. But whether it w'as the very consciousness 
of his pow er to raise or to crush that fiery speaker or those feelings 

^ 3 * 
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nni^irnl to hravc men » half of chivalry, half conlempl, which kept 
i the natural anfjer by thoughts of the and sorrows of the 
Aiijouite, or that the w'ontc<l irascibility of his temper hUd melted 
into one steady and profound passion of revenge against Kdward 
of York, w'hieli absorbed all lesser and morelri\ial causes of resent- 
ment, — the Karl’s face, though pale as the dead ^ was unmoved 
and calm, and, with a grave and melancholy smij*-*, he answered — 
*‘Morc do 1 respect llicc, <t<Jiicen, for the hot won|^ which 
show a truth rarely heard from royal lips, than hadst thou deigned 
to dissimulate the. forgiveness and kindly charity, which sharp 
remembrance permits thee not to feel! So, princely Margaret, 
not yet can there be frank amity between thee and me I INor do I 
boast tlie alTeclion yon gallant gentlemen have displayed. Frankly, 
as thou hast spoken, do I say, that the wrongs I liave suffered from 
another alone nio\c me to allegiance to thyself! Let others serve 
thee for love of Henry — reject not my service, given but for re- 
venge on Edward — as much, hencel^orlh, am ] his foe as form- 
erly his friend and maker! * And if, hereafter, on Ihc throne, 
thou shouldst reiiiembcr and resent the former wars, at least, 
thou hast owed me no gratitude, and thou canst not grieve my 
heart, and seethe my brain, as the man whom I once loved better 
than a son! Thus, from thy presence I depart , chaPing not at thy 
scornful wrath — mindful, young Prince, but of ihy just ami 
gentle heart, and sure, in the calm of my ow'n soul , on which so 
iiiiich, at least, of our destiny is renccled as on a glass, that when, 
high Lady , thy colder sense returns to thee, thou wilt see that the 
league between us imtsl be made! — that thine ire, as woman, 
must fade before thy duties as a mother, thy affection as a wife, 
and thy paramount and solemn obligations to the people thou hast 
ruled as ()iieen ! In the dead of night, thou shall hear the voice of 
Henry, in his prison, asking Margaret to set him free ! The vision 
of thy son shall rise before thee in his, bloom and promise, to de- 
mand , ‘ Why his mother deprives him of a crown? ’ and crowdS:/>f 
pale peasants, grinded beneath tyrannous exaction , and despair- 
ing fathers mourning for dishonoured children, shall ask the 


• See II. Kllis’js t>rig. Letters, ’.ol. i. Series 2. 
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Christian Queen, 'If God will sanction the unreasoning wi^th 
which rejects the only inslryrncnt that can redress her people?/ 
rhis^aid, the Karl bowed his head and turned; hut, at the 
lirst sign of his departure, there was a general inovenient among 
the noble bystanders : Impressed by the dignity of his bearing , by 
the greatness of his power, and by the umiueslionablc truth that 
in rejecting him .^Margaret cast away the heritage of her son, — 
the cii^vs, with a conimon impulse, .threw themsehes at their 
Queen’s feel, and exclaimed, almost in the same words, - 

“ Grace ! noble Queen ! — tirace for the gn*at Lord Warwick ! ” 
“ My sister,” whispered John of t^'ilahria , thou art thy son’s 
ruin if the Kail depart! ” 

“Pasque Dieii ! Vex not my kinswoman — If she prefer a 
convent to a throne, cross not the holy choice!” said the wily 
Louis, w ith a mocking irony on his fuiiclied lips. 

The Prine’e alone spoke not, hut stood proudly on the same 
S[)Ot, gazing oq the Karl, as he slowly inove«l to the door. 

“Oh, Kdward — ICdward, my son ! ” exclaimed llie unhappy 
Margaret, “If for thy sake — for thine -- 1 must make the past a 
blank — speak tlnui for me! ” 

“I have spoken,” said the Prince, gently, “and thou didst 
chide me, nohle mother: yet i spoke, niethinks, as Henry tiic 
Fifth had done, if of a mighty enemy lie had had the power to 
make a noble frieml ?” ^ 

A short con\uIsivc sob w'as heard from the throne chair ; and 
ns suddenly as it burst, it ceased. Queen Margaret rose — not 
a trace of that stormy emotion upon the grand and rnarhle beauty 
of her face. Her >oice, unnaturally calm, arrested the steps of 
the departing FJarl. j 

“Lord Warwick, defend this boy — restore his rights — 
release his sainted father — and for years of anguish and of exile, 
Alargarct of A.ijoii forgives ^he champion of her son ! ” 

• In an instant Prince Kdw'ard was again by the Karl’s side — a 
moment more, and the Karl’s proud knee bent in homage to the 
Queen — joyful tears were in the eyes of her friends and kindred — 
a triumphant smile on the lips of Louis, — and ^Margaret’s face, 
terrible from its stony and lock’d repose, was raised above, as if 



asking l!u; All-Merciful, par'Jon — for the pardon which tl)( 
hurl ^!in sinner had bcslowed ! ^ 

I 

X. 

Love and Marriage. - Doiiht.s of ronscieni'c. Doiiirshi* .ral )i;s\ 

And household I reason. 

'Thk rvenis that followed this tempestuous interview wen' such 
<as the position of the parties necessarily compelled. The craft ul 
Louis — the energy and love of Prince lulward — the represeuf 
lions of all her kindred and friends , conquered, tliough not with- 
out repeated struggles, Margaret's repugnance to a nearer union 
bclwccn Warwick and her son. The Earl diil not deign to appear 
personally in this matter. He left it, as became him, to Louis 
and the Prince, and finally received from them the propo^^als, 
which ratified the league, and consummated the schemes of Ids 
revenge. 

Upon the Very Ooss"^* in St. Mary’s t'hnrcli of Angers, Lord 
Warwick swore without ehange to hold the party of KingUenrv. 
Before the same sacred symbol , King Louis and his brother, Duke 
of Giiiennc, robed in canvas, swore to sustain to their utmost the 
Karl of Warwick in behalf of King Henry: and Margaret rccc»rded 
her oath to treat the Eai I as true and i'aithful , and never for deeds 
past to make him any reproach. 

Then were sighed the articles of marriage between Prince Ed- 
ward and the l.ady Anne — the latter to remain wdlh Margaret, 
but the marriage not to be consummated till Lord Warwick had 
entered England and regained the realm, or most part, for King 
Henry — a condition which pleased IbcEarl, who desired to award 
his beloved daughter no less a dowry than a crown. 

An article far more imporlant than ail to the safety of the Earl, 
and to the permanent success of the enterprise, was one that virtu - 

* 

* Miss Slricklaiid nhst'i^cs upon this inti*rviow-- *■' It does not appear 
that Warwii'k inenlioneil the exeriitioii of his father, the Karl of isalist- 
bur> , vthich is almost a confirmation of the slalemeiils of those histo- 
rians ^ho denv that In* was hehi’aded li\ Margaret.” 

** Klli.s’.s Original Leller from llarleian MSS. — Lf*Ucr -12, 



.illy look from Ihc liorce ami unpopular Margaret the reins of 
go\oriiii)i‘nl, by conslitufin^ Primro Kilward^ (whose qiiat/ies 
oiiiloanMtihini more and more lo Warwirk, ami were such as pro- 
to eoniniand the respect and love of the people,) upon 
ctilairiin^ liis majority, sole lle^ent of all the realm. For the 
Duke of idnrenee were reserved all the lands and di|;nities of the 
Diirhv of York, ^hc rij;hl to the sucecssion of the throne to him, 
and liij p(jslcril\ — failinj^ male heirs to Itie Prince of Wales -- 
wilh a private pledjre of the viee-royaliy of Ireland. 

!V1ar;.Mrel had attached to her consent one condition highly ob- 
noxious Id lier hij'h-spiriled stm , and to which he was only recon- 
ciled by the arguments of Warwick : she slipiilalod that he should 
not aceompany the Karl to Kii^land, nor appear there till his fathei 
was proelaim'Cd Kin^. In this, no rioiibt , she was guided hy 
inateinni fears and hy some, undeclared suspicion either of the 
pood faith of* \\ arwicU, or t»f his means to raise a sutficient «irn)y 
to fulfil his prf>niise. The lua\e Prince wished to be himself 
foremost in the battles foupht in his ripht and for his cause. Put 
the Karl contended, to tlic surprise and joy of IVIarparet, that it 
best behoved the Prince’s interests to enter Kiigland without one 
enemy in the field, lea\ing to others to clear his path, free him- 
self from nil (he personal hate of hostile factions, and without a 
drop of blood upon (lie sword of one heralded and annoiineed as 
the Peace-maker, and impartial reconciler of all feuds. So then 
(these higli conditions settled), in the presence of the Kings Rene 
and Louis, of the Karl and Countess of Warwick, and in solemn 
state, at Aniboise, Edward of Lancaster plighted his marriage 
troth to his beloved and loving Anne. 

U was deep night — and high revel in the Palace f)f Amboist 
crowned the ceremonies of that memorable day. The Karl of 
Warwick stood alone in the same chamber in which he had first 
discovered If secret of the^yoiing Lancastrian. From the brilliant 
company, assembled in the halls of stale, be had stolen unpen- 
reived away , for bis great heart was full to overflowing. The pari 
he had played for many days was over, and with it the excitement 
and the fever. Uis schemes were crowned; — the Lancastrians 
j were won to his revenge; — the King’s heir was the bctrolhed of 
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his favourite child; — and the hour was visible in the distance 
wmn^ by the retribution most to be desired , the fatlicr’s hand 
should lead that child to the throne of him who woiibHhavc de- 
graded her to the dust. If victory awaited his sanguine hopes^ as 
lather to his future queen , the dignity and power of tiic Earl be- 
came greater in the Court of Lancaster^ than^ even in his palmiest 
day, amidst the minions of ungrateful York ; t\ e sire of two lines 
— if Anne’s poslerjly should fail, the crown would pas'p to the 
sons of Isabel , — in either case, from him (if siicccssfiil in his in- 
vasion) would descend the Royally of England. Ambition, Pfide, 
Revenge , might well exult in \icw'ing the Future, as mortal wisdom 
could discern it. The House of Nevile never seemed brightened 
by a more glorious star: Aud yet the Earl was heavy and sad at 
heart. Jlowever he had concealed it from llic eyes of others , the 
haughty ire of Margaret must have galled him in his deepest soiiL 
And even, as he had that day contemplated the holy happiness in 
the face of Anne, a sharp pang had shot throiigli his breast. 
Were those the witnesses of fair-omened spousailles? How 
difTerent from the hearty greeting of his warrior-friends, the mea- 
sured courtesy of foes, who had fell and fled before his sword ! If 
aught chanced to him , in the hazard of the tield, what thought for 
his child could ever speak in pity from the hard and scornful eyes 
of the imperious Anjouiie! 

The mist which till then had clouded liisiniud, or left visible 
to his gaze hut oiic'slern idea of rcirihution , melted into air. He 
beheld the fearful crisis to which his life had j>asscd — he had 
reached the eminence to mourn the happy gardens left behind. 
Gone, for ever gone, the old endearing friendships — the sweet 
and manly remembrances of brave companionship and early love! 
Who among those who had confronted war by his side, for the 
House of York, would hasten to clasp his hand and hail his 
coining, as the captain of hated Eancas/cr? True, could he bow^ 
his honour to proclaim the true cause of his desertion, the hear! 
of every father would beat in sympathy with his ; but less than ever 
could the tale that vindicated his name be told. How stoop to in- 
voke malignant pity to the insult offered to a future Queen! Dark 
iu his grave must rest the secret tio words could syllable, save by 
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such vdguc and mysterious hint and comment as pass Irom base- 
less gossip into dubious history. ^ True, that in his change^f 
parly lie A#as not, like Julian of Spain, an apostate to his native 
' fand. lie did not meditate the subversion of his country by the 
foreign foe, it was but the substitution of one Knglish monarch 
for anotlier — a virtuous prince for a false and a sanguinary King. 
I’nie that the clryige from Rose to Rose liad been so common 
amongst^ the greatest and the bravest, that even the most rigid 
could scarcely censure what the age itself had sanctioned. Rut 
what Ollier man of his stormy day had been so conspicuous in the 
^dnwiirall of those he was now as conspicuously to raise? What 
oihcr man had Richard of York taken so dearly to his heart ■ — to 
what <ifl»cr man had the august father said — “Protect my sons?” 
Reforc liini seemed literally to rise the phantom of that honoured 
Prim-e, and ^^ith clay-cold lijis to ask — “Art thou, of all the 
world, the ddoinsiuan of iny tirst-born?” A groan escaped the 
breast of the self-tormentor, he fell on his knees, and prayed — 
“O, pardon, thou All-seeing! plead for me , J>i\ine iMother! 
if in this I have darkly erred, taking my hvarl for my vonsvirncf\ 
and mindful only of a selfish wrong! Oh, surely, no! Had 
Richard of York liiiiiself lived to know what I have suffered from 
his unworthy son — causeless insult, broken faith, public and 
unabashed (bshoiioiir; — yea, pardoning, serving, loving on 
through ail, till, at the last, nothing less than the foulest taint 
that can light upon \srulcheon and name was the fold, premeditated 
reward for untired devotion, — surely, surely Richard himself 
had said — ‘ Thy honour , at last , forbids all pardon ! ' ” 

Then, in that rapidity with which the human heart , once sei- 
zing upon self-excuse, reviews, one after one, the fair apologies, 
the Earl passed from the injury to himself to the mal-goveriiiiient 
of bis land, and iniittcrcd over the thousand instances of cruelty 
aud misrule hich rose to j^iis remembrance — forgetting, alas, 
or. steeling himself to the memory, that till Edward's vices had 
assailed his own hearth aud honour, he had been contented with 

* Hall ^ell explains the niyst.er\ uhieh wrapped the Kini;\ insult to 
a femaU* of the House of Warwick, hy the siniple senlence . “ the cer- 
tainty was not, for both their Lutiours, openly known! 



lamenting them, — ■ he had not \enturcd to chastise — till at length, 
c^'m and self-acquitted, he rose from his self-confession, and 
leaning by the open casement, dronli in the roiviiig^and gentle 
halm of the summer air. The state apartments lie had left, 
formed, as wc have before observed, an angle to the wing in 
which the chamber he had now' retired to was placed. They were 
brilliantly illumined — their windows open tO/*idinit the fresh soft 
breeze of night, — and he saw, as if by dayliglit, distinct and 
gorgeous, in their gay dresses, the many revellers within. But 
one group caught and riveted his eye, Close by the centre window 
he recognised his gentle Anne, with downcast looks; he almost 
fancied he saw her blush, as her young bridegroom, young and* 
beautiful as herself, whispered love’s flatteries in her car. lie 
saw farther on, but yet near, his own sweet Countess , and mut- 
tered, “ After twenty years of marriage may Anne be as dear to 
him as thou art now to me.” And still he saw‘, or deemed he saw. 
Ills lady’s eye, after resting with tender happiness on the young 
pair, rove wistfully around, as if missing and searching for her 
])artner in her inothor’s joy. But what form sweeps by with so 
haughty a majesty, then pauses by the betrothed, addresses 
them not, but seems to regard them with so fixed a watch? lie 
knew by her ducal diadem, by the baiidckin colours of her robe, 
hy her unmistakable air of pride, his daughter Isabel, lie did 
not distinguish the expression of her countenance, but an ominous 
thrill passed through his heart; for the attih/de itself had an ex- 
pressic)!! , and not that of a sister’s sympathy and love. He turned 
away his face w ilh an unquiet recullocliou of the altered mood of 
his discontented daughter, lie looked again: the Duchess had 
passed on — lost amidst the confused splendour of the revel. And 
high and rich swelled the merry music that invited to the stately 
pavan. lie gazed still: his lady had left her place, the lovers, 
too, had vanished, and where they ^had stood, stood now, in 
close conference, his ancient enemies, Kxeter and Somers|;t. 
The sudden change, from objects of Ime to those associated with 
hate, had something which touched one of those superstitions to 
which, ill all ages, the heart when deeply stirred, is weakly sen- 
sitive. And again, forgetful of the revel, the Earl turned to the 
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serener landscape of the gro>p and the moon-lit j/reenswiTrd, and 
mused , and mused , till a s^ofl arm thrown around him , woke /\\s 
reverie, ^or this had his lady left the revel. Divining, by the in- 
stinct born of love, the gloom of her husband, she had stolen 
from pomp and pleasure to his side. 

‘‘Ah! wherefore wouldst thou rob me,” sai«l the Countess, 
^‘of one hour of ^ly presence, since so few remain - since when 
the sun^ that succeeds the morrow’s, shines upon these walls, 
the night of thine absence will have closed upon me? 

“And if that thought of parting, sad to me as thee, suRiced 
, not, hcVamic^ to 4lim the revel,’* answered the Karl, “weotest 
llioii not liow ill the gra\e and solemn thoughts of one who secs be- 
fore him the emprise, that would change the dynasty of a realm, 
can suit with llie careless dance and the wanton music? But, not 
at that moment did I think of those mightier cares, my thoughts 
were nearer hbme. Hast thou noted, 'iweel wifi\ the silmt gloom, 
the clouded brow of Isabtd, since she learned that Anne was to be 
the bride of the Heir of l.ancasler? ’* 

The mother su[iprcsscd a sigh. ‘‘ We must pardon , or glance 
lightly over, the mood of one who loves her lord, and mourns for 
his badled hopes. Well-a-day ! I grieve that slie admits not even 
me to her contidence. Kver with the. favourite laily who lately 
joined her train — metliinks, that new friend gives less holy 
counsels than a mother?*’ 

“Hal and yet what counsels can Istibel listen to from a com- 
parative stranger? Even if Edward, or rather his cunning Eliza- 
beth, had suborned this waiting-woinan , our daughter never 
could hearken , even in an hour of anger, to titc message from our 
dishonourer and our foe.” 

“Nay, but a flatterer often fosters, by praising, the erring 
thought. Isabel hath something,* dear lord, of thy high heart 
and courage, and ever fropi childhood, her vaulting spirit, her 
Vi?ry character of stately beauty, have given her a conviction of 
destiny and power loftier than those reser\ed for our gentle Anne. 
Time and forbearance, Richard, and we will hope that (he alTec- 
tion of the generous sister w ill subdue the Jealousy of the disap- 
pointed Princess." 
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‘^Pray Heaven , indeed, that it so prove ! Isabel’s ascendancy 
ovit: Clarence is great, and might be dangerous. Would (hat she 
consfMited to remain in France with thee and Anne! Het lord, at 
least, it seems 1 have convinced and satisfied. Pleased at (lie vast 
fortunes before, him, (he toys of vice-regal power, his lighter 
nature reconeilcs itself to the loss of a crown, which, I fear, it 
could never have upheld. For the more I havq«read his «{ualilie$ 
ill our liouseliold intimacy, the more it seems that I could scarce 
have justified the imposing on England a King not worthy of so 
great a people. He is young yet, but how different (he youth of 
Lancastrian Edward? In him what earnest and manly spirit! 
What hea\cii-born views of the duties of a King! Oh, if there be 
a sill in the passion that hath urged me on , let me, and me alone, 
atone ' and may I be at least the instrument to give to England a 
Prince whose virtues shall conipensalc for all !” 

While yet the last word trembled upon the Earfff lips , alight 
flashed along the lloors, hitherto illumined but by the stars and 
the full moon. And presently Isabel , in conference with the Indy 
whom her mother had referred to, passed into the room, on her 
w ay to her private cliainlier. The countenance of this female diplo- 
matist, whose talent for intrigue Philip de Comines* has comme- 
morated , blit whose name , happily for her memory , History has 
concealed, was soft and winning in its expression to the ordinary 
glance, though the sharpness of the features, the thin compres- 
sion of the liiis, And the harsh dry redness of the hair, corre- 
sponded with the attributes modern physiognomical science truly 
or fabulously assigns to a wily and treacherous character. She 
bore a light in her hand , and its rays shone full on the disturbed 
and agitated face of (he Duchess. Isabel perceived at once the 
forms of her parents, and stopped short, in some whispered con- 
versation , and littered a cry almost of dismay. 

*"Tlinu leavest the revel betimes, ^fair daughter,” said the 
Earl , examining her countenance, with an eye somewhat stern. 

“lllylaily,” said the confidant, wdth a lowdy reverence, “was 
anxious for her babe.” 


Coniines, iii. 5. Hall. Lingard, Hume, die. 
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‘‘Thy lady, good wailing wciich /’ said Warwick, ‘‘needs uot 
Ihy tongue to address her father. Pass on.” 

The g#ntlewoinan bit her lips, but obeyed, and quitted tlio 
room. I'he Earl approached and took Isabel's hand — it was cold 
as Slone. 

“My child,” said he, tenderly, “Ihoii dost well to retire to 
rest of late th^chcck hath lost its bloom. Hut just now, for 
many evyjses , 1 was wishing thee not to brave our perilous return 
lo England; and now, 1 know' not whether it would make me the 
more uneasy, ti) fear for thy health if absent or thy safety if 
w ith me ! ” 

“]\fy Lord,” replied Isabel, coldly, “ iny duty calls me to 
my husband’s side, and the more, since now it seems he dares 
tlie battle, but reaps not its rewards! Let Edward and Anne rest 
lierc in safety — Clarence and Isabel go to achieve the diadem and 
orb for others!! ” 

“He not bitter with thy father, girl — be not envious of thy 
sister! ” said the Karl, in grave rebuke; then , softening bis lone, 
he added , “ the women of a noble house should have no ambition 
of their own — their glory and their honour, they should leave, 
iinmurmuring, in the hands of men! Mourn not if thy sister 
mounts the throne of him who would have branded the very name 
to which thou and she were born ! ’* 


“1 ha\c made no reproach, my Lord. I'cygive me, I pray 
you, if I now' retire; I am sore weary, and would fain have 
strength and health not to be a burthen to yr)ii when you depart.” 

The Duchess bowed with proud submissioi) , and moved on. 

“Beware!” said the Karl, in a low' voice. 

“ Beware ! — and of w hat? ” said Isabel , startled. 

“Of thine own heart, Isabel. Ay, go to tliine infant’s couch, 
ere thou seek thine own, and, before the sleep of Innocence, 
calm thyself back lo Womanliood.” 


/ 


The Duchess raised her head quickly, but liabitnal awe of her 
father checked the angry answer; and kissing, with formal re- 
verence, the hand the Countess extended to her, she left the 
.room. She gained the chamber in which was the cradle of her son, 
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gorgeously canopicil with silks, inwrought with the blazoned arms 
of royal Clarence; — and beside the Cradle sate the Confidant. 

The Duchess drew aside the drapery, and conton'.piated the 
rosy face of the infant slumbcrer. 

Then turning to her confidant, she said — 

“^I'hree months since, and 1 hoped niy lirsthorn would be a 
king! Away with those vain mockeries of roy./ birth! How suit 
they the destined vassal of the abhorred Lancastrian?’* 

“Sweet lady,” said the confidant, “did f not warn ihce, fnim 
the lir^l, that this alliance, to the injury of my Lord Duke and this 
dear hoy, w^as already imminent? I had hoped thou inightst ha\e 
prevailed with the Earl ! ” 

“ He heeds me not — he cares not for me!” cx^daimed Isabel ; 
“his whole love is with Anne — Anne who, witimut energy and 
pride, 1 scarce have looked on as my equal! AniJ now', to my 
younger sister, I must bow my knee — pleased if she deign to bid 
me hold the skirt of her queenly robe ! Never — no never ! ” 

“Calm ibvscif; the courier must part this night. My l-ord of 
Clarence is already iu his chamber;, he waits but thine assent to 
write to Kdw^ard , that he rejects not his loving messages/' 

The Duchess walked to and fro, in great disorder. 

“Bill to be thus secret and false to my father?” 

“Doth he merit that thou shouldst sacrifice thy child to him? 
Redeot! — the Khig has no son ! The English Barons acknowledge 
not in girls a sovereign; * and, with Edward on the throne, ihy 
son is heir-presiimplivc. Little chance that a male heir shall now 
be born to Queen Elizabeth, while from Anne and her bridegroom, 
a long line may spring. Besides, no matter what parchment- 
treaties may ordain, how can Clarence and his offspring ever he 
regarded by a Lancastrian J^iitg but as enemies to feed the prison 
or the block , w hen some false, invention gives the seemly pretext 
for extirpating the lawful race.” 

• l\Iiss Strickland (Life of Klizahelh of York) remarks . Mmw much 
IVoniian prejinliet* in ra\iiur nf Salic law had corrupted the rniimuin , or 
eonsiiiiitiiinal law of England , regarding the succession.* The remark 
invoKes a eoiilroN er.s\ . 
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“Cease — cease — cease I” cried Isabel, in fcrribic sinjf;g*es 
with herscir. ' 

“Ladf, the hour presses! And, reflect, a few lines arc but 
\v*)nls , to be continued or retracted as occasion suits! If Lonl 
AVarwiok succeed, and Kini; Edward lose his crown, ye can 
sl]aj>e as ye best may \oiir conduct to the time. lUil, if the Earl 
lose the day — if <'%:ain he be driven into e\ile - a few ’words now 
release ^ou and yours from everlasting banishment,' restore your 
boy to bis natural heritage; deliver you from the insolence of the 
Anjouite, who, riietliinks, even dared this \ ery day to (aunt your 
Highness 

"‘She did — she did ! Oh that my father had been by 1(j bear! 
She bade me stand aside, (that Anne might pass) - ‘not for tins 
younger danglitcr of Lord Warwick, but for the Lady admitted 
into the royally of Lancaster!’ Elizabeth Woodville, at least, 
never dared lljis insolence ! 

“And this Margaret, the Duke of Clarence is to place on the 
throne which your child yonder might otherwise aspire to luouiil!" 

Isabel clasped her hands in mute passion. 

“Hark!" said the confidant , throwing open the door, — 

And along the corridor came, in measured pomp, a stately 
procession , tlie chamberlain in front, announcing — “Her High- 
ness the Princes of Wales;” and Louis XL leading the virgin 
bride, ('wife but in name and honour, till her dowry of a kingdom 
was made secure,) to her gentle rest. The (Ceremonial pomp, 
the regal homage that attended the younger sister thus raised aliove 
herself, completed in Isabel’s jealous heart the Iriiunpb of the. 
Tempter. Her face settled into hard resolve, and she passed at 
once from the chamber into one near at band , where the lliikt? of 
('larenre"sale alone, the rich wines of the livery, not unlasted, 
before him , and the ink yet wet upon a scroll he had ju^l indited. 

lie turneV. his irresolute^ountenancc to Isabel as she bent o\cr 
hijTi and read the letter. It was to Edward , and after briefly 
warning him of the meditated invasion, significantly added — 
“'and if [ may seem to share this emprise, which, //ere and alonv.^ 
T cannot resist, thou shall find me still, when the moment comes, 
- thy afTectionate brother and loyal subject.” 
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*‘WeII, Isabel,” daid the Duke “thou knowest I have de- 
layed this, till the Iasi hour, to please thee, for verily, l.idy 
mine, thy will is my sweetest law. Dul now, if thy 'iieart nn*s- 
gives thee — ” 

“It does — it docs!” exclaimed the Duchess, bursting into 
tears. 

“ff thy heart misgives thee,” continued (f'arencc, who with 
all his weakness had much of the duplicity of his brothers , “why 
let it pass. Slavery to scornful Margaret — vassalage to thy sister's 
spouse — triumph to the House which both thou and I were taught 
from childhood to deem accursed, — why welcome all! so that 
Isabel docs not weep, and our boy reproach us not in the days to 
come ! ” 

For all answer, Isabel, who had seized the letter, let it drop 
on the table, pushed it, with averted face, towards the Dtike, 
and turned back to the cradle of her child, whom she woke with 
her sobs, and who wailed its shrill reply in infatit petulance and 
terror, — snatched from its slumber to the arms of the rcinorscliil 
mother. 

A smile of hair-contempluous joy passed o^er the thin lip^^ of 
the she-Judas , and, without speaking, .she took her way to ('la- 
rcnce. He had sealed and bound his letter, first adding lijese 
words — “My Lady and Duchess, whatever her kin, has seen 
this letter, and approves it , for she is more a friend to York Ilian 
to the Karl, now lie has turned Lancastrian; '* and placed it in a 
small iron collcr. 

He gave the coffer, curiously clasped and locked, to the gentle- 
woman, with a sigiiiticant glance — “Be quick, or she i'e|jeiits! 
The courier waits? — his steed saddled? The instanl'you give it, 
he departs — he hath his permit to pass the gales?'’ 

“All is prepared ; ere the clock strikes, he is on his way.” 

The ronlidanl vanished — the Duke sank in his chair, and 
rubbed his hands. 

“Oho! father-in-law, thou deemesl me too dull for a crown. 

I am not dull enough for thy tool. I have had the wit at least to 
deceive thee , — anti to hide resentment beneath a smiling brow ! 
Dullard Hunt j to believe aught less than the sovereignty of Kng- 
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land could ha\c hril)od Tlarmcc lo Ihy cause! ** — lie turned to the 
taide aiul cotnplareiitly <lraiiy'<l his goblet. 

Sudile^ly, haggard and pale as a spectre, Isaltel stood before 
him. 

‘I wa*; mad - mad, (icorge! The lefter! the letter - it must 

Iinl go ! ” 

At that munieit the cluck struck, “//e/ enjani said the 
IMjke, ‘;i( is loo late!” 


The hist of the Uuront. II. 
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It 0 0 K X. 


THE UETtlLN OF THE K1N0->J\KKI! 


I- 


The maid's hope, the enurlier’s love, and Ihe .sai^e .s eMinfori. 

I^AiR are thy fields, ()Kn;;;land; fair the rural farm and Jl:e 
otrhards in whirh the blossoms have ripcMied into laii^hin^" fniii^ ; 
and fairer than all, O Eni;lai)d, the faces of Ihy sr)ft-ryed 
daughters. 

From the field wliere S}l>in and her father liad wamiered 
amidst the dead, the dismal witnesses of war had \ani^liiMl ; and 
over the ^reen pastures n>>ed the gentle tloeks. And the farm to 
which llastirifrs had lecl tlie wanderers, looked upon that prac<*(ul 
Iiel4i ihrouf^h its hsify screen ; and there, father and dauuhtor had 
found a lionie. 

It was a lovely summer e\eninj:, and S\bill pul aside the 
broidery frame, ^ «al which , fur the last hour, she had not worked; 
and ^lidin^ to the lattice , looked wislfiilly alon^ the winding: lane. 
The room was in the upper story, and was ilecorated with a care 
which the exterior of the house little promised, and which alniusl 
«ip}>roache<l to elejiance. The fresh ^reen rushes that strewed the 
floor were intermingled with dried wild thyme and other fragrant 
]irrb$. 'lUv bare walls were covered willi serge of a bright and 
cheerful blue; a rich enrpri tit* <•#//> ct)\crcd the oak lahlc, ou 
which lay musical instruments, curi(AUsly inlaid, with a few MSS., 
chiefly of English and Ennencal puelrv. I’he tabourets w<*re 
covered with cushions of Norwich worsted, in gay colours. All 
was simple, it is true, yet all bet(d%eued a comfort — nay, a refine- 
ment, an evidence of wealth, very rare in the houses even of the 
second order of uobiiily. 
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As Sybil] t?<ized, her fare siiddenly brijililened ; she iitlered a 
joyoiiN rr\ tuirrird frum t^ie moiii — desmidrd the stairs , and 
passed hr« father, \\h<» was sealed without the pnreh^ and seem- 
plunged in one of his most abstracted re\eries- She kissed 
his l)row — (lie heede<l her not) — bounded with liiihl step over 
the s\Nard of tlie orchard , aiiii pausing by a wirkei gale, listened, 
\>ith throbbing heyt, to the :id\.incing sound of a horse's hoofs ; 
nearer e.yne the sound , and nearer. A ea\.ilier appeared in sight, 
sprang fnoii his sa<ldle, artd, Iea\ing his palfre) to (ind his way to 
the well-known stable, sprang lightly o\er the little gate. 

“And thou hast watclied forme, Sjhill?" 

The girl hlushingly willnirew from ll»e eager emln-are , am! 
said, touchingly — “ My heart walrhcth for thee alway. Oh, shall 
1 thank or ch^d^^ thee for so much rare' ! 'I'lioii wilt how thy 
crarisinen Iia\c changed the nigged homest(!:id into the daintiest 
bower I * • 

“Alas, iiiy‘S}bill! would that it were worthier of tliy beauty, 
aiol our mutual troth 1 Illessings on thy tiiisi and sweet nalienee. ; 
may the da} soon come when I may lead to a noliler lioini^; and 
hear knight , and baron, en\y the bri<ie of Ua‘-tiiigs.” 

own Lord!** saidS\bill, with gralefiil fe.ir-, in eonhding 
ojes; l)ul, after a pause , sheaddei], timidly “ Doe^ the K i»ig 
still bear so stern a iiieinory against so hiiinhle a suhj(‘ei ?” 

“The King is more wroth than hefon*, since fidii!g*H (d Lord 
W'arwick's restless machinations in Traiice bine enured Iiis 
teinpor. lie eannot hear thy name wilhuiil thn^als against thy 
fatlier as a secret adherent of Lancaster, ami ai-euselh iliee *jf 
witching his chamberlain, — as, in truth, thou hast. The I)m*hess 
of IJedford is more than c\er under the innueiir** ni I riai limigi >, 
to wlmse spells and charms, and not to our good swik.!*^, ^Iie 
ascribes the marvellous flight of Warwick and tin' di-peiNion of 
our foes; and the friar, in<^thinks, has fo-.lercd ami Net boMls 
Kiiward’s suspiciems of ihy harmless fallier. Il«* ehi ii-"' him^-edf 
for having suflered p(jor Warner to depart un^^cathnl , am) even 
recalls the disastrous adventure of the mechanical, ami swears 
that, from the first, thy father was in freasonahle eon-Hpiracy with 
Margaret- IVay , sure 1 am, that, if I dared U> W4‘d thee while his 

10 * 
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anger lasts, he would condemn llicc as a sorceress, and gi\e nio 
up to the secret hate of my old foes, the Woodvillcs. Hut lie ' ho 
not so appalled, my Sybill, Kdwarti’s pns^^inn.s, Ihoujh iierre, 
arc changeful, and patience will reward us hotli." 

Aleanwhilc, thou Invest me, Hastings!’' said Sybill, with 
great emotion. “Oh, if thou knewosl how I torment myself in 
thine absence! — I sec thee surroumied by tU‘ fairest and the 
loftiest, and say to myself, ‘Is it possible that he can remember 
rnc?' But thou lovcsl me still — still — still, and ever! Dost 
thou not?" 

And Hastings said and swore. 

“And the Lady Botnille?** asketl Sybill , trying to smile archly, 
but with the faltering lone of jealous fear. 

ha\e not seen her fur months^*' replied the mible, with a 
slight change of coiintenauce. “She is at one of their western 
manors. They say her lord is sorely ill ; and the Lady Bonvillc is a 
devout hypocrite, ami [days tin* lender wife. But enough of such 
ancient and worn-out memories. Thy father - sorrows lie still for 
his Eureka? I <’an learn no traec of it." 

“See," saidSjbill, recalled to her filial love, and pointing to 
Warner as lliey now drew near the house, “ See, he shapes another 
Eureka from his thoughts !" 

“How fares it, dear Warner?" asked the noble, taking the 
scholar's hand. 

“Ah!" erieifthe student, roused at the sight of his powerful 
protector. “ Bringest thou tidings of it? Thy cheerful eye tells me 
that - no — III) — thy face changes! They have destroyed it! Oh 
that I could be }oungoncc more!" 

“What!" sail! the world-wise man, astonished. “If thou 
hadsl another voiith , wouldsi thou cherish the same delusion, and 
go again (lin>uglt a life oThardship , persecution, and wrong?” 

“Mj noble son," said the pliiloso[^})cr, “ for hours when I have 
felt the wrong, the persecution , ami the hardship , count the days 
and the nights when I have felt only the hope, and the glory, and 
the joy ! (lod is kinder to us all than man can know ; for man looks 
only to the sorrow on the surface, and sees not the consolation in 
the deeps of the unwitnessed soul." 
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Sybil! bad Irfl Hastings by her falhcr's side, and tripped lightly 
to the f.irilier part of the horse, inhabited by the rustic owners who 
siipjdied ‘Mu* lioniely ser\ice, to order the evening banquet — the 
lfa[)p> b.niqii.M ; for hunger gives not such flavour to the viand, 
nor »!iirst .such sparkle to the wine, as the presence of a beloved 
guest. 

And as the a dirtier sealed himself on the rude settle, under 
the hon suckles that wrenthed the porch, a delicious calm stole 
n^er his mind. 'I'he pure soul of the student, released awhile 

from the tyranny of an earthly pursiiil-- llie drudgery of a toil that, 
however grand, still hut ministered to human and material science 
— ha<l f«)iind for its only other eleiiienl the etmtemplation i)f more 
solemn ami (*lernal mysteries. Soaring naturally, as a bird freed 
from a golden cage, into tlie realms of Heaven, he liegan now', 
wilfi eariH*si and spiritual eloquenee, to talk of the things and 
visions lately made faniiliar to his thoughts: ^foiinling from lMii<- 
losophy t4) Heligion, lie indulged in his large ideas upon l.ife and 
Mature: of the stars that now* came forth in lieaven; of the laws 
that gave harmony to the universe; of the evidence of a (lod in the 
mechanism of (aeation ; of the spark from central Divinity, that, 
kiriilling in a man’s soni , we call ‘Mlcnius; f)f llic eternal re.siir- 
reclion of the dead, whi<*h makes the very |>rinciple of being, and 
types, ill the leaf and in the atom, the iriirnortalily of the great 
Human Race. He was sublimer, that grey old man , liiinled from 
IIjo circle of bis kind — - in his words, than ever is Action in its 
deeds; forworils can fathom Truth , and deeds but blunderingly 
and lamely seek it ! 

And the sad, and gifted, and erring intellect of Hastings, rapt 
from its little, ambition of the Hour, had no answer when his heart 
asked, What can courts and a king's smile give me in exchange 
for serene tranquillity and devoted love!" 

II. 

Thi? man awakes in the sage, aiol the she-w'olf again hath tracked 

the lamb. 

Fkom the night in which Hastings had saved from the knives 
of the fynibestercs Sjbill and her father^ his honour and chivalry 
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had made him their protorlor. The people of ihe farm (a widow 
and her ehildren, with the peasants ni llieir employ) wore kindly 
and simple folks. What safer home for the waiidfTer'- Ilian that 
to whioli Hastings had removed them? The iiiniiencc of Sybill 
over his variable heart or fancy was renewed. Again, vows were 
inlerohanged and faith plighted. Anthony Wood\ille, Lord 
Rivers, wdio, ln»we^or gallant an enemy, ^\as s' ill iiutro than e\er, 
since Warwick's e\ilc, a formidable one, ami wlio slnred bis 
sister's dislike to Hastings, was naturally, at Ib.il in the 

fullest favour of King Kdward, anxious to atrnie for the biief dis- 
grace his brotber-in-law liail sulfcred during the later days of 
Warwick's administration. And Hastings , otfended by Ihe man- 
ners of the ri>al f.ivoiirite, t(»ok one of the disgusts so frequent in 
the life of a ecnirlter, and, despite his otllee of cliamberlaiii. absented 
himself mueh froni^ his sovereign’s eompany. Thus, in the re- 
action of his iniiul, the innuenre of Syliill was greater than it oltier- 
wise might ha\e been. His visits to Ihe farm grew re5:u!,'ir and 
frecpient. The widow belie\ed him nearly rebiled to S} bill , amt 
suspected Warner to be some altainteil Lancastrian, rompidleti to 
hide in secret till bis pardon was obtained, and no sraiuial was 
attached to the noble's \isits, iii)r aii\ surprise e\incedal his at- 
tcnlMC care for all that could lend a grace to a temporary refuge 
untiUiiig the quality of his supposed kindn^d. 

And, in her entire coiifKleiicc and rc\erenlial affection, Sy- 
bill's very pride was rather soothed Ilian wounded , by obligations 
which were but proofs of lo\e, and to wliieh plighted troth ga\e 
her a sweet right. As for Warner, — he liad hitherto si*ei.ned to re- 
gard the great Lord's attentions only as a tribute to his own science, 
and a lestimnnyof the iiileresl a slalesnian might naturally feel in 
the invention of a thing that niiglil beiielit the realm. And Hastings 
had been didicate in the pretexts of his visits. One time he called 
to relate the death of poor Madge, tl 'uigh he kindly coneealed the 
manner of if, which he had discoxered, but which opinion, if 
not law', forbade him to punish : — Hrowning was but the ortho- 
dox ordeal of a suspected witch, and it was not without many 
scruples that the po(>r woman was interred in holy ground. The 
search for the Eureka was a pretence that sufliced for countless 
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visits; .'irulthcn, too» Hastings had ('ounsellpd Adam to soil (he 
ruinod hotisp, and undort:i1|Oii (ho iiogotiatiun ; and the new com-' 
I'niis (if t*^oir prr.MMU rp^idmeo , and the expense of the niaintc- 
ijanre wvvv laiil to llie account of the sale. Hastings had begun lo 
Cioi'-idcr Adam Warner as utterly blind and passi\c lo the things 
that pas>cd under his eyes; and his astonishment was great xvlien, 
t!n‘ morning after |he \i>il we have jus! reeorded, Adam suddenly 
liHing his eyes, and seeing the guest whispering soft tales in 
S\ bill s ear , rose, abruptly, approaehed the nobleman, totdi him 
gt'iitly by the arm, led him into the garden, and thus addressed 
him : — 

“ \<jble I.ord , jou haxe been fcmlcr and generous in our mis- 
fortunes, the poor lMir(*ka is lost to me and the. world forever, 
tirnrs will he •done! Melhiiiks Heaven designs thereby lo rouse 
me i(^ ilie sense of nearer duties; and I have a daughter whose 
fiami' I adjure^you not to sully, and whose heart 1 pray you not to 
bie.ik. tlom^ hither no more, my I.ord Hastings.’* 

'I bis '^peeeli , almost the only one wliieh showed plain sense 
and judgment in the alfairs of this life that the man t)f genius had 
eMM* uttered, so ronfounded Hastings, that he wiili dillicully re- 
cn\tTed himself enough lo say — 

“My poor seholar, w hat hath so suddenly kindled suspicious 
which wrong thy chiliJ and me?" 

“Last eve, when ye sate together, I saw your hand steal into 
hers, and suddenly 1 remembered the day wliefi I w^'is young and 
wooed her mother! And Iasi night I slept not, and sense and 
memory hecniiie acti\e for iny li\iiig child, as they W'erc wont to 
be only for the iron Infant of niy Mind, and I said to myself — 
^Lord Hastings is King Kdward's fricfid, and King Kdward spares 
not maiden honour. Lord Hastings is a mighty peer, and he will 
not xved the dowt'rlcss and worse than nameless girl.' lie merci- 
ful! Depart depart!" ’ ^ 

“lint," exclaimed Hastings, “if 1 love in all lioncsty ihy 
sweet Sybill — if I have plighted lo her rny troth — " 

“Alas! — alas!’' groaned Adam. 

“If 1 wait but my King's permission to demand her wedded 
hand , couldsl thou forbid me the presence of niy alliaaced?" 
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*‘She lovns ihcc, then?” said Adam, in a ton of great 
anguish — ‘^she lo^es thee — speak!” 

** It is my pride to think it.” 

Then go — go cit once; cume back no more (ill tlioii ti.ist 
\^'ound up thy courage to brave the sacrilicc; no, nut till I he piiesl 
is ready at the altar — not till the bridegroom can claim the bride. 
And as that time ^^ill never come -- ne\er — ;iever, leave me 
to whisper to the breaking heart — ‘Courage, huiiuiir, a\\d virlin* 
arc left thee yet, and thy mother from heaven locks down on a 
stainless child ! ’” 

The reiiuscitation of the dead could scarce. ha\e startled and 
awed the courtier more than this abrupt development of life and 
passion and energy, in a man who had hitherto seemed to sleep in 
the folds of his thought , as a chrysalis in its web. lUit as we lKi\c 
always seen that ever, when tliis strange being woke from his ideal 
abstraction, he awoke to honour and courage atiJ (ruth, - so 
now, whether, as he had said, the absence of the Knrcka left his 
mind to (he sense of practical duties, or whether their comznon 
sulTering had more endeared to him his gentle coin[»anion, and 
adeclion sharpened reason, Adam Warner became ptiissutii and 
majestic in his rights and sanctity of Tallier; greater in his homely 
household character, than when, in his mania of in venter and (he 
sublime buuger of aspiring genius, he had stolen to his daugliter's 
couch, and waked her with the cry of “ Ciold ! ” 

llefore the fo'icc and power of Adam's adjuration , — his out- 
stretched hand — the auguish , yet autliority, wrillcu on his face 
-- all the art and sclf-possessiou of the accomplished lover de- 
serted him , as one spellbound. 

lie was literally without reply; till, suddent^ , the sight of 
Sybill, who, surprised by this singular conference, but un- 
suspecting its nature, now' came from the house, relieved and 
nericdfaini; and his first impulse w^a^^ (hen, as ever, worthy and 
noble, such as showed, though dimly, how' glorious a creature 
he had been , if cast in a lime and amidst a race, which could ha\c 
fosfvrvd iha impulse mlo habit, 

“Brave old man!” he said, kissing the hand still raised in 
comtnanti — “thou bast spoken as beseems thee; aud iny answer 
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I Mill tell thy child/’ Then hurrying to the Mondering Sybill, he 
resumed. “Your Father jays well, that not thus, dubious and 
in sccret^i sfnnild I ^isit the home blest by thy beloved presence — 
•lobey; — I leave thee, Sybill. 1 go to iny King, as one who 
hath served him long and truly, and claims his guerdon - — * 

“Oh, iny lor 1 1 ” exclaimed Sybill, in generous terror; - 

tliink Ijiee well — remember whattlion said'st but last e\e. This 
King so lierce — my name so haled ! Mo no ! leave me. Farewell 
for ever, if it bn riglil, as what Ihon and iny Father say must be. 
Ibit thy life thy liberty - Iby welfare - Me// are my happiness — 
thou hast no right to endanger ///e;///’’ And she fell at liis Knees. 
He raised, and strained her to his lieart; thi*n resigning her to ln*r 
Father’s arms* he said in a voice rhoked with emotion • 

“Mot as peer and as knight , but as man , f claim iny preroga- 
tive of borne, and hearth! Let Kdward frown - rail hack his 
gifts — banish me his court — thou art more worth than all ! Look 
for me — sigh not — weep not smilr till we meet again ! lie 
left them with these words hastened to the stall where Ids steed 
stood, caparisoned it with his own bands, and rode with the speed 
of one. whom passi<m spurs and goads, towards the Tower of 
London. • 

But as Sybill started from her father’s arms, when she hear<l 
the departing hoofs of her lover’s slccd, — to listen and to listen 
for the Iasi sound that told of hhn^ a terribk# apparition, ever 
ominous of woe and horror, met her eye. On the other side of the 
orchard fence, which concealed her figure, but not her well known 
face which peered above, stood the lymbeslere, riiaiil. A shriek 
of terror at this recognition burst from Sybill , as .she drew hcr*^eir 
again upon Adam’s breast; but, when he looked round, to*lis- 
cover the cause of her alarm — Ciraul w as gone. 

I IIL 

Virtuous resold .subinitlod to tin* test of \.'ifiity anil the world. 

On reaching his own house, Hastings learncti that the Court 
was still at Slicne. lie waited but till the retinue which his rank 
required were equipped and ready, and readied the Court, from 
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which of lale he had found so many excuses to absent himself, he- 
foro nif^ht. Edward w'as then at tiie ii.iiKjin't, and Hastings was 
loo rxperiiMirod a courtier to disturb him at such a lir'*e. fn a 
mood until for rompaiiiotiship , he look his way to tlie apartments 
usually reserved for liirn, when a gentleman met him h\ the way, 
and ci'ppri/ed him with great respect, that the Lord Scales and 
Rivers had already ajipropriateil those apartmeij^s to the princiftal 
wailing- lady of his (loiiiiless , — but that other chambers^, il’Ie'is 
commodious and spacious, wen* at his comnianJ. 

Hastings had not the superb ami more than regal pride of War- 
wiek and !\loniagu, but this notice, sensibly pifpied and galled 
him. 

“My apartments as f.rird (dinmberlain — as one of tl»e tiaptain- 
geiierals in the King's army, gi^ell to the wailing-lady of Sir An- 
iboiiy >\'ood\ ille’s wife! - At wliose onler. Sir?** 

“Her Highness the Queen’s — pardon me, my lord,” and 
the gentleman , looking round and sinkini: his \oiee, continued — 
*‘pardf)ii me, her Highness adtied , ‘If my l.onl (Chamberlain re- 
turns not ere the week emis , he may find, not cmly the a|Kirtment, 
but the ollice , no longer free.* My lord, we all love you --forgive 
iny zeal, and look well if you would miaial your own.” 

* “Thanks, Sir. — Is my I-ord of tlloueesler in the palace?** 

“ He is — ami in his riiamlier. He sits not long at the feast.’* 
“Oblige me , by craving his (■ race’s permission to wail on him 
at leisure — - I attend his answer here.” 

Leaning against the wall of the corriilor, Hastings gave himself 
up to <»lher linnights than those of love I ~ So strong is habit — so 
powerful, vanity or ambition, (»nee iiuliilged , that this puny slight 
m.ule a Midden repulsion in the mind of the Royal Favourite; — 
onee more the agitated and brilliant Court life stirred and fevered 
liim; -- that life, so wearisome when secure, became sweet when 
imperilled. To counteract liis foes to humble his rivals — to 
regain the King's countenance — to baffle, with the easy tirl of his 
skilful iiitelleet, every hostile stratagem — such wore the ideas 
that crossed and hurtled themselves, and Sybill was forgotten ! 

Tlie gentleman reappeared. “Prince Richard besought my 
Lord’s presence with loving welcome;” and to the Duke's apart- 
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mont w<*nt Lord Haslinf^s, Ri^rhard, clad in a loo^^e chamber 
rolu*, whirh rnncc'alod fbo ^efocts of bis shapo, roso from boforo 
a (aMo rmorod wiib pipors, aiul einbrarctl Hastings with cordial 

‘'Mover more gladly hail to iIkm*, dear William. I need fhy 
wise oounsols with th.o King, and I have glad tidings for lliiiic own 
oa r.*’ 

l»t^«lic*ii , my Prince, the King, niolliinks, will scarce lioed 
the cnnn«;cls of a dead man.'* 

“Hoad?’* 

Ay. At conrts it soonis men are dead — their rooms filled — 
their [>l.ii*es promised or bestowed, if they come not, morn and 
niglit, to evince the Ring that they are ali\e,V And Hastings, 
with con'^lraiidid gaiety, repeated the information he had received, 
“ What would you, lfasting^?’* «^aid the shrugging his 

shoulders, hnt with some Intent meaning in his tone. “Lord 
Ri>ers wen* nr.ught in himself; hut his lady is a mighty heiress,^ 
ami requires stale , as she bestows pomp, Look round, and tell 
me what man ever maintained himself in power without tlie strong 
connexion^, the convenient dower , the acute, unseen, unsleeping 
w'omaii-iiinuencc of some mdilc wife? How can a poor man de- 
fend his repute, his p(»pular name, that airy hul all-piiiss«*int ihiii^ 
we call or sffffio?f y against, the pricks (and slings of female 

intrigue and female gossip? But he marries, and lo , a Iiost. of 
fairy champions, who pinch the rival lozols u’Aawares: his wife 
halli her army of courtpie and jiipoii , lo array against tin* dames of 
his foes! Wherefore, my friend, while thou art iinwedded , think 
not to cope with Lord Ri\ers, who hath a wife, with three sisters, 
two aunts , and a score of she-e<uisins ! ” 

“And if,’* replied. Hastings , more and more unquiet under 
the I)!ike’s inilhful irony, — “iff were now come to ask the King 
permisiiion to wed — ” I 

“If thon wert — and the bride elect w-ere a lady, with power 
and wealth and manifohl connexions, and the pracliee of a court, 

• Khzabelli secured In her brother. Sir Anthony, the greatest heiress 
in lI.L* kingdom — in the daughter of Lord Se.ilos - a wife, by the way, 
who Slit! to hava been a mere child at ih** lime of the marriage. 
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thou wouldst be the mightiest lord in the kingdom since Wan^lck’s 
exile.” ^ 

And if she had but youth, beauty, and virtue?” '• 

‘*Oh, then, my Lord Hastings, pray thy patron saint for a 
war — for in peace thou wouldst be lost amongst ihe crowd, Hut 
truce to these jests; for thou art not the man to prate of yoiilli, 
virtue, and such like, in sober earnest, amislst tliis work-day 
world, where nothing is young and nothing virluoiis; lislen 

to grave fiiattcrs,” 

The Duke then communicated to Hastings llie last tidings re- 
ceived of the machinations of Warwick. ITc was in high spirits; 
for those last tidings but reported Margaret’s refusal to onlcrtaiii 
the proposition of a nuptial alliance with the Earl , tlioiigli , on (lie 
other hand, the Duke of Burgundy, who was in constant cor- 
respondence with his spies, wrote word that Warwick was collect- 
ing provisions , from his own means , for more thair CU,000 men ; 
and that, with Lancaster or without, the Earl was prepared to 
match his own family interest against the armies of Edw^ard. 

**And,” said Hastings, ^Mf all his family joined with him, 
what foreign king could be so formidable an invader? Maltravers 
and the Mowbrays, Fauconberg, Westmoreland, Filzhugh, 
Stanley, Bonville, Worcester — ” 

“But happily,” said riloiiccslcr, “the Mowbrays have been 
allied also to the Queen’s sister; Worcester detests Warwick; 
Stanley always murmurs against us, a sure sign that he will fight 
for us; and Bonville — 1 have in view' a trusty Yorkist to whom the 
retainers erf (/taf House shall be assigned. But of that anon. AVhat 
I now wish from lliy wisdom is, to aid me in rousing Edw'ard from 
his lethargy: he laughs at his danger, and neither communicates 
with his captains nor mans his coasts. His courage makes him a 
dullard.” 

After some farther talk on these hc^ids, and more detailed ac- 
count of the preparations which Gloucester deemed necessary to 
urge on the King, the Duke then, moving his chair nearer to 
Hastings, said, with a smile, 

“And now', Hastings, to thyself; it seems, that thou hast 
not heard the news which reached us four days since — the Lord 
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Bonvilic is dead - died Ihree months * a^o at his manor house in 
Devon. Thy Kalhcrinc is free, and in London. Well, man, 
where is tli^' joy?'’ 

“Time is — lime urns!*' said flastings, gloomily. “The day 
has passed when this news could rejoice me/' 

“Passed ! nay, Ihy good stars IhemseUcs have fought for thee 
in delay- Sc\en goodly manors swell the fair widow’s jointure; 
the iinhlt dowry she brought returns to her. Her very daughter 
will bring thee power. Young Cecily Botnillc, the Heiress,*^ 
Lord Dorset demands in betrothal. Thy wife will be inotluT-in- 
Jaw to thy (Jueoi/s son ; on the other hand, she is already aunt to 
the Dueliess of Clarence; and (icorge, be sure, sooner or later, 
will de?>crt Warwick, and win his pardon. Puissant connexions — 
vast possessions — a lady' of immaculate name and surpassing 
hoaiily, and thy first love! — (thy liand trembles!) — thy first 
love — thy sole! love , and thy last ! " 

“ ih'incc — Prince ! forbear ! liven if so — in brief, Katherine 
loves me not ! 

“I'hoii mislakest! 1 have seen her, and she loves thee not the 
loss because her virtue so long concealed it/' 

Hastings uttered an oxclaiiialion of passionate joy^ but again his 
face darkened. 

Glt)uces/er watched him in silence; besides any motives sug- 
gested by the alTcction he then sincerely bore to Hastings, policy 
might well intcrosL ihe Dukc in the securing to so loyal a Yorkist, 
the hand and the wealth of Lord W^irwlck’s sister; but, prudently 
not pressing the subject farther, he said, in an altered. and care- 
less voice, '‘Pardon me if I have presumed on matters on which 
each man judges for himself. But as, despite ail obstacle, one 
day or other Anne Neviie shall be mine, it would have delighted 

* To those* who have* read UiePaslon Letters, H will not seem strange 
that ill that day the death of a nobletnan at his country-seat should be so 
lout; ill reaching the metropolis — the ordinary purveyors of communi- 
cation were the iiiin'ranl attendants of fairs. And a father might be 
ignorant for months together of the death of bis son. 

•* Afterwards married to Dorset. 
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me io know a near connexion in Lord Hastings. And now, the 
hour grows la(e, I prithee lei Kdward lind thee in his chamber.” 

When Hastings filtended the King, he at onre perceived that 
Kdw'ard*s manner was changed to him. At first, he altribiiled the 
cause to the ill-oniccs of the Queen and her brother; but the King 
soon betrayed the true source of his altered humour. 

“My Lortl,” lie said, aliriiptly, “I am t'lo saint, as thou 
knowesl; but there arc some ties, />r/r amour ^ wliich\ in uiy 
mind, become not knights and nobles about a King's person.'* 

‘‘ My Liege , I arede you not ! ” 

“Tush, AVilliam!” replied the King, more gently, “thou^ 
hast more than once wearied me with application for the pardon of 
the nigromancer , Warner — the whole Court is scandali/cd at thy 
love for his daughter. Thou hast absented thyself from thine 
otiice on poor pretexts! 1 know thee tod well not to be aware that 
love alone can make thee neglect thy King — thy time has been 
spent at the knees or in the arms of this young sorceress I One 
word for all limes — he whom a witch snares cannot be a King's 
true servant ! I ask of thee , as a right or as a grace - - see this fair 
rlbaudo no more! What, man, arc there not Indies enough in 
merry England , that tJioii shouldst undo th}’self for so unchristian 
a fere?” 

“My King! how can (his poor maid ha^e angered thee thus?” 

“Knowesl thou not” — began the King, sharply, *and chan- 
ging colour as hc'‘eyed his favourite’s mournful astonishment, — 

“Ah, well!” he muttered to himself, “they have been dis- 
creet hitherto , but how long will they be so? I am in time yet. It 
is enough/’ — he added, aloud and gra>cly — “it is enough that 
our learned^ Bungey holds her father as a most pestilent wizard, 
whose spells arc muttered for Lancaster and the rebel Warwick; 
that the girl hath her father's unholy gifts, and 1 lay niy command 
on thee, as liege King, and I pray th**e , as loving friend, to see 
no more cither child or sire ! Let this sutlicc — and now I will hear 
thee on state matters.” 

Whatever Hastings might feci, he saw that it was no time to 

It will remembered that Edward bimsclt was a man of no 
learning. 
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venture rcnion-iranre with the King, and sfro\c to collect his 
Ihniigiits, and .speak indill^'ienlly on the higli interests to ^liicli 
Kdward i^^xited him ; but he \%(is distnu'ted and absent, that he 
made but a ^urry counsellor, and the King, taking pity on him, 
dismissed his cijamberlain for the night. 

•Sh*ep came not to the, couch of Hastings; his acuteness per- 
cei\ed tliat wliate^u' K<l\vard's superstition, and he was a de\out 
be!ie\ei^in witchcraft, some more worldly inoti\e actiialiMl him hi 
Ills resenimeiil to poor S}bill. Ihil, as we need scarcely say, that 
neither Ironi tin? abstracted \>'arner, nor bis innorcuil daughter, 
had Hastings learned the true cause, he wearied htiiiself w ith \ain 
I'onjechires , ami knew not thalKdward iii\ iduntarily did homage 
tt) the supiTior chivalry (d* his gallant fa\ouiitt', whi*n he dreaded 
that. alioAe all men, Hastings should In* madt^ awiirc of the guilty 
secret whieli the philosopher and his child could (ell. If Hastings 
ga>e his name and rank to S>hill, how (lowtuful a weiglit would 
the tale ol the obscure witness suddenly acipiire! 

I'urning from the image of S)bill , thus beset with thmighls of 
tlanger^ cmliarrassment , hiimihation , disgrace, ruin, J.urd 
Hastings recalled the words of iiloiicester: and the stately image 
of Katherine, surrounded with every meniory of early passion - 
every attribute of prevrnl amliilioii — rose before him, ami he, slept 
at last, to dream not nl Svbill and the humble oreiiard, but of 
Katherine in her maiden bluoin — of \iui lr\stiug tree, by the Halls 
orHiddlehani — of ilie broken ring — of the raifture and llie woe 
of his youth’s first high-placed love. 


IV. 


The strife which Sxbill had eoiirfc«l, K;t(h«'*riiic and herself, 

coiiiiiierjri's in serioiis earnest. 


Hastin*;.s foil rclie\od ^vhen , the. m‘\t day, several couriers 
arrived with tidings so importtinl ns .to merge all ronsideraiioris 
into those of stale. A secret messenger from the French Court 
threw* Gloucester into one of those convulsive passions of rage^ to 
which, with all his intellect and dissimulation , he was sometimes 
subject — by the news of Anne's betrothal to Prince Edward; nor 
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did Ihc Irttor rnnii (Marriin* to fh(* Kin^.. attostin^ the .siicross of 
one of his schemes, comfort Uicliard ifor the failure of the other. 
A letter from Hurgundy contirmed the report of the spy, announced 
Duke (iharles’s intention of sending a licet to pre\ent Warwick’s 
invasion , and rated King Kdward sharply for his siifdneness in not 
preparing suitably against so formidable a foe. 'I’he gay and rei;k- 
livss presumption of I'dwanl, worthier of a Un^;ht-i'rrant tlian a 
monarch, laughed at the word l/tnisio/i. “ IVst on Iturgundy's 
ships! I only wish that the Karl would land I” * he said to his 
couneif. None eehoed the wisii , hut later in the da\ came a third 
iiie-senger willi information tliat roused all Kdward’s ire; careless 
of eacli dang«u* in the distance, he ever sprang into energy and 
vcngeam*e wln-n a f»>e was alreaily in the field. And the Lord Fitz- 
h'.igii (the young nohleman Indore seen among the reh*ds at Oliiev, 
and who had tlo\^ snceeeded to tlie honours of his house^ liad 
suddenly risem in the North, at the head of a formidable rebellion. 
No man bad so large an experience in the warfare of those <listricls, 
the temper of the people , and the inclinations of the various tow ns 
ami Inrdslups as Montagu; he was the natural chief to depute 
against the rebels. Some animated discussion ftjok place as to the 
dc|umdence to he placed in the Martpiis at such a crisis; but while 
the more wary held it safer, at all hazards , not to l('a^e him unem- 
ployed , and to commatul his services in an i xpedition that W’ould 
remo\e him from the iioiglibourhuud of his brother, should the 
latter land, as was expected, on the coast <d' Norfolk, F^dward, 
with a blindness of conceit that seems almost incredible, believed 
linuly ill the infatuated loyally of the man whom he had slighted 
and impoverished, and whom, by his offer of his daughter to the 
Lancastrian Prince, he had yet more recently cozened and deluded. 
Montagu was hastily suinmoiied, and received orders to march at 
once to the North, levy forces and assume their command. Tlie 
Marquis obeyed with fewer words Ihaniwcrc natural to him — left 
the presence, sprang on his horse, and as he rode from llic palace, 
drew a letter from his bosom. ‘‘ Ah , Edward ! ” said he , selling 
his teeth; “so, after the solemn betrothal of thy daughter to iny 
son , thou wouldst have given her to thy Lancastrian enemy. 

* Com. iii. c. 5. 
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Coward, to bribe bis peace ! — recreant, to bely thy word! I thank 
thee for this news , \\''arw'ick; for \^*ithout that injury 1 feel I could 
nc\er, wlign the hour cainc , have drawn sword against this faith- 
less man, — especially for Lanrasler. Ay, tremble, thou who 
dcridcstall truth and honour! He who himself betrays , cannot 
call tengeance, treason ! " 

Meanwiiile, KAw a rd departed, for farther preparations, to the 
Tower of^.on(loii. >cw c\idci]ees of the mine heneath his feet here 
awaited the inrreduloiis King. On the door of St. I’aiil's, ofmany 
of the Metropolitan Chiireljes , on the Standard atChepe, and on 
Londou Bridge, during the past night, had been alVixed , none 
Tviicw by whom , the celehratetl proelamntion , signed by Warwiek 
and Cl.irenee, (lirawn up in the bi»ld style of the Karl ) annoiinriiig 
their tpeiMly retiirn, conlaiiiiiig a brief and \igorf)US dc'seriplioii of 
tlv misrule of the realm, and their determination to reform all 
evils and redn^s all wrongs. * Though the proelainatiori named 
not the restoration of the l.aneastrian line, (doui>tless from regaid 
for Henry’s safely,) alt men in the metropolis were already aware 
of the formidable league between Margaret and Warwick. Yet, 
e\eii still, Edward smiled in contempt, for be had faith in the 
letter received from Clarence, and felt assured that the nioinciii (lie 
Duke and the Karl land<*d , the former would'bclray his coiiipaiiioii 
stealthily to the King; so, despite all these eiciling siihjecis of 
grave alarm, the nigliilv banquet at llie Tow'er was ne\er im irii'r 
and more joyous. Hasting.'^ left the feast ere it deepened into re\el, 
and, absorbed in various and profound contemplation, entered 
bis apartment. He threw' hiiiiself on a scat, and leant his fa(*e on 
his hands. 

“Oh, no — no!” he muttered; “now, in the hour when 
true greatness is most seen — when prince and peer crowd aruund 
me for counsel — when noble, knight, and squire, cr.ne per- 
mission to marc^' in the Irorp of which Hastings is the leader — 
7/oir 1 feel how impossible, how' falsely fair the dream that f crnjld 
forfeit all — all fur -a life of obscurity — for a young girl's love! 
Lo\c! as if [ had not felt its delusions to palling! love, as iff 

• S<»e for this |)roelaiiiaiion, Kllis*s Original r.'», \ol.i., series 2, 
U'lliT I'i. 
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could lovr again; or, if love — alas, it must be a light ren«*cltHl 
but from memory! And Kalherinetis free once morel'* His 
gaze as lie spoke, fell downwards — perhaps in sliaivje and re- 
morse that, feeling thus now', he had felt so difTerently when he 
bade Sybill smile till his return ! 

“It is the air of this accursed court which tainls our bes'i re- 
solves!'’ he murmured, as an apology for hinscK; but scarce 
was the poor excuse made, than the murmur broke into fii excla- 
mation of surprise and joy. A letter lay before him — lie recog- 
nised the hand of Katherine. What years had passed since her 
writing had met his eye — since the lines that bade him ‘ farewell, 
and forget!' 77/o.v#* line's had been blotted with tears, and thvsPy* 
as he tore open tlie silk tliat hound them — those ^ the trace of 
tears, loo, was on them! Vet they were but few and in tremu- 
lous characters. They ran Ihus: — 

'•* To-morrow, before noon, the Lonl Hastings is prayed to 
'visit one whose life he hath saddened by the thought and tiic accu- 
salioii that she hath clouded and eii^bittercd his. 

“Katuerink dk Bonvillk.” 

I.eaving Hastings to such nieditalions of fear or of hope, as 
these lines could call forth, we lead the reader to a room, not 
xery distant from his own, — (he room of the illustrious I'riar 
IJungey- 

The K\-trogMour was standing before the captured luireka^ 
and gazing on it with an air of serio-comic despair and rage. Wc 
say the Kureka , as comprising all the ingenious contrivances to- 
wards one single object invented by its maker, an harmonious eom- 
])ound of many separale details; — but the iron creature no longer 
deserved that superb appellation, for its various members were 
mvw' tdisjointed and dislocated, and lay pt^lc mt^lc in multiform 
confusion. tv 

the side of the friar stood a female enveloped in a long 
scarlet mantle, with the hood partially drawn over the lace, but 
still leaving visible the hard, thin, villanous lips, the stern, 
sharp chin, and the jaw resolute and solid as if hewed from 
Slone. 
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“I fell Jhee, Graul,** said the friar, “that thou hast had far 
the host of the bnr&rain. I have put this diabolical coDtrivance to 
all mannea of shapes , and have muttered over it enough Latin to 
have eharmed a nionsfer into civility. And the accursed thing, 
after nearly pinching olf three lingers, and scalding mo with 
seeftiing water, and spluttering and sputtering enough to have 
terrilied any man l%il Friar Biingey out of his skin, is ohsthialiis 
vi 77}nh.^n — dogged as a mule; and was absolutely good for 
nought , till I happily thought of separating this vessel from all the 
rest of the gear, - and it serves now for the boiling iiiy eggs! 
Ihjf. by (he soul of Father Ulorlin , whom the saints assoil, I need 
* not have gi\en myself all this torment, fur a thing which, at host, 
df)es the work of a farthing pipkin ! " 

^‘(,>niek, master — the hour is late ! I must go while yet the'' 
troopers, and couriers, and riders, hurrying to and fro, keep 
the gates from'closing. What wantesl thou with Graiil?” 

More reverence , cluld I ” growled the Friar. “What I want 
of thee is brieny told ; if thou liasl llie wit to serve me. This 
miserable Warner iiiiisl birnself expound to me llie uses and trick 
of his malignant contrivance. Thou must lind and bring him 
hither ! " 

“And if he w’ill not expound?'' 

“ The Depuly'-goveriior of* the Tower will lend me a stone 
dungeon, and, if need be, the use of the brake, lt> unlock the 
dotard’s tongue." 

“On what plea?" 

“That Adam Warner is a wizard, in the pa> Lord Warwick, 
whom a more mighty master like myself alone can duly exainine 
and defeat." 

“And if I bring thee the sorcerer — wbat wilt ihuu teacli me in 
reliirn?" 

“ What de?irest thou niofl?" 

Graul mused, and said — “There is war in the. w'ind. ' Grant 
follows the camp — her trooper gels gold and booty. But the 
trooper is stronger than Graul; and when the trooper sleeps, it is 
wiili his knife by his side, and his sleep is light and broken, for 
be has wicked dreams. Give me a potion to make sleep deep, 

11 + 
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that his eyes may not open M'hcn Graul niches his gold, and his 
hand may be too heavy to draw the knife from its sheath ! 

^‘Immunda — detestabiiis ! — thine own paramour !{* 

‘‘lie hath beat me with bis bridle rein, he hath given a silver 
broad piece to Grisell — Grisell hath sate on his knee — Graul 
never pardons ! ” 

The Friar, rogue as he was, shuddered — “I cannot help 
thee to murder, I cannot give thee the potion; name so(mc other 
reward.'* 

“I go » 

“Nay, nay — think — pause. 

“ 1 know where Warner is hid. By this hour to-morrow night, 
I can place him in thy power. Say the word, and pledge me the 
draught." 

“Well, W'ClI, iniilivr abominahiUs ! — that is, irresistible, 
bonnibel, — I cannot give thee the potion ; but I will teach thee an 
art which can make sleep heavier than the anodyne, and which 
wastes not like the essence, but strengthens by usage: an art 
thou shall have at Ihy fingers' ends, and which often draws from 
the sleeper the darkest secrets of his heart!" 

“It is magic," said Graul, with joy. 

“Ay, magic," 

“I will bring ihcc the Wizard.^ — But listen; he never stirs 
abroad , save with his daughter. 1 must bring both." 

‘ Nay — I want not the girl." 

“ But 1 dare not throttle her, for a great Lord loves her — who 
would liiid out the deed and avenge it; and, if she be left behind, 
she w ill go to the Lord will discover what thou hast done with the 
Wizard , and thou will hang ! ” 

“Never say, ‘Hang,’ to me, Graul — it is ill-mannered and 
ominous. Who is the Lord?" 

“Hastings." ^ 

“Pest! — and already lie hath been searching for the thing 
yonder; and 1 have brooded over it night add day , like a hen o\er 

♦ Wf ha>e Ijcfore said that Animal Magnetism was known to Bun- 
ge) , ami familiar to the Necromancers or rather Theiirgisis of tho 
Middle Ages. 
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a cbalk egg ~ only that the egg does not snap oil' the bco's ctaws, 
as that diabolism would fain snap otT my digits. But the war will 
carry IMsiings away in its whirlwind; and, in danger, the 
Duchess is my sla^c, and will bear me through all. So, thou 
mayst bring the girl; and strangle her not; for no good ever 
cniTies of a murder, — unless indeed, it be absolutely necessary ! ” 

“I know Ihe^ncn who will help me, bold ribaufh, whom I 
will gutrdon myself; for I want not thy cuius, but thy craft. 
When the curfew has tolled , and the bat hunts the moth , wo will 
bring lime the ijuarry — ” 

Graul turned — hut as she gained the door — > she stopped, 
and said ahriiptly, throwing bark her hood — 

“ What age dost thou deem me?” - 

“ Marry quoth llie Friar — “an’ 1 had not seen thee on thy 
mother’s knee, when slie followed my stage of Tregetoiir — I 
should have guessed thee for thirty, hut thou hast led to<j jolly 
a life to look still in the blossom why specr’sl thou the 
question?" 

“Because when trooper and ribnud say to me - - * Graul , lliou 
art loo worn and too old, to drink of oiircup, and sit in the lap, 
to follow the young fere to the battle, and weave the blithe dance 
in the fair,’ — I would depart from my sisters, and have a hut of 
my own — and a black cal wflliuiit a w'hitc hair, and steal herbs 
by the new moon , and bones from the charnel — and curse those 
whom 1 lintc - ■ and rlea\e the mysly air on a bc?oiii , like Mother 
Halkin of Kdmonlon. Ifa — ha! Master, thou shall pre- 
sent me then to the Sabhnl. Graul has the mettle for a bonny 
witch !" 

The Tyinbeslerc vanished with a laugh. The Friar muttered a 
paternoster, for once, perchance, devoutly; and after having 
again dclihcralely scanned the disjecta membra of the Kiircka, 
gravely took f' • Ih a diick’s^egg from his cupboard, and applied 
the masicr-.igent of the machine which Warner hoped was to 
change the face of the globe to the only practical utility ilpossessed 
to the Mountebank’s comprehension ! 
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V. 

t 

The ni«*eling of lla.sliiigs and Kaiherim*. 

Tiik next moruing, while Edward was engaged in levying from 
his opulent citizens all the loans he could extract^ knowing that 
gold is the sinenv of war — while Worcester* was manning the 
fortress of the Tower, in which the Queen, then near ^ eon- 
flncmenl, was to reside during the campaign — while filoucesler 
was writing commissions to Captains and Barons to raise men — 
while Sir Anthopy Lord Rivers was ordering impro\emen(s in his 
dainty daniasquine armour — and the whole Fortress Palatine was * 
animated ami aihe with the stir of the coming strife — Lord 
Hastings escaped from the bustle, and repaired to the liousc of 
Katherine. With what moti\c, with what intentions^ was not 
known clearly to himself; — perhaps, for there was bitterness in 
his very love for Katheririe, to enjoy the retaliation due to his ow n 
wounded pride, and say to the idol of his youth, as he had said 
to iiloiiccster — “Time is — time — perhaps with some 

rcuicnibraiice of the faith due to Sybill , wakened up llie more now 
that Katherine, seemed actually to eseape from the idea! image into 
the real wmmaii — to be easily wooetl and won. But certainly, 
Sy^ill's cause was not wholly toil, titqiigli greatly shaken and 
endangered , when Lord Hastings alighted at Lady Bonville’s gate ; 
but his face grnuiially grew paler, his mien less assured, as he 
drew near and nearer to the apartment and the presence of the 
widowed Katherine. 

She was seated alone^ and in the same room in winch he lind 
last seen her. Her deep mourning only served, by contrasting 
ibe pale and exquisite clearness of her complexion , to enhance her 
beauty. Hastings bowed low, and sealed him>elf by her side in 
silence. 

The Lady of Boovillc eyed him for some moments with an un- 
utterable expression of melancholy and tenderness. All lier pride 
seemed to have gone ; the \ery character of her face w as changed : 
grave severity bad become soft timidity, and stately self-control 
was broken into the unmistaken struggle of hope and fear. 
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“ITastings! — tFilUamV* she said, in a genllcand low >»'his- 
per, and at (lie sound of lh.?t last name from those lips, the noble 
fell his ^Mfis thrill and his heart throb. **lf,** she continued, 
/Mhr stej) I ha>c taken seems to thee unwomanly and too bold, 
kno\^ ^ alleast, what was my design and. my excuse. 'I’hcrc was 
a liine (and Katherine blushed) when, thou knowesl well , (hat, 
liad this Iiand bc%ii mine to bestow, it would have been his who 
elainiei^the half of this ring.** And Katherine took from a small 
erystal casket the w ell -remembered token. 

“ J’lie hioken ring foretold but the broken troth said Hast- 
ings, a\ei ling bis face. 

“'J’liy eoii'^cience rebukes fliy words,*' replied Katherine, 
^adIy ; “ I pledged my faith, if thou coiildsl win my falliei*s word. 
AVhnt maid, and that maid a >ie\ ile , could so forget duly ami ho- 
nour , ns to pledge Ihec; more? \Vc wxre severed. Pass — oh, 
pass over tiniX time! ^ly father loved me dearly; but when did 
pride and ambition ever deign to take heed of the wild fancies of a 
girl’s heart? Three suilorN, wealthy lords, — whose aUiaiiee 
gave strength to my kindred, in the day when their very lives ,dc- 
]>ended on their swords, — were rivals for Karl Salisbury’s daugh- 
ter. Earl Salisbury hade his daughter choose. Thy great friend, 
and my »)wn kinsman, T>uke Hichard of York, hiiiisidl' pleadcil 
for thy rivals. Jle proved to me that my disobedience — if, imleed, 
for the first time, a child of my House could disobey its chief — 
would be an eternal barrier to Ihij fortune; that while Salisbury 
was thy foe, he himself could nut advance thy valiancy and merit; 
that it was with me to forward thy <iinhition, though 1 could not 
reward thy lo>e; liiat from the hour 1 w'os another’s , iny mighty 
kinsmen themselves — for they were generous — would be the 
first to aid the Duke in tby eareer. Hastings, even then I would 
have prayed, at least, to be the bride, not of tnau, but Hod. 
Dul I was trained — as whnt^ioble demoiselle is not? — to submit 
wholly to a parent’s welfare and his will. Asa nun, I could but 
]>ray for the success of my father’s cause ; ns a wife, I should bring 
to Salisbury and to York the retainers and the strong-holds of a 
Uaron! I obeyed. Hear me on. — Of the three suitors for my 
hand, two were young and gallant — women deemed them fair 
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and comely; and had my choice been one of these, ihon rnightesC 
have deemed that a new Fove had chased the old. Since choice 
was mine, I chose the man love could not choose , and took this 
sad comfort to my heart " • ‘//e, the forsaken Hastings, will scc^ 
in my very choice, that 1 was but the slave of duly — niy choice 
itself my penance.’ ” i 

Katherine paused, and tears dropped fa.t from her eyes. 
Hastings held his, hand over his countenance, and only by the 
heaving of his heart was his emotion visible. Katherine re- 
sumed : — 

Once wedded , I knew what became a wife. Wc met again ; 
and to thy first disdain and anger — (which it had been dishonour 
in me to soothe by one w’ord that Siiid , ^The wife remembers the 
maiden’s love') — to these, thy first emotions, succeeded the 
more cruel revenge , which would have changed sorrow and 
struggle to remorse aud shame. And then, then — weak woman 
that 1 was — 1 wrapped myself in scorn and pride. Nay, I felt 
deep anger — was it unjust? — that thou couldst so misread, and 
so repay, the heart which had nothing left, save virtue, to com- 
pensate for !<nc. And yet, yet, often when thou didst deem me 
most hard, most proof against memory and feeling — but why 
relate the trial? Ilenven supported me, and if thou lovcsl me no 
longer, thou canst not despise.” 

At these last words Hastings was at her feet, bending over her 
hand , and stilled by his emotions. Katherine gazed at him for a 
moment through her own tears, and then resumed : — 

''But thou hadst, consolations no woman would de- 

sire or covet. And oh, what grieved me most was, not — no, 
not the jealous, the wounded vanity, but it was at least this self- 
accusation, this remorse, that — but fur one goading remem- 
brance , of love returned and love forsaken , — thou hadst never so 
descended from thy younger nature, never so trifled with the 
solemn trust of Time. Ah, when I have heard , orseen, or fan- 
cied one fault in thy niaturcr manhood, unworthy of thy bright 
youth, anger of myself has made me hitter and stern to thee; aud 
if I taunted, or chid, or veied thy pride, how little didst thou 
know that through the too shrewish huniour spoke (he too soft rc- 
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inombranrc! For this — for this; and believing that through all, 
alas! iny image was not replaced — when my hand was free, I 
was ^’raU^iil tliat I might still — ’* (the lady's pale cheek grew 
brigliter than the rose, her voice faltered, and became low and 
inflistinct) — might still think it mine to atone to thee for the 
pas«. \iicl if/^shc added, with a sudden and generous energy, 
‘'if in this I have llow'cd my pride, it is because by pride thou wert 
wounde^l ; and now, at last, thou hast a just revenge.*' 

O terrible ri\al for thee, lost Sybilll Was it wonderful that, 
while that head drooped upon liis breast, while in that cnclianted 
change which love the softener makes in lips long scornful , eyes 
' long proud and cold, he felt that Katherine Nevilc - lender, 
gentle, frank without boldness, lofty without arrogance — had 
replaced the atisterc dame of Itoiiville, whom he half haled w hile 
he wooed, — oh, was it wonderful that the soul of Hastings fled 
back to the old lime, forgot the intervening vows, and more chill 
affections , and repeated only with passionate lips — “Kalbcrinc, 
loved still, lo\cd ever — mine, mine at last! ” 

Then followed delicious silence — then vows, confessions, 
questions, answers — the thrilling interchange of hearts long 
divided, and nuw' rushing into one. And lime rolled on, till 
Katherine , gently breaking from her lover, said — 

“And now , that thou hast the right 1%") know and guide my pro- 
jects, approve, I pray thee, my present purpose. War awaits 
thee, and we must part awhile!” At these* words her brow 
darkened, and her lip quivered. “Oh, that I sliould have lived 
to mourn the day when Lord Warwick , untrue to Salisbury and to 
York, joined his arms with Lancaster and Margaret — the day 
when Katherine could blush for the brother she had deemed the 
glory of her house! No, no, (she continued, as Hastings inter- 
rupted her with generous excuses for the Karl, and allusion to the 
known slights he had recei^d,} — No, no; make not his cause 
the worse, by telling me that an uiiw'orthy pride, ibe grudge of 
some thwart to his policy or power, has made him forget what was 
due to the memory of his kinsman York , to the mangled corpse of 
his father Salisbury. Thinkest thou , that hut for this , I could — ” 
She stopped , but Hastings divined her thought, and guessed that. 
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if spoken, it had ran thus: • “That I could, even now, ha\p 
received the homage of one who departs to nieet^ with banner and 
clarion, my brother as his fne?” The lovely sweet ness.of the late 
expression had gone from Katherine's face, anil its aspect showed 
that her high and ancestral spirit had yielded hut to one passion. 
She pursued — 

“While this strife lasts, it becomes my /U^dowliood , and 
kindred position with the Earl, to retire to the ronveul my niothcr 
founded. To-morrow I depart." 

“Alas!" said Hastings, “thou speakcsl of the strife as if but 
a single field. But Warwick returns not to the-e shores, nor 
bows himself to league with Lancaster, — for a chance hazardous 
and desperate, as Edward loo rashly deems it. It is in \ain to 
deny that the Earl is prepared for a grave and lengthTened war, and 
much I doubt whether Edward can resist his power; for the idol- 
atry of the very land will swell the ranks of so dread ? rebel. What 
if he succeed — w hat if wo be driven into exile , as Henry's friends 
before us — what if the king-maker be the king-dethronor? — 
llien, Katherine, then, once more thou wilt he at the host of thy 
hostile kindred, and once more, dowered as thou art, and Ihy 
womanhood still in its richest bloom, tliy baud will be lost to 
Hastings." 

“T\ay, if that be all thy fear, fake with thee tliis pledge — 
that Warwick’s treason to the house for which iny father fell, 
dissolves his power over one driven to disown him as a brother, — 
knowing Earl Salisbury, had he foreseen such disgrace, had 
disowned him as a son. A^id if there be defeat, and fiight, and 
exile, — wherever thou wandercst, Hastings, shall Katherine be 
found beside thee — Fare thee well, and our Lady shield thee; 
may thy lanre be \irlorioiis against all foes — save one. Thou wilt 
forbear my ■ that is, Ute Eari!'* And Katherine, softened at 
that thought, sobbed aloud. x 

“And come triumph or defeat, I have Ihy pledge?" said 
Hastings, soothing her. 

“See," said Katherine, taking the broken ring from the casket; 
“now', for the first time since I bore the name of Bonvilic, I lay 
.this relic on my heart — art thou answered?" 
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VI. 

llnstin^s Icarn.s vlinl has lirrnlli'ii S>l>ill. - Hopairs lo llie Kin^, anil 
•;ncoimli‘rs an old rival. 

Ii is drslyiv/’ said Hastings to hiiiiscir, when early ihc next 
iijornin^ he was iTii his road to the farm. — “It is destiny — ami 
who raSl resist his fate ! *’ 

“It is destiny!*’ — phrase of the weak hniiian heart! ‘*It is 
destiny!” -- dark apology for e\ery error! The strong and the 
virtuous admit no destiny! . On earth, guides Conscience — in 
heaven , watches God. And Destiny is but the phantom we invoke 
to silence the one — to dethrone Ihc other! 

i 

Hastings spared not his good steed. With great diniciilty had 
he snatched a brief respite from imperious business, to accomplish 
the last poortduty now left to him to fullil — to confront the maid 
whose heart he had seduced in vain , and say, at length, honestly 
and firmly — ‘^1 cannot wed thee. Forget me, and farewell.'^ 
Doubtless, bis learned and ingenious mind conjured up softer 
words than these, and more purflcd periods wherein to dally out 
the truth. But in these two sentences the truth lay. He arrived 
at the farm — he entered the house — he fell it as a re[»rievc, lliat 
he met not the bounding step of the welcoming Sybill. He sale 
down in the humble chamber, and waited awhile in patience — no 
>oice was heard. Thi? silence at length siirpi iscifnnd alarmed him. 
He procecMled farther. He was met by the widowed owner of the 
house, who was W’ceping; and her first greeting prepared him for 
what had chanced. “Oh, iny lord, you have come to tell me ihe^ 
are safe they have not fallen into the hand'^ of their enemies 
the good gentleman , so meek — the poor Iad\ , so fair! ” 

Hastings stood aghast — a few sentences more explained all 
liial he already guessed. A strange man had arrived the evening 
before at the house , praying Adam and his daughter to accompany 
him to the Lord Hastings, who had betoi thrown from his horse, 
and was now' in a cottage in the neighbouring lane — not hurt 
dangerously, but unable to be removed » and who had urgent 
matters to comiyuuicatc. Nut questioning the truth of this story. 
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Adam and Sybill had hurried forth, and returned no more. 
Alarmed by their long absence, the widow, who had first received 
the message from the stranger, went herself to the coirage, and 
found that the story was a fable. Every search had since been' 
made for Adam and his daughter, but in vain. The widow, con- 
firmed in her previous belief that her lodgers liad been attainted 
Lancastrians, could but suppose that they had lieen thus betrayed 
to their enemies. Hastings licard this with a dismay and'.cmorse 
impossible to express. Ills only conjecture was, that the King 
had discovered their retreat, and taken this measure to break o(T 
the intercourse he had so sternly denounced. Full of these ideas, 
he hastily remounted , and stopped not till once more at the gates 
of the Tower. Ilasteniiig to Edward's closet, the moment he saw 
IhcKitig, he exclaimed, in great emotion — My Liege — my Liege, 
do not, at this hour, wlicii I have need of my whole energy to serve 
thee, do not madden my brain, and palsy my arm. This old 
man — the poor maid — Sybill — Warner — speak , my Liege — 
only tell me they arc safe — promise me they shall go free, and 
I swear to obey thee in all else! I will thank thee in the battie- 
ficld!" 

Thou art mad, Hastings!*' said the King, in great astonish- 
ment. — ‘‘Hush!” and he glanced sigiiificcmtly at a person who 
stood before several heaps of gold , ranged upon a tabic in the 
recess of the room. — “See," he whispered, “yonder is the 
Goldsmith, who 'hath brought me a loan from himself and his 
fellows ! — Pretty laics for the City thy folly will send abroad ! ” 

But before Hastings could vent his impatient answer, this 
' person, to Edward’s still greater surprise, had advanced from his 
place, and forgetting all ceremony, had seized Hastings by the 
hem of his surcoat , exclaiming — 

“My lord, iny lord — what new horror is this? Sybill! — 
mcthoiight she W'as worthless, and hal fled to thee!" 

“'Len thousand devils! ” shouted the King — “Am I ever to 
be tormented by that damnable wizard and his witch child? And 
is it. Sir Peer and Sir Goldsmith, in your King's closet that ye 
come, the very eve before he marches to battle, to specr and 
glower at each other like two madmen as ye are?" 
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Neither Peer nor Goldsmith gave wa}% till (hc'courtier, naturally 
recovering himself the first , foil on his knee, and said, with firm, 
though py^fuund respect — *‘Sirc, if poor >Yilliam Hastings has 
^ver merited from his King one kindly thought, one generous word^ 
forgive now whatever may displease thee in his passion or his suit, 
amktcll him what prison contains those whom it would for ever 
dishonour his knighthood to know punished and endangered but 
for his i^fTence.” 

“]\IyIord!” answered the King, softened, but still surprised, 
think you seriously that I, who but reluctantly, in this lovely 
month, leave my green lawns of Shcnc, to save a crown, could 
• have been vexing my brain by stratagems to seize a lass — whom I 
swear by St. George. I do not envy thee in the least? If that does 
not sufllce, incredulous dullard, why then take my kingly word, 
never before passed for so slight an occasion , that I know nothing 
whatsoever of J.hy damsel's whereabout — nor her pestilent father's 
— where they'abode of late — where they now be — and, what is 
more, if any man has usurped bis King's right to imprison the 
King's subjects, find him out, and name his punishment. Art 
thou convinced?" 

•‘lam, my Liege said Hastings. 

“But — ” began the goldsmith. 

“Holloa, you too. Sir! This is loo much! Wc have con-' 
descended to answer (he man who arms three thousand retainers.'* 

“And I/’ please your Highness, “bring yow the gold to pay 
them," said the Trader, bluntly. 

The King bit his lip, and then burst into his usual merry 
laugh. 

“Thou art in the right. Master Alwyn. Finish counting the 
pieces, and then go and consult with iny chamberlain — he must 
off with the cock-crow — but, since ye seem to understand each 
other, he shall make thee h|| lieutenant of search , and I will sign 
any order he pleases for the recovery of the lost wisdom and the 
stolen beauty. Go and calm thyself, Hastings." 

••I will attend you presently, my Lord," said Alwyn, aside, 
**in your own apartment." 

“T)(» so," sai*d Hastings; and, grateful for the King's con- 
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sideration, he sought his rooms. There indeed, Alwyn soon 
joined him, and learned from the nobleman what filled him at 
once with joy and terror. Knowing that Warner andi^Sybill had 
left the Tower, he had surmised that the girl’s virtue had at last 
succumbed , and it delighted him to hear from Lord Hastings, 
whose word to men was never questionable, the solemn assur..nce 
of her unstained chastity. But he trembled t.t this mysterious 
disappearance, and knew not to whom to impute the strpre, till 
the penetration of Hastings* suddenly alighted near, at least, to 
the clue. The Duchess of Bedford,*^ said he, “ever increasing 
in superstition as danger increases, may have desired to re-find so 
great a scholar, and reputed an astrologer and magician — if su, * 
all is safe. On the other hand, her favourite, the Friar, ever 
bore a jealous grudge to poor Adam, and may have sought to 
abstract him from her Grace’s search — here, there may be 
iiioleslatioii to Adam, but surely no danger to Sybill. Ilarkyc, 
Alwyn — thou lovcstlhe maid more worthily, aud — ” Hastings 
slopped short — for such is infilrm human nature, that, though 
he had mentally resigned Sybill forever, he could not yet calmly 
face the thought of resigning her to a rival. “Thou lovest her,” 
he rencw'cd, more coldly, “and to thee, therefore, I may safely 
trust the search, which time, and circumstance, and a soldier’s 
duty forbid fo me. And believe — oh, believe, that I say not 
this from a passion which may move thy jealousy, but rather with 
a brother’s holy bve. If thou canst but sec her safe, and lodged 
where nor danger nor wrong ean find her, thou hast no friend in 
the wide w'orld whose service through life thou mayst command 
like mine.” 

“Jlfyf.ord,” said Alwyn, drily, “ I w^ant no friends! Young 
ns 1 am, I have lived long enough to sec that friends follow fortune, 
but never make it ! I will find this poor maid and her honoured 
father, if I spend my last groat on tl\y search. 'Get me but such 
an order from (he King as may place the law at my control, and 
awe even her Grace of Bedford — and I promise the rest! ” 

Hastings, much relieved, deigned to press the goldsmith’s 
reluctant hand; and, leaving him alone for^9 few ,jniniites, 
returned with a warrant from tnC King, which seemed , to Alwyn, 
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suflficiontly precise and authoritative. The goldsmith then de- 
parted , and first he sought the friar, but toiind him not at home. 
Iltingcy l}fid taken with him, as v'as his wont, the keys of his 
mysterious apartment. Alwyii then hastened elsewhere, to secure 
those experienced in such a search, and to head it iirpcrsoii. At 
fh(^®1ower, the evening was passed in bustle and excitement — 
the last preparations for departure. The <^>tieen, wlio was then 
far aflv%«iced towards her coiinnenicnt, >vas, as we before said, 
TO remain at the Tower, which was now strongly manned. Roused 
from her wonted apathy by the imminent dangers that awaited 
Kdwani, the night w'as passed by her in tears and prayers - by 
him , in the sound sleep of confident valour. The next jiioriiing, 
departed for the North the several leaders — Glrmecstcr, Rivers, 
riastings. anif the Kinir. 


Vll. 

The landing of Lord War>Nick, and the events that ensue thereon. 

And Charles the Rold , llukc of Burgundy , “ prepared such a 
greate na\ic as lightly hath not been seeno before, gathered in 
manner of all nations, which arinie laie at the mouth of (he Seync 
ready to light willi (he Karle of Warwick, when he slioiiid set out 
of his harborowe." * 

Rut (he winds fought for the Avenger. Iri^ the night came 
‘•a terrible tempest,” which scattered the Duke’s ships “one from 
another, so that tw o of them were not in compagnie together in one 
place ; " and wlieii the tempest had done its work, it passed away, 
and the gales were fair, and the hea.ven was clear. When, the 
next day, the Karl ^**halsed up thesaylcs,” and came in siglit of 
Dartmouth. 

It was not with an army of foreign hirelings that Lord Warwick 
sot forth on hi^ mighty enleif)risc. Scarify indeed were file troops 
he brdught from France — fur he had learned from Kngland that 
^'nien, so much daily and hourely desired and wished so sore his 
arrival and return , that almost all men were to harness, looking. 


llnll, p. 282. Ed. 1809. 
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for his landyng.” ^ As his ships necircd Ihe coasts and the banner 
of the Ragged Staff, in^orkcd in gold , shone in the sun, the shores 
swarmed with armed crowds, not to resist but welcon;^. From 
cliff (o cliff, wide and far, blazed rejoicing bonfires; and from cliff 
to cliff, wido and far, burst the shout, when , first of all his men, 
bare-headed, but, save the burgonot, in complete mail,' the 
popular hero leapt to shore, 

When the Earle had taken land, he made a procInm<V'on, in 
the name ofKing Henry Vf., upon high paynes, commanding and 
charging all men apt or able to bear artpour, to prepare themselves 
to fight against Edward, Duke of York, who had untruly usurped 
the croune and dignity of this realm/* ** 

And where was Edward? — afar, following the forces of Lord 
Fitzhiigh and Robin ofRedesdale, who, by arlfuf retreat , drew 
him farther and farther northward, and left all the other quarters 
of the kingdom free, to send their thousands to the banners of 
Lancaster and Warwick. And even as the news of the EarKs 
landing reached the King, it spread also through ail the towns in 
the North — and all the towns in the North were in “a great rore, 

* The popular feeling in favour of the Earl is described by Hall, 
with somewhat more eloquence and vigour than arc common with lhal 
homely chronicler — “The absence of the Earle of Warwick made the 
common people daily more and more to lon^; and. bee desirous to have 
the sight of him, and presently to behol^' his personage. For they 
judged that the sunne was clerely taken fro^i the w'orlde, when hee was 
absent. In such liigh estimation, amongst the people, was his name, 
that neither no one manne, they bad in so much honour, neither no one 
personc they so much praised, or, to the clouds, so highly extolled. 
What shall 1 sayV llis only name sounded in every song, in the mcujlh 
of the eoniinon people, and his persone (effigies) w'as represented with 
great reverence when publique plaies or open triurn phos should bee 
showed or set furihe abrode in the streles,” d:c. This lively passage, if 
not too highly coloured, serves to show us the rude suturiialian kintl of 
liberty (bat existed, even under a King so vindictive as Kdward IV. 
Though an indi\idual might be banged mr the jest that he would make 
his son heir to Ihe crown, (vi*. (he grocer’s shop, which bore tbat*sign,) 
yet no tyranny could deal with the sentiment of the masses. In our own 
day, it would be less safe than in ^at, to make public exhibition “in 
plaies and triumphs,” of sympathy' with a man, attainted as a traitor, 
and in open rebellion to the crown! 

•• Hall, p. 282L 
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atul inatlc firos , and sang songs, crying — ‘King Henry — King 
lIJMiry ! a Wnr\\ irke — a Warwickc ! ' " fiiit his warlike and pre- 
siiiiiplu«!i^^ forsook not the chief of that liloody and fatal 

race ilic line of the English Eelops — “ bespaltel*ed with kin- 
dred gore.” ^ A messenger from ilurgundy was in his lent when 
flie.ne\\s reached him. “Hack, to the Duke ! ” cried Edward ; 
“ tell him to re-<*<%liM:t his na\y, guard the sea , scour the streams, 
that thcj^arl shall not escape, nor return to France — for the doings 
in England, lei im* alone ! 1 have ability and puissance to overcome 
all enemies and rebels in mine own realm.” ** 

Ami therewith he raised his ramp, abandoned the pursuit of 
• Fit/liugli , smniiioncd .Montagu to join him, fit beifig m»w' safer to 
liobl the Martpiis near him, and near the axe, if his loyalty became 
siisporled,J and marched on to meet the Earl. Nor did the Earl 
tarry fmm the encounter. His army, swelling as lie passed — ^and 
as men read his jiroclamalions to reform all grievances and right 
all wrongs -- he pressed on to meet the King, wdvde fast and fast 
upon Edw ard’s rear came tlie troops of Fil/hiigh and Uilyard ; no 
longer Hying, but [uirsuing. 'Hie KingW'as the more anxious to 
corne up to Warwick, iiiasnuicli as he relii'd greatly upon the 
frearhery of Clarcnre, either secretly to betray or openly to desert 
he Earl. Aii<l he knew lliat if he did the laftt^r on the e\e of a 
Kittle, it could not fail morally to weaken Warwick, and dishearten 
lis army by fear tliat desertion should prove, as it ever does, the 
nost contagious disease that can afnicl a camp. • It is prohabic, 
iowe\er, that the enthusiasm which had snrroiindi'd the Earl with 
n>liinteeis so numerous, had far exceeded the anlii'ipatioiis of the 
nexperieneed Clarence, and would have forbid him that oppof- 
iinity of betraying the Earl, llow'cver this be, the rival armies 
Irew near and nearer. The King halted in his rapiil march at a 
nnall tillage, and took up his own quarters in a fortified house, 
'o which there w^s no accessrfjut by a single bridge. Edward 
limscir retired for a short lime to his couch , for he had need of all 
lis strength in the battle he foresaw. Hut scarce had he closed his 
ives , when Alexander Carlilc, f the serjcaril of the royal minstrels, 

* yEseh. Again. •** Sharon Turner. Eomine.s. 

•* Hall, p. 28.1. f Ilearne's Fragment. 
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followed by Hastings and Risers, ('their jealonsy laid at rest for a 
time in the sense of their king's danger,) niched into liis room. 

Arm, Sire, arm ! — Lord Mf)ntagii lias thrown oiV the mask, 
and rides througli thy troops, shouting, ‘J.ong li\e King Henry I ’ 

**Ah, traitor!" cried the King, leaping frfiin Ins hed. “ rrom 
Warwick, hale was niy due — but nut lV«nn Montagu! Ri\ ns, 
help buckle on my mail. Hastings, post iiiy yody-guard at the 
bridge. Wc will sell our lives rlcar." 

Hastings vanished. Kdward had scarcely hurried on his helm, 
cuirass, and greaves, when (iloueesler enlereil , calm in the midst 
of peril. 

“Your enemies are marching to seize you, hroiher. Hark! 
behind you rings the cry, *A Fifzlnigh — a Robin - - death to the 
i>ranl!' Hark! in front, ‘A Montagu — a Warwick — Long!i\e 
King Henry! * 1 come to redeem my word — - to sliare >onr exile or 
your death. Lhoose either while there is yet time.’ I hy choice is 
mine!" 

And while he spoke, hehind, before, came llic \arious cries 
near and nearer. The lion of March was in the toils. 

“Now, iny two-handed sword 1 " saidVdward. “ Gloucebler, 
in this weapon learn iny clioice!" 

Rut now' all the principal barons and captains, still true to the 
king, whose crown was already lost, flocked in a body to the 
rhainber. They fell on their knees, and with tears implored him 
to save himself bir a happier day. 

“There is yet lime to escape," said D'Eyncourl — “to pass 
the bridge — to gain the sea-porti Think not that a s«ddicr’s 
death will be left thee. Numbers will suffice to encumber thine 
arm — to seize ihy person. Live not to be Warwick's prisoner — 
shown as a w ild beast in its rage to the hooting crowd ! " 

“If not on thyself,'’ exclaimed Risers, “have pity ou these 
loyal gentlemen, and for the sake ofOheir li\cs preserve thine own. 
What is flight? ti\irwick^flvd!'' 

“True — and roiurnvd!** added Gloucester. “You are right, 
my fords. Come, Sire , we must fly. Our rights fly not with us, 
but shall tight for us in absence ! " 

The calm will of this strauge and terrible boy had its effect 
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upon Edward. He siiffcrod his brother to lead him from itie 
chaiDber, grinding his teeth in impotent rage, lie mounted his 
horse , wlf^e Kivers held the stirrup, and, with some six or seven 
kin'glils and earls, rode to (he bridge, already occupied by Hastings 
and a snial) but determined guard. 

‘•Come, Hastings,’' said the King, with a ghastly smile — 
‘Mbey lell us we iiAsl fly!*' 

“ I’l ^e , Sire, haste — haste ! 1 slay !)Ul to deceive the enemy 
by feigning to defend the pass, and to counsel , as 1 best may, the 
laitliful siddiers ^^e leave behind/' 

“ Hra^c Hastings ! " said (ilouccsler, pressing his hand , "‘you 
*do well, and 1 envy you the glory of this post, r.ome. Sire.” 

“Ay — ay,” said the King, with a sudden and lierce cry, “ wc 
go - bill at leas( slaughtering as we go. See! yon rascal troop ! — 
ride vie Ihroiigli the niidsll Havock and revenge!” 

He set spur5 to his steed, galloped over tlie bridge, and, before 
his companions could join him, dashed alone into the very centre 
of the advanced guard sent to invest the fortress; anil while they 
were yet shouting — “ Where is the tyrant where is Kdvvard? — ” 

"‘Here!” answered a voice of thunder — “here, rebels and 
faylors , in your ranks ! ” 

This sudden and appalling reply, even nH)re than the sweep of 
the gigantic sword before which were riven s.illel and mail, as the 
woodman's axe rives llie faggot, erealed amongst the enemy that 
singular panic , which in those ages often sea(l«*re<> rmrnhers before 
the arm and the name of One. They recoiled in confusion and 
dismay. Many actually threw down their arms ami (led. Through 
a path broad and clear, amidst the forest of pikes, (iloiieester and 
the captains followed Itic flashing track of flic King, over Ific 
corpses , headless or limbless , that he felled as he i «)de. 

Meanwhile, with a truer chivalry, Hastings, taking advantage 
of the sortie which confusedaand delayed the enemy, suiiiinonod 
such of the loyal as were left in the fortress, advised them as the 
only chance of life, to afTcct submission to Warwick; but when 
the time came to remember their old ailegiaucc, * and promising 

• SJriron Turner, vol. iii- 2S9. 
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thal he would not desert them , save with life, till Iheir safely \\:i^ 
pledged hy the foe, rccloscd his visor^ and rode back to the front 
of the bridge. 

And now the King and his comrades had out their way t)»rnnj:J» 
all l)arrier, but the enemy still wavered and laf:>;*'d, til: ^n.Itlenly 
the cry of “ llobin td' Kedesdale ! '* was heard, and i. nainh 

llilyard, followed hy a troop of horse, da^hedOio :i.. ’ nf d Mi*^ 
besiegers, and, learning the King's esrajt*- -.tV ir* onr nit. 

Ilis hrief presence and sharp lehnke reainmah d »!. . and 

ill a few ininiites they gained the bridge. 

“Hall, Sirs,*' erietl Hastings; “ I would oiiei * ■; 'n.it* .. n. 
your leader! ^^’llo i's lie?” 

“A knight on horseha4lv ad\anced from the lesr/' 

Hastings lowen‘d the |>oinl of his sw<»rd. 

“Sir, wc }ield this fortress to vnir hands np/m > ... ind' .- ■ 
— our men y<jitder arc willing tosnhniit, and 'ih: in m t 

Henry VI. IMedge me your word lliat jonandw.nr ui ie » /•..arc 

their li>cs ainl do lln*m no wrong, and we depait.” 

“ Ainl if I pledge it not?*' said the Knight. 

“Then for every warrior who guar<ls this bridge . • • • » ua 

men amongst your ranks.” 

“ Do your worst our bloods are up ! We an! !. *. i-.. " - - 

revenge for the suhjeels biiteliered h) Iw.in! » ^ 

to the attaek -- charge! pike and hill I” The Kfii;-dit spMrr‘*il .* •. 
the baneastriansTolbfwed , and the Knight reeled iron. I is hors.' 
into the moat below , felled hy the sword of Hastings. 

Tor se\eral minutes the pass was so gallantly (b'rornn ,! that iln. 
Strife seemed nneertnin, though feaiTnlly nnef|iid. .ch^n T ri* 
Alontagii himself, hearing what had befallen, gal- ’|u d J j the 
threw down his truiiehcon, eried “Hold!” and *'••• --ij j^liter 
ceased. To this nobleniaii, Hastings repeated lie no-.n- h * I, i 
proposed. \L 

“And,” said Montagu, turning with ang«T io the I.-nuastriaiis, 
who formed a detaehment of Fitzhugh's foret -- “ran Knglishmeri 
insist upon butchering Kiiglishmcn? Rather thank . Lord Hast- 
ings, that he would spare good King Henry so m.’Mv subjects' 
lives ! The terms arc granted , my Lord ; and your own life also^ 
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iw.! your friends around you, vainly brave in a wrong 

J>ojiari ! *" 

‘ Ahf said Hastings, touched, and in a whisper, 

' v • It i !'\ tliat so gallant a gentleman should leave a rebers blot 
jj f ■ < ■iirhoon.’* 

‘ \ f . and suzoraifis arc false and perjured. Lord Ifast- 

K*. . 'VlDrilagu, *Mo obey them is not loyalty, but 

. i: d !* »(.!' is not disloyalty, but a frccmairs duly. One 
: ■ 'xiiuw that iriilh, but too Inie ! *' * 

11 1' - -1. 'i!(‘ 'ej ly wa\ed his hand to his fellow-de^ 

*4 - bridge, and, followed hy them, went slowly and 

• ‘i> ti!t (dear of the murmuring and sullen foe; tlicn 

■ ' > •;[ i ‘heir steeds, these faithful warriors rode fast to 

• ov(‘rtoolv llilyard on the way , and after a fierce 
from Hastings unhorsed and tinhelmed the stal- 
left him so stunned ns to ehcek further pursuit. 

‘ • ^etl the King, and gaining, with him and his party, 

I 1 N'ln , happily found one Knglish and two-Diileh ves- 

" !■ - Hit of sailing; without other raiment than the mail 

wiih'iut money, (he men, a few' hours before hailed 
. : i IN [leers, lied from their nali\e land , as outcasts 

• i * - » • New dangers beset them on the sea: the ships of 

:*i« Lr. , at war both with Trance and Kngland, bore down 

o i,;i At the risk of drowning, they ran ashore near 

A ■ r ; > I' ! irg(' ships of the Kasterlings fulTowed as far as the 
5 * '..♦./ j ! int<uuJeing at the fludde to haveohlained 

I); “ •' ^ ' if, this extremity , the lord of the province ( Louis 

»’f n; f ; ) ariie alioard their vessels — prolerlcd the fugitives 
*1’. . : • i . ?!(»g '5 coridiicted ihoni to the Hague -- and ap- 

r- . 'd Lurgundy Iujw’ his lirolher-in-law had lost his 

“i!- ere verified Lord Warwick’s predictions of the 

i. uii . * .oiid^ ! The Alike, for whose alliance Kdwnrd had 
disi,: ... 1 ihr ujin to whom he owed his crown, so feared the 

.j^ i. Ill, that ** he had rather have heard of King Edward’s 

* 'v.i' in liif* midst of his ov^n ronspiracy against Richard of 

itial the hr.id of Lord llasliiig') fell. 

lldil. 
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death than of his discomfiture/***' And l)is first ilioii^lit was to 
send Au embassy to the king-maker, pra\iiig the amity ami .illiaiico 
of llic restored dynasty. 


Vlll. 


Whai brfi!l Adam Warner and Sybill. when made in thi- 

Friar 


\Vk must now return to the Tow'or of f.omlon — not, imh-rd, 
to its lordly halls and gilded chambers- — but to tlie room of Frinr 
Bungoy. We must go back somewhat in lime; and on tin* day 
following the doparluie of the King and l»is Loni^, cmijurc up in 
that strangely furnished apartment, the form of the bmly Fii.ir, 
standing before the disorganized Kurcka, with Adam Waiuei l)v 
his side. 

Graiil^ as we have seen, had kept her word, and and 

her father, having fallen into the. snare, were sudiioi/y gagg«‘d, 
bound, led through hy-pallis to a solitary lint , where .*» enxered 
wagon was in waiting, andlinaily, at niglul'all., comiiK {e*M*> (he 
T4)wcr. The Fiiar, wlioni his own repute, jolly atfahilit^ 'i.d 
favour with the Duchess of Bedford , iii.nie a cemside rahle person 
with the authorities of the place, hatl already obtained from Iho 
Dep^lty-go^erno^ an order to lodge two persons, whom bis zeal for 
the King sought to coinicl of necroinaiific. practices in favour of the 
rebellion, in the cells set apart for such unhappy caplhes. Thither 
the prisoners were conducted. The Friar did not ohjeet (n (heir 
allocation in contiguous cells; and the gatder deemed him mighty 
kind and charitable, when lie ordered that they might be well served 
and fed till llieir eiaiiiinalion. 

He did not venture, however, to sunimon his captives till flic 
departure of the King, when the Tower was, in fact , at the dis- 
positiomof his powerful patroness, aiid when he thought he might 
stretch his cnulliority as far ns he pleased, iinqtieslioned and unchid. 

Now, therefore, on (he day succeeding Kdwanl’s departure, 
Adam Warner was brought fruni his cell, and led to the chamber 
where the triumphant Friar recci\ed him in majestic stale. Tlie 

• Hall, p. *219. 
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luomoiit Warnor onferod, lie caught sight of Che chaos to which' his 
Kiii'oka was n'sfdveil, and uttering a cry of mingled grief and joy, 
sprang f<« ward to greet his profaned treasure. The Friar motioned 
.iVa\ tlie gaoler, ( wliisporing him to wait without,) and they were 
h it altoie. liuiigey listened with curious and puzzled .iltciition to 
po h* Adam's broken interjections of lamentation and anger, and 
at last . clapping oiin rougldy on the back , said — 

I oou knowesi the secret of this magical and ugly device; but 
in thy hands it leads only to ruin and perdition. Tell me that se- 
cret , and in ;//// hands it shall liirn to honour find profit. Porkcif 
vrrhr}! • I am a man of lew worcN. Do this, mu] thou shalt go 
frre with th\ daiighter, and I will jirotecl thee , and give thee mo- 
ni(‘s , and my .fatherly blessing; — refuse to do it, and thou shall 
LTo from lliy ^nug cell into a Idack diingecm full of new ts and rats, 
wlifct* loon siodt rot tdl tliy nails arc like birds* talons, and thy 
'km s:,rjvt {l* \1 ii[> into mummy, and covered with hair like Tc*»- 
buch. 'e//ar!** 

!\lisc*rabbj \ar!ct ! (live /A/'c my secret - give f/ice my fume — 
riiylilVI !S*c\(tI I scorn and spit at thy maliCii!” 

'I he Friar's fare grew cf)nviilsed with rage • “ Wretch!'* he 
fijaroil i'-.i \i, ‘ liaresl tlimi uiislip thy hoiindlike malignity upon 
urtMt Itiingey? — Kri{)west thou not that he could bid the walls 
open . nd close upon thee — that he could set yon serpents to coil 
rinini. thy limbs, and yon lizard to gnaw' out thine entrails? De- 
spise not my mercy, and descend to plain sense. What good 
didst thou *'\er reap from thy engine? — why shouldst thou lose 
lihertY — nay, life — if I will, for a thing that has cursed thee 
with mail's horror ai d hate?** 

“Art thou (Christian and friar, to ask me why? Were not 
FhrisliaiiS th.-mseUes hunted by wild beasts, and burned at the 
slake, and b'-ieu in the caklrort for their belief? — Knave, what- 
e'»«T is holies! . uumi ever |*erseculc ! Read thy Ribel ! *’ 

Read the Rible! ” exclaimed Rungey, in pious horror at such 
a proposition - *‘Ah! blasphemer, now I have thee ! — Thou art 
a heretic and Lollard. Hollo — there!** 

The Friar stamped his fool - the door opened, but to his as- 
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tontshmcnl and dismay appeared, not the grim gaoler, but the 
Duchess of Bedford herself, preceded by Nicholas Alwyn. 

I told your Grace truly — sec Lady ! ’* crit'd the Golusmiih — 
“Vile impostor, where hast thou hidden this wise man's daiiglj- 
Icr?’^ 

The Friar turned his dull, bead-like, eyes \]\ >aranl ron.sl«*r- 
nation , from Nicholas to Adam , from Adam to (he l>ii(‘)ie>s. 

“Sir Friar, said Jacquetta, mildly — for sl>e wished to run- 
ciliatc the rival seers — “what means this ovcr-zcalons >ir)lation 
of law? Is it true, as Master Alwyn aflirms, (hat tfiou hast sto- 
len away and seduclcd this veniTable Sage and his daughtiT — a 
maid I deemed worthy of a post in my own household?" 

“Daughter and Lady/’ said the Friar, siill»*nly, “this ill 
faylor , 1 have reason to know\ has been |»raclising spell'- for LokI 
A\’'arwick and (he encniY. I did but siiininon him hither (hat my 
art might undo his charms; and ns for his daughter , it seemed 
more merriful to let her attend him, than to lea\e he* lone and 
unfriended, specially/' added the Friar, with a grin — “since 
the poor Lord she hath witched is gone to (he wars/’ 

“It is true (hen, wretch, that thou or thy eailitfs ha\*‘ lia: «! to 
lay hands on a maiden of birth and blood!" exclaimed Alw}n. 
“Tremble! — sec, here, the warraiK signed bj the King, olfer- 
ing a reward for thy detection , empowering me to gi\c thee np to 
the law'S. By St. i>unstau ! but for thy friar's fruek , thou shouldst 
bang." 

“Tut — tut, Master Goldsmith !" said the Duchess , haugh- 
tily — “lower thy tone. This holy man is under my proleclion, 
and his fault w^as but over-zcal. AVhal were this Sage’s devices and 
spells.^" 

“Marry!" said the Friar, gruffly — “that is what your rirace 
just hiudereth iny knowing. But he Ccinnot deny (hat he is a pesti- 
lent astrologer, and sends word to the rebels wha( hours arc lucky 
or fatal for battle and assault." 

“Ha!" said the Duchess, “he is an astrologer! true, and 
came nearer lo tiie Alchemist’s truth than any Multiplier that ever 
served me. My own astrologer is just dead — why died he at such 
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1 time? Pi^arc - poaco! be there peace between two so learmu 
men I ror"i\e ihy brother, *Mn»sler Warner! '* 

Atiarii hitlierto <]is<]:iine(i all partieipnlioii in tliis dialo«riie. 
In’faet, he had relumed to the Kureka , and \\as silently e\aiiii- 
ninu' if.my!u‘=is of the \ital parK had occurred in it*^ melanc!u>ly dis- 
riirinbcnnent. Uut now he turned round, and •saiti . *M,ady, 
lea\e ihe lore of the slai>. to their ^'real linker. 1 forgive liiis mail, 
and lliai*.k your (Irace for your jii'^tice. I claim these poor I’ra^- 
iiienls, and cra\e your leave to suirer me to depart with iny device 
and my child/* 

‘‘No no I '* said the l)ueh‘*'-s, .seizing Ids hanil. “Hist! 
v\haf<'\er Lord ^^^ar\\i(■k paid thee, I will donlile. No time now 
Hj: Ali'lieniy; loit for tin* lluroscopr , it is the veriest season. I 
name '.hee m\ special Asii ojo;:iT I ” 

“ A< « ent — accept! ” whispered Alwyii : for your dau^djier’s 

sake for voiir own - - nay . for the Kiireka’s ! ’* 

A4l:iiii tifiweil his head, and groaned fi>rlh “Hut I not 
hei. 4 — no, not a fool nidevs i/tt.s {^oes wilh me. (!ruel w retell, 
bow ht' h.ith deformetl it!" 

‘‘Ami now/* cried Alwjn, ea^'crly, “this wronged and uii’ 
bapfiv maiden?” 

“ ’ b*» it ihine lo release ami hriiig her lo mir presenee, 

good Aiwvii/’ said lh<* Ihiehess; “she shall lodgi* wilh her falher, 
ami '•eceive all Ijontnir. rollovviiie, !Ma>.ter Warner!*’ 

No sooner, howexrr, difi iIm? I’riar perceive that Alwyn liad 
gone in searoli uf the gaoler, than he arrested the sleps of ihe 
Duchess, ami said, with the air of a miirli-injun;d man -- 

“May il please yf)ur tirace to reiiieinbcr, that unless the great- 
er magician have all power, and aid in thwarting the lessor, the 
lesser can prevail; and Iherefure , if vour tirace linds , wlnoi too 
late, that Lord Warwick’s or I.ord Litzhugh's arms [»ro'.pj*r — 
that woe atol .jis"ster befall Ine King — say not it was lhe*faijll of 
L'riar lliiiigev ! — such things may be! Nalheless I shall still 
sweat , and walch , and toil ; and if, despite your unhappy favour 
and encouragement lo this hostile sorcerer, the King should lieat 
his enemies, why then , Friar Itungey is not si> powerless as your 
Grace holds him, 1 have said — Porkry vvrbcy ! — Vfgilabo ct 



conabo — el perspiralio — of buti^'orabn — pro \os ct 
Amon!’* 

ThoDijchoss was Iwtliis clocpiont appeal ; biikmorr and 

more rornincod of tlio dread seionro of Adam, by the evident ap- 
prolionsions f»f llio rodonhlod Bungoy, and firmly persuaded (hat 
sbe could bribe or induce (ho formor lo turn a seioiii'o that would 
olherwi‘-e lie hos(ile info salutary account, she contented herself 
w ith a few words of conciliation and com[dimen(, and sun.inoning 
the altendanfs wiio had fnllowed lier, bade them take up the \a- 
rious momhers of the h'lireka , ffnr Adam clearly <lemons(rated 
that he would not (l«‘part without them,) and contjucleil the IMiib)- 
sopher to a lofty ehamher , liltetl up for the defunct Astroloi'cr, 

Hither, inn short time, Alwyn had the happiness td' leadin:: 
S^hilt, and witnessing the delighted reunion of the tlhild ami I'a- 
ther. And then after he had liMmed (he brief details of their ah- 
dticti*)!! , he related how, ItaOled in all attempt lo trace tlieir clue, 
lie had convinced himself lh«it ei(ln‘r the Duehess or Hun«ey was 
the autlior of the snare , returned to the 'I’ower , sh(»wn the Kinpe's 
warrant, learned (hat an old man and a young female had indeed 
been admitted into the fortress;., and hurried at once lo the hmdiess, 
who, surprised at his narration ami comt)laint, and an\if»iis to 
regain the services of A>'arner, hatl accompanieii him at once to 
the Friar. 

“ And though added the (ioldsmitli, “I could indee*! pro- 
cure you lodgings more weleome to ye eUewhere, yet it is well to 
win the friendship of the Duchess, and royalty is e\eran ill foe. — 
Ilow' came ye In <]uit the palace?*' 

Sybil! clianged countenance, and her father answered gravely 
— “ We incurred the King's <lispleasure , ami the ei<*use was the 
popular halri*ii of me and the Kureka.” 

‘"Heaven made the People, and the Devil makes Ihiee-fourths 
of what* is Popular!” bluntly said tiio Man of tlic Middle Class, 
e\er against both exlrmnes. 

“And how?** asked Syhill — ^‘how', honoured and true 
friend, didst thou 4d)iain the King's warrant , and learn the snare 
into which we had fallen?" 

This lime it was Alwyn who changed couQtonance. He mused 
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n jnninenf , ami tlicn frankly answorinj^ — ‘'Thou must tnaiuc 
Lnni fj.np the riplanation alro.uly known to the reader, 

liiil il>' ;:r.aeful lears Ihis relalfon railed forth from Sybill — 
hrr i lasjM'd liands - her e\Mient einutioti of deli^dil and love so 
pained pnor Alwyn, that he rose ahrupfly, and look his leave. 

;vnd now, the, KureUa was a hmiry as perernplorily hirhid to 
Ifie A'^lrolu^er, it had heen to the Alrlieinisl ! A|^ain the True 
Seirnee'wa^ de<pi<ed , and the TaNe riiltivaled and honoured, 
t'ondenined to ralnilalions , vliieli no m.ui ('however \\ise} in that 
a|;e, hehi alin^eiln'r delusive , and \%ln* h Adam Warner stu- 
died willi very <nialilie4l belief - it ha|»peiu‘th by some of those 
rei neideiirrs , wliii’h have from lime to lime appeared to confirm 
lh‘ 4Tednlou‘^ iji judicial asfrtdo^v , thal Adam’s predictions be- 
e.une f illilled. 'I lie Duchess v\ as prepared (or the first tidings - • 
thal I-d ward's foes detl befoie liim. She was neit jirepared for 
the ^t■rv ii^s iif wliieh Warwick landed, and then lier respect for 
the \ -^rido jer hec*amo slran;:«»ly min^ded with suspicion and terror, 
wh. . he fcMind (liat he |»roeeeded lo foretell hut ominous and evil 
events: -- and when, at la’^t, still in corrcdMiralion of the unhappily 
loo faithful horoscope, came the news of Ihe Kin»;’s flight, and 
llie Karl’s march njion f.ondori , sIm fled lo Friar Biingey in dis- 
may *. ndl’riai Hiin^'ey said — 

“Did I not warn y«»u, ilau^hler? Ifai! vou suffereil me lo — ” 
“True — true!'' intiTriipled (he Duchess. lake, 

ham, rack, drown, or hnrn your horrible rival ,* if you will , but 
undo the cli irm , and save us from llie Karl ! *' 

The Filar'' ejes twinkled, but to the lirsl ihouf'ht of spile and 
verir^cance succeetled another; - - If he who had made the famous 
waxen eilinies of lh<‘ Karl of >\"arvvick , wore now lo he found 
^ndlv of some atrocious ami pO''itive violence upon Master Adam 
NVarner, ini^ht not the Karl hi* j;lad of so "ood an excuse lo put an 
end lo him-elt ? -- ^ , 

“Dau;^lil« . /* said the friar at that reneclion , and shaking his 
head mysteriously and sadly — “ dauglilcr, it is too late." 

The Dtjehess, in "real despair, flew to tin* Oiieen. Hitherto 
slic had eoncealed from her royal daughter the employment she 
.had given lo Adam; for Klizabclh, who had, herself, sufTered 



from llic! popiilnr belief in JnequeUaV sorrories, had of latr, earn- 
estly bcsoughlhcr to lay aside all practices that couUi l)e called into 
question. Now, however, when she i:«)nlVssed to l-Ae agilaled 
and distracted Oueon the retaining of Adam Warner, and his fatal 
predictions, Kli/aheth, who, from discretion and pride, had 
carefully hi<lden from lier mother (loo ^ehem<j»il to Ive<*p a secret) 
tliat olTenre in tlie King the meniory of which !iad inaiie Warner 
pecnliarlv ohnoxinus to him, exclaimed, '*l’nha|q)y iiiotirer, thmi 
hast employed the very man my fated husband would llie most 
carefully have banished from the palace — the \*tv man who cuiild 
blast his name.” ' 

The Duchess was aghast and thunderslricken. 

**lfe>erl forsake Friar Itiingey again!” she miillcred on, 
riii'. r. HI. \ i* m w ! ” 

Hut oenls which di'niand a detailetl recital now rapidly press- 
ing on, gaM‘ the duchess not even the time to seek further i*\pla- 
iialion of Kli/ahetli’s words, much less to determine the doubt 
that rose in her t‘iiliglil<Mied mind whether Adam’s spells might not 
he yet niira\ellt*d by the timely eiecutiun of the sorcerer! 


IX. 


i'he delilieratioii^ of >I;ty>r aiitl t'oiiiicil, while Lord Warwick niarctic«: 

^ upon l.oiidoii. 

It was a clear and hriglil day in the. lirsi week of October, 1 470, 
wlien the various scouts employed hy the mayor and council of 
l.oiultin came back to the (luild, at which that worshipful corpora- 
tion were assembled - their steeds blow n and jaded , themselves 
panting and hrealhlt‘ss — to announce the rapid march id' the Karl 
of Warwick. The lord major of that jear, llicliard Lee, grocer 
and cilkTcn . sal in the M'lierahle hail in a huge leather chair, over 
which a pall of veUet had been thrown in haste, clad in his robes 
of stale, and surrounded by bis aldermen and the magnates of 
the city. To the personal Io\e which the greater part of the body 
bore to the young and courteous King, was ailded the terror which 
the corporation justly entertained of the Lancastrian faction. 
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Thcj reiiioiiibcn^l ilir dreadful excTssrs w liirli .Margaret bad pt/- 
inilted to ht‘r army in Ihe yivnr liGl — what lime, to use the cx>- 
pre.s.sion u** llie old historian, “the wealth of London looked 
pah' ; ” and how grudgingly she hail been restrained from con- 
demning her rcvolled metropolis to the horrors of sack and pillage. 
And-tlic bearing of thiS august representation of the trade and 
]>o\\er of London r»as not, at the iirst, unworthy of the high in- 
iluence it had obtained. The agitation and disorder of the hour 
had introduced into the assembly several of the more active, and 
aoercdiled eili/eiis, nut of right belonging to it ; hut they sat, lu 
silent (iisciplim* atid order, on buig benches , beyond the table 
crouiled by the i:ur[jorate oflicers. roremost among these, and 
rcnMrkahle by the lirmness and intelligence of his countenance, 
and Hi * earnest srlt-posse‘ision with \\hich he Ii#itened to his se- 
niors, Nicliol.is Al\\yu, summoned to the council from his 

great iullocnc,c: with the apprentices and younger freeincu of 
the eiiv 

the last scout announced his news, and was gravely dis- 
missed, 

The Lord Mayor rose; and, being, perhaps, a better edu- 
catecl man than many of the haughtiest barons , and having more 
at st<*k«* r'lan most of thein, his manner ami language had a dignity 
and earnestness which might have reflcclcd honour on the higher 
court of Parliament. 

^‘Ilrethren and citizens,** he said, with the decided hroily of 
one who felt it no time for many words, *Mn two hcuirs wc shall 
hear the clarions of Lord Warwick at our gales; in two hours wc 
shah be summoned to give entrance to an army assembled in the 
name of King ifenry. I have done my duty — f have manned the 
walls — 1 have marshalled what soldiers wc can command. 1 have 
sent to the Depuly-dovernor of the Tower *' 

“And wiiat answer giveJ he, my Lord Mayor? interrupted 
Iluinfrcy Hc}b»rd. 

“ None to depend upon. Ilb answers that Edward the Fourth, 
in abdicating the kingdom, has left him no power to resist; and 
that between force and force. King and King, Might makes 
Wight.” 
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A hrcalh , like a ^man, wont llnon^h iho assoinbly. 

Up rusr M*isl('r John SluUloD , ihr iiu‘rt:».*r. He rose, 

Min:; I'roin limb to limb. 

^ » # 

“Worshipful, my Lonl Mayor,*’ sai*! he, “it seems to i:ic 

that our lirsl <iuly is to U»ok to our own seUes I ** 

Despite the gravity of the emiMgenre , laugh burst forth ami 
was at once silem'eil , at this frank a\ow'al. 

“Yes,” continued the mercer, turning round and. striking 
the table with his list, in the action of a nervous man — “\es ■— 
for King Kdwnrd has set iis the example. A. stout and a dauntless 
eharnpion, whose whole youth has been war, King Kdward has 
Hcd from the kingdom — King Kdward takes care of himself— it 
is our duty to do the same ! ” 

Strange though it may seem, this homely selilshness went at 
once through the assembly , like a Hash of roinii tion. There was 
a hurst of applause, and as it ceased, the siilleu explosion of a 
bombard (or cannon) from the city wall, aniioiineed that the 
warder had caught the lirst glimpse of the ap[>roaehing .irmy. 

Master Stoklon started ns if the shot had gone near to himself, 
and dropped at once into his seat, ejaeiilating, “The I.ord have 
mercy upon us!” There was a pause of a moment, ano then 
several of the corporation rose simiiltnneonsly. The Major, pre- 
serving Ills dignity, fixed on the Slieriff. 

“Few words, my lord, and I ha^e done ,” said Richard (»ar- 
dyner — “there is no fighting without men. 'fhc troops at the 
Tower arc not to be counted on. The populace arc all with 
Lord Warwick, even though he brought the de\il at his back. 
If you hold out, look to rape and plunder, before sunset to- 
morrow'. If ye yield, go forth in a body, and the Karl is not the 
man to suffer one Knglishinan to be injured in life or health who 
once trusts to his good faith. My say is said.” 

“ >Vprshipful , my Lord,” saida'>!hin, cadaverous Alderman, 
who rose next — “This is a judgment of the Lord and his saints. 
The Lollards and heretics have befn too much suffered to run at 
large, and the wrath of Heaven is upon us.” 

An impatient murmuring attested the unwillingness of the lar- 
ger part of the audience to listen further; but an approving buzz 



1111 


fiorn the v\^Wv eilizeus nnnoiim*ril that llie f.iiKitirism \^as 

it^ favnurers. Tims stiiniilateil aiul tMironnigod , the ora- 
tur ronlinunj; and (‘oiuluded an harangue, interrupted more 
slorniily than all ihnl had preredi'il , hy an eihortaliun to leave the 
t il) to its fate, and tc) march in a liudy to the New Prison, draw 
forth ti\e suspected l.ollardN, ami burn ihein at Sinilhfield, to 
appease ihe Alinir^hly ami di\eif the tfunpi'Sl I 

Jhi^. Mil)jerl of r«»nf ro\er >5 , < 11111 * >l.uied, iiiighl have delated 
the audience till tlie ragged .slaves of the War\> ickers drove them 
forth iroin their hall, hut hir the *^ag.icit\ and tir<»inptilnde of the 
Mayor. 

“ Itrellireii ,** In* saiil, ** it matters not to me, \\helhi'r the 
coi. suggested In* g<io<l or had, <»n the main; but this ha\e I 
lieard, — there* is small safetj iii*df*ath-hed repentance. It is too 
l.itc now to do tlinnigh fear of the de\il, \>hal \\»* omitted to do 
tlirougli /t-al foc the church. The sole question is , ‘ Fight or mak** 
terms/ Ye say we lack men — \erilY, yes, \>hile no leaders an; 
fiuiro* ' M'alworlh, mv jiredecessor , saved London from M at 
Tyler. Men were wauling i/tm till the mayor and his fellow ci« 
li/ens nnrehed forth to Mile End. It may he the same now. 
Agree to fight, and we '11 try it — what say Nicholas 

Alw vn? yon know the temper of our young men.*' 

Thus called upon, Aiwyn rose, and such was the goo«] name 
lie had already acquired, lhat every lunrinur hushed into eager 
silence. 

*‘31y Lord Mayor," he said, “there is a proverb in my 
country, whirh says, ‘Fish swim best that 's bred in the sea;' 
which means, I take it, that men do best what they arc trained 
for! Lord YVarwdck and his men arc trained for lighting. Few' of 
the Gall about London Bridge arc bred in that sea ! Lry ' London to 
the rescue*’ — pul on liaiiberk and helm, and you will ha\e 
< Towns enough l«> crack arr.und you. What follows? Master 
StoktOQ hath ^aid it: pillage and rape for the city — gibbet and 
cord for Mayor and Aldermen. Do 1 say this, loving the house of 
Lancaster? No ; as IJcavcn shall judge me, 1 think that the policy 
King Edward hath chosen, and which costs him bis crown to-day, 
ought to make the bouse of York dear to burgess and trader. He 
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ba^i4 sought to hrc.'ik up Uu! iron rule of the {.'reat Haroiis — and 
never peace to Kn^laiid till that be done, lie has failed ; but for a 
day. lie has yielded fnr the lime; so must we. ‘ I here ’s a lime 
to S(|uiiil, and n time lo look e\en.* I ad>ise that march out to 
the Karl — that we make honourable lerni'' for the city — tliat we 
take advaiitaj^e of one faction to ^aiii ^^hat ha\e not gained v. ith 
the other — that \\e lijjlit for our proiit , not wiiK. swords wliere we 
shall be \vorste<l, but in council and }>arliament, b} and 

petition. New power is e\er j:erille and <hnico. Wliat mailers to 
us York or KaiicastiT? -all we wan! is ^o)od laws, liet ihe best 
we can from Lancaster - and wlnm Kin^ KdwanI returns, as re - 
turn he will, let liim bid lusher than Henry for «mr lo\ e. Wor- 
shipful iny lords and brctiiren. while barons and knaves go to 
loggei heads, hoin*sl men get llieir own. Time grows under us 
like grass. York and l.ancaster may pull down each other -- and 
what is left? — three things that thrive in ail weather — 

London, Indi.isthv, and thk INioi’LI*:! Wo have fallen on a 
rough time. Well, what says the proverb? ‘ Boil stones in Iml- 
ter, and you may sup the broth.’ I have done.’* 

The eliaracterislic harangue, wdiich was fortunate ctmuLdi lo 
accord with the seltishness of each one, and yet give the manly 
excuse of sound sense and wise policy to all, was the more de- 
cisive in its clTcct inasmuch as the young Alwvn , from his known 
determined courage, and his avowed distaste to Ihe Lancaster 
faction, had been expected to favour warlike counsels. The 
Mayor himself, who was faithfully and piM'soually altaelied lo 
Kdward. with a deep sigh, gave way lo the feeliugof the assembly. 
And the resolution being once come to, Henry Lee was the first to 
give it whatever advantage could be derived from prompt and 
sj)ecdy action. 

“Cio wc forth at once,” said he — “go, as becomes us, in 
our robe^ of stale, aud with the insifcnia of the city. Never be it 
said that the guardians of the city ofLondoti could neither defend 
with spirit, nor make terms with honour. We give eutraucc to 
Lord Warwick. Well , then , it must be our own free act. Come ! 
Officers of our court, advance.** 

'"Stay a bit — stay a bit/* whispered Stoktou , digging sharp 
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cla%vs into Alwyn’s arm — 'Met them go first, — a word wilh ybu, 
>ii(*lv — a word.** 

, despile ihc Iremour oriiis nerves, W'as a man 
f)f Mirh wealth and substance, that Alwyn might well take the 
retpic^t . thus familiarly made, as a complimcnt^DOt to be received 
ills. Tiiirteniisly ; ii^oreo\er, he had his own reasons for hanging 
hark from a procession which his rank in the city did not require 
him l'» j^»in. 

While, therefore, the mayor and the Other tiignilaries left the 
liall, with as much stale and order as if not g*»ing to meet an in- 
vading army, hut to join a holiday festival, Nicholas and Sluktoii 
lin^'ei ed heliinrl . 

“Master Alwyi),** said Stoklon, then, wilh a sly wink of his 
eye, “\oii have this day done yourself great credit; you will rise 
— 1 lia\e my eye on y<iu ! I have a daughter — I have a daughter! 
Aha ! a l.id liloe you may come to great things ! ’* 

t 'Ml much hounden in you. Master SloklOO,** returned 
Ah ^ . ?9nme\vhal ahsiracledly — ‘'hut what *s your will?*' 

“Aty will! — Inim, I say, Nicholas, vvliat *s your ndnee? 
tjnilc rij-'lit not to go to blows. Odds costards! that iiia}i»r is a 
very tiger! ftiit (hjiTt yon think it would he wiser not to join this 
pn»c'*'‘'i n‘^ Kdvvaril the iMiiirth , an* he ever come bark, has a 
hmg memory. He lieals at my ware, lot) - - a good customer at a 
inerr^'i’s; aiiil , Lonl ! how' much money he owes the city! -- 
hum ^ I wonid not sepin ungrateful." * 

“Hill, if you go not out wilh the rest, there he rilhcr mercers 
who will have King Hmry's countenance and favour; and it is 
easy to sec that a new court will make vast consumption in 
nicrrory 

Master Stoklon looked puzzled. 

“That were a hugeous pity, good Nicholas; and, cerles, 
there is Wat Sir^h in Kastgate, who would cheat that giod King 
Henry, pot»r man! which were a sliame to the city; hut, on the 
other hand, the Yorkists mostly pay on the nail, ('exccfit King 
Edward, God save him!) and the Lancastrians are as poor as 
mice. Moreover, King Henry is a meek man, and does not 
avenge — King Edward a hot and a stern man, and may call it 
The ftiit of the linroni. 11. J3 
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trcASon lo go with the. Red Rose I I wish I knew how to decide! 

I have a daughter — an only daughter — a biixorn lass, and well 
dowered. I would 1 had a sharp son-in-law lo advise n/f> ! 

“Maslor Sloklon , in one woni , then — He ne\er goes far 
wrong who can run with the hare and hunt with the hounds, tfood 
day to yon , f have business elsewhere.” ^ 

So saying, Nicholas, rather hastily, shook off the nicrcer’s 
quivering lingers, and hastened out of the hall. 

“Verily,*' imirinured the disconsolate Stokton, “run with 
the hare, quotha! ~~ (hat is, go with King Kdwan! ; hut liunt 
with the hounds - - that is , go with King Henry. Odd^^ costards ! 
it ’s not so easily done by a plain man, not bred in the North. 

I ’d best go - lioine, and do nothing ! ” 

Mith that, musing and bewildered, the poor man sneaked 
out, and was soon lost amidst the murmuring, gatlnoing, and 
swaying crowds , many amongst which were as much perplexerl ns 
himself. 

In the meanwhile, with his clonk mulTled carefully rcnimi his 
face, and with a long, stealthy, gliding siritle, Alwyn made his 
way (lirotigh the streets, gained the river, entered a lo»at in 
wailing for him, and arrivcil at la>! at the !*.»lafe of the Tower. 

\. 

The (ritiiiiphal I'firrx of itn* Karl - the t'a|ifi\e in (h<‘ Tower — 

the niei'tdi^ iM'tweeci Kint;>iitaker atnl King. 

A 1.1. in the chainhers of the Metropolitan Fortress exhibited the 
greatest confusion and dismay. The sentinels, it is true, were 
still at their posts, men-at-arms at the outworks, Ihc bombards 
were loaded, the llagofKdw'ard the Fonrlli still waved aloft from 
the battlements ; but the ollicers of the fortress and the captains of 
its stddiery wore , some assembled iirthe old hall , pale wilh fear, 
and wrangling with each other — some had lied, none know 
w hither — «onie had gone avowedly and openly to join thoin\ading 
army. 

Through this tumultuous and feeble force, Nicholas Alw'vn 
was conducted by a single faithful scr\itor of the Queen’s (by 
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wjiom he was expected); and one glance of his quick eye, nf ho 
parsed ailing, convinced him of the justice of his counseJs. lie 
;uri\cd at^la^t, hy a long and winding stair, at one of the loftiest 
flianibers, in one of the loftiest lowers, usually appropriated to 
the ^iiborilinatc otlicers of the household. 

\nd there, standing by the open casement, commanding some 
extended xiew of the noisy and crowded scene beyond, both on 
stream and land, he saw the Queen of the fugitive monarch, liy 
her 'iidc was Ih'' Lady Scropc, her most familiar friend and rou- 
luiant - her three infant children , Kiizahelli, Mary, and Lecily 

- - gronp<*d round her knees, pl.nirig with earli other, and un- 
C( M cions of the terrors of the limes ; and opart from the rest stood 
tl* • Um liess of Bedford, conferring eagerly with Trinr Biingey, 
x\liufii shr had snmiiioned in haste, to know if his art could not yet 
pre\:n! .\<t enemies merely mortal. 

Ihe ser> i(Ar announced Alwyn, ami retired: the Queen turned 

— ** '' hat news, .>Iaster Alwyn? Quick! What tidings from 
th. i rd Mayor?*' 

^Miiacioiis my Queen ami l.ady,'* said Alwyn, falling on his 
knees — “you lia\e !>ut one course to pursue. Below yon ra«‘e- 
roent lies your barge to Ihe right, sec tlic round grey lower of 
M'e-I. 'iosf. r Sanctuary ; you ha^e lime yet , and but lime! " 

'file old Ductless of Bedfonl turned tier sharp, bright, gri’V 
eye , from the pale and Iremhling rriar, to the rioldsmilh , but 
wa^ silent. The Queen stood aghast! — “Mean you,** she fal- 
tered at last, “that the City of London forsakes the King? — 
Shame on the craxens !” 

“Not cravens, my Lady and Queen,” said Alwyn, rising, 
“lie must have iron nails that scratches a Bear and tin? Wliitc 
Bear above all. The King has fled - the Barons have fled - the 
soldiers have fled — the ra^ilains have fled — the ciiiz(!ns of Lon- 
don alone fly n 1; hut there is nothing, save life and ^iroperly, 
left to guard.” 

“Is this thy boasted influence with the commons, and youths 
of the city?” 

“My humble influence, may it please your Grace, (I say it 
now openly, and I will sav it a year hence, when King Edward 

13 ** 



19G 


yiiW hold his Court in these halls once again) — iny induence, 
suchasitis^ has been used to save lives , which resistance would 
waste in vain. Alack « alack! ‘No gaping against i:n oven/ 
gracious Lady! Your barge is below — Again I say, there is 
ye.t time — when the bell tolls the nc:tt hour, that time will be 
past! *’ 

“Then Jesu defend these children ! said KHzaheih , bending 
over her infants , and weeping bitterly — “1 w ill go ! *' 

^‘llold!” said the Duchess of Bedford, “ mi*n ileserl ns - 
but <lo the spirits also forsake? — Speak, Friar! eansl fliou yet 
do aught for us? — and if not, thinkest thou it is the l iglit hour to 
yield and fly?** 

“Daughter,’' said llic Friar, whose terror might have moved 
pity — “ as 1 said bcf«jro, thank yourself. This Warner, this — 
in short, the leaser Magician, hath been aided and c«>ckcrcil f(» 
countervail the greater, as 1 fore\Karned. Fly! run! lly I Verily 
and indeed, it is the properest of alt limes to sa\e nursoI\(‘N ; ami 
the Stars and the Book, and iny Familiar , all call out — ‘utfand 
away!*’* 

“ Tore heaven ! ** exclaimed Alwyii, who had hitherto been 
dumb with astonishment at this singular ifitcrinde -- “sith he w ho 
hath shipped the devil , must make the be^l of him, thon art for 
once an honest man, arni a x^ise counsellor. Jlajkl the second 
gun! The Earl is at the gates of the city I " 

The Queen lingereil no longer — she caught her youngest ehild 
in her arms; the I-ady Scrope followed xvilh the two others. — 
“Come, folloxv quick , iMa.sler Alwyn,*’ said the Duchess , who, 
now that she xvas compelled to abandon the world of prediction and 
soothsaying, became thoroughly the sagacious, plotting, ready 
woman of tins life - - “Come, your face and name will be of 
service to us , au* xvc meet xvilh obstryclion/’ 

Before Alwyn could reply, the door xvas tlirowm abruptly open, 
and several of the ofliccrs of the household rushed p61e-in0lc into 
the royal prcscucc. 

“Gracious Queen!” cried many voices at once, each with a 
different soulcncc of fear and warning — “Fly! — We cannot 
depend ou the soldiers — the populace arc up they shout for 
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King JIcnry — Dr. Godard is preaching against you at St, 
f:ross — Sir Gcoffroy Gales has come out of the Sanctuary, and 
vitli him^ill (ho miscreanls and outlaws — the Mayor is now with 
Uio rebels I Fly ! — the Sanctuary - the Sanctuary ! 

^‘Aiid wlio amongst you is of highest rank?" asked the Du* 
rh*v=s, calmly; for Klizabcth , completely uverw helmed , seemed 
incapalde of •^pci^’h or movement. 

“I Giles de Malvoisiii , Knight Rannerol,’' said an old war- 
riur, armed cap-a-pie, who had fought in France under the hero 
Tall)ul . 

“'llieii, Sir,*' '^aid the l)iiche*^s, with majesty, “to your 
t)ands I confide the ebie^t daughter of your King. Lead on! — we 
' . 'ow yoii. Kli/ahelli , lean on me. 

AA’iih tills, supporting Kli/ahclh , and leading her second 
grande liild, the Ducliess liTl the chainher. 

I'M c I iar Jollowed amicNt the crow*!, for well he knew tliat if 
II;* > bhers of arwick once caught hold of liirii, he had fared 
ei.t hapfiily as the f(»\ amidst the dogs; and Alwyii, forgotten 
in 1 1 * general eonrii'^ioii , liastencd to Adam's chamber. 

I lie edd man . blessing any cause that induced his patroness to 
dispense with bis astrological labours, and restored him to the care 
of bis Kureka, was calmly and quietly employed in repairing the 
inisrnirf eUtM li d by llic*bungling Friar. And Sybill, who at the 
lirsi alarm liad flown to Jjis retreat, joyfully bailed the entrance of 
the friendly ijoblsniith. • 

Alwyn was, indeed, perplexed wiial to nd\isc, for the prin- 
rif>al Sanctuary would, no doubt, he crowded by riinians of the 
worst character; and the better Jfidgmonts whieh that place, a little 
town in itself, * contained, be already pre-occupied by the York- 
ists of rank ; and the smaller sanetiiaries were still more liable to 
the same objociiou. Moreover^ if Adam should be recognised by 
any of ilie ’•abble that wouldimeet them by the way, his fate , by the 
summaiy ni.ihee of a mob, was certain. After all, tlic Tower 
would be free fnuii the po{Milaee; and as soon as, by a few rapid 
questions, Aiwui learned from Sybill that she had reason to hope 


Ihi: sanctuary of Wes»tiiiiiisU‘r v^as forliCed. 
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her 'alher would find prolecUoii with Lord Warwick, and called !o 
niiiid that Marmaduke Nevile was necessarily in iho KarKs train, be 
advised them to remain quiet and concealed in their apartments, 
and promised to see and provide lor them the mnmeiil Vhe 'rower 
was yielded up to the new Government. 

The counsel suited both Sybill and Warner. Ind«*ed , the Piii- 
losopber f'ould not very easily have been induced to separalc him- 
selt'a^aiu from the beloved Kurcka; and Svbill was iinirc occupied 
at that hour with thoughts and prayers for the belovc<i IIasrni;.s, — 
afar — a wanderer and an exile, — than with tlie turbulent events 
amidst which her lot was cast. 

Ill the storms of a re\ohitioii which couMilsed a Kingdom and 
hurled to the dust a llirone. Love saw but a single object — Si iein e 
but its Lrnmiuil toil, llcyond the realm of Men lies e^er wilh its 
joy and sorrow, ils >icissitiide and change, tlie Domain ol iLe. 
II liman Heart. In tin* Jle\olulioii , the* toy of the SelioKir was 
restored to him; in (he He\olu(ion, tin* !\faiden moiirned ficr 
I.o>er: In the movement of the mass, each unit hath its <.( p.nate 
passion. The blast that rocks the tree shakes a dilVcMMit wuiM m 
every leaf! 


XI. 


The Tower in conunMiifni. 


On quitting I’lC Towor^ Alwyu regained the Imal , and look his 
way to the city ; and here, whatever creilil that w'oithy and excel- 
lent personage may lose in certain eyes , \u^ Hist.. rian is hound to 
confess that his anxiety forSybtll^lid not entirely distract bis atten- 
tion from interest or ambition. To become the head of his class, 
to rise to the first honours of his boloxcd city of London, had be- 
come to Nicholas Alwyn a hope and aspiialion which made as 
much a part of his being as glory lo a warrior, power to a king, 
immortality to a poet , an Eureka to a scholar ; and , though iiHirc 
mechanically than with any sordid calculation or self-seeking, Ni- 
cholas Alwyn repaired to his Ware in the Chepe. 'I'he sliocts, 
when he landed, already presented a dilTercnl appearance from tlie 
disorder and tumult noticeable when he had before passed them. 
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The citizens now had decided what course to adopt; and*thougl^lbe 
sliups, or rather booths, were carefully closed, streamers of^ilk, 
cloth <»f arras and gold, were iniiig from the upper casements; the 
l>alconies^wore crowded with holiday gazers; the fickle populace 
Mhe same heiil that had hoi)ted the meek Henry, when led to the 
Toyerj were now shouting , “A Warwick!*' “A Clarence!” and 
pouring throng ailer llirong, to gaze upon the army, which, with 
the ma\or and aldettm'ii, had already entered the city. Having 
seen to the security of his costly goods, and praised his apprentices 
iliily for their care of his interests, and their ahsliiieiiee from 
jnjiiiiig the crowd, Nicholas then repairc^l to the upper story of his 
iioiise, .md set foitli from his casements and balcony the richest 
s Vs lie pi»ssessed. Ilowe\er, there was his own shrewd, sur- 
'^mile, jm his firm lips, as he said to his apprentices. 
When these are done with, lay tlioni earefnll} by against Kdwurd 
Ilf \ «u 1.’ le eiiliy 1 *' 

M.Mouliile, preceded by frumpefs , drums, and heralds, the 
l. iL ' i Warwiik and bis royal son- in-law' roile into the shoiitiiig 
n(y. Heliiiid eaine (he litter of the Iltichess of Clarence, attended 
li\ the PJarl of Oxford, Lord Fit/hugh , the Lords Stanley and 
Shrewsbur} , Sir Hobert de Lytlon, and a princely cortege of 
Knights, squires, and nobles; while, lil(^ upon file, rank upon 
rank , .<il;'>\\cd the long march of the unresisted armament. 

>\'arwiek, clad in complete armour of Milan sled — save the 
beliiiet, x\ Inch w as borne behind him i)y his squire, — mounted 
on his own iiobb* S.dadin, preserved upon a eoiintennuce so well 
suited to eommand the admiration of a populace, the same cha- 
racter as heretofore, of manly majesty and lofty frankness. Rut 
tf» a nearer and more searching ga/c than was likely to be bent upon 
him in such an hour, tlie dark deep traces of care, anxiety, and 
passion might ha\e bei*n detected in the lines which now thickly 
intersected the forehead , opce so smooth and furrowicss; and his 
kingly e\e, run looking, as of old, right forward as te moved, 
east unquiet, scarrhiiig glanees about him and around, as he bowed 
his bare bead from side to side of the welcoming thousands. 

A far greater change, to outward appearance, was visible in 
the fair young face of the Duke of Clarence. His complexion^ 
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usi^xlly saDguine and blooming, like his elder brother’s , was now 
little^ less pale than that of Richard. A sullen, moody, discnn.< 
tented expression, which not nil the heartiness of the {greetings he 
received could dispel, contrasted forciblj with tlie j^ood-lihntourod, 
laughing recklessness, which had once drawn a *M’iod bless him ! ’ 
from all on whom rested his light-blue joyous eye. lie was un- 
armed, save by a corslet richly embossed wilh-^rold. Ills short 
mantelinc of crimson velvet, his hoseii of white ctodi laced with 
gold, and his low horsemen’s boots of Spanish leather curiously 
earned and brnidered, with long golden spurs, In’s plumed and 
jewelled cap, his white clvirger with housings enriched with pearls 
and blazing with cloth of gold, his broad collar of precious stones, 
with the or<lcr of St. (leorgc; his general’s truncheon raiserl abdl, 
and his Planlagenel banner borne by the herald over his rnjal brad, 
caught the eyes of tin* crowd, only llie more to rivet Ihciii on an 
aspect ill tiltifig the triumph of a bloodless victory. At his left 
hand, where the breadth of the streets permitted, rode Henry 
Lee, the Mayor, uttering no word, unless appealed to, and 
then answering but with chilling reverence and dry monosyl- 
lables. 

A narrow winding in the streets, which left AVarwi Iv and 
riarenee alone side by side, ga\c the former llie opportunity he 
bad desired. 

“How, Prince and son,’* he said in a hollow' whisper — “is 
it with this hrow.pf care that thou saddenest our conquest, and 
cutcrest the capital we gain without a blow?” 

“Ry St. George!” answered Clarence, sullenly, and in the 
same lone; “ Ihiiike.st thou it chafes not the son of Richard of 
York , after such toils and bloodshed , to minister to the dethrone- 
ment of his kin and the restoration of the foe of his race?” 

“Thou shouldst have thought of that before,'* returned War- 
wick, buj with sadness and pity in the reproach. 

“Ay, before Kdward of Lancaster was made my Loril and bro- 
ther,” retorted Clarence, bitterly. 

“Hush!” said the Karl, “and calm thy brow'. Not thus didst 
thou speak at Amboisc ; either thou wort then less frank , or more 
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generous. Hut regrets arc vain ; we have raised the whirlwij(fd, 
aiul must rule it.’' 

Aiul with (hat, in the action ofa man who would escape his own 
thoufrhis, ^\'ar\%ic.‘k made his black steed dcmivoltc; and the crowd 
shouted again the louder, at (he Earl’s gallant horsemanship, and 
Clarence’s dnz/ling collar of jewels. 

A'hile thus thf^pmeession of the victors, the nominal object of 
all this mighty and siidileti revolution — of this stir and uproar — 
of lliesc shining arms and tlaunting banners — of this heaven or 
hell in the de(?p passions of men — still remained in his prison 
chamher of tin* Tower, a true type of the thing factions contend 
for; absent, insignillcant , unheeded, and, sa\e by a few of the 
lea ■ *’S ami fanatical priests, absoliilely forgotten I 

T(» this .volitary chamber, we are now transport**!] ; yet sf)1i(ary 
a wor<i of doii!)lfiil propriety — for though tin* rojaJ cap(i\c was 
alone. . : Tar as the human speeies make ti[* a man’s companion-' 
ship iid ''olaco — though (lie faithful gentlemen , Manning, H4*(llc 
and \;lr*flon, had, on the news of Warwick’s landing, been 
thrtisi ’r» rn his chamber, and were imw in the ratiks of his new and 
slratigc dcIViiders^ yet power ainl jealousy had not left his capliiily 
all for'-aUen. There was still the starling in its rage, and the fat, 
asthmatic spaniel still wagged its tail at the sound of its master’s 
voic!’, Ji the rustle of his long gown. And still from (he i\ory 
cruedix gleamed the sad and holy face of the (iod — pr**sent alway 
— and who, by faith and patience, liuketh oermure firief t!> 
Joy, — but Earth to Heaven. 

The August Prisoner had not been so utterly cut off from all 
know ledge of liie outer life as to be ignorant of syme unwonted and 
important stir in the Eortre'^s and the City. The S«|uire who had 
bruimht him his morning meal had been so agitated as to excite (he 
captive attention, and had then owuied that the Earl of Warwick 
had prudaW/ied Henry, King, and was on his march to London. 
But neilhci tiv* ^qlli^e nor any of the odicers of the Towtr dared 
release the illu-'Irious Captive, mtr e\en remo\c him as yet to the 
state apartments ^ai*aled liy Elizabeth. They knew not what might 
be the pleasure of the stout Karl or the Duke of Clarence, and 
feared uver-odiciousness might be their worst crime. Bui natu- 
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rally irodgining that Henry’s first coiiiiiiaiid , at the new position of 
things , might be for liberty, and perplexed whether to yield or re- 
fuse, they absented themselves from his summons, and left the 
whole Tower in which he was placed actually deserted. 

From his casement the King could see, however, the com- 
motion, and the crowds upon the \>harf and ri\er, with the 
gleam of arms and banners; — and hear the Synunds of W ar- 
wick! ** “A Clarence! " ‘‘Long live good Henry the Sixth ! ” A 
strange combination of names, which disturbed and amazed iiim 
much! But hy degrees, the unwonted excitement of perplexity 
and surprise settled back into the calm serenity of his most gentle 
mind and tem[»er. That trust in an all'directing Providence, to 
which he had schooled himself, had, (if we may so say with re- 
verence,) driven his beautiful soul into the opposite error, so fatal 
to the all'airs of life; the error that deadens and benumbs the 
energy of free will and the noble alertness of active duty. >Vhy 
strain and strive for the things of this world? God would order all 
for the best, Alas, God hath placed us in this world, each, 
from king to peasant, with nerves, and hearts, andldood, and 
passions, to struggle with our kind ; aiul, no matter how heavenly 
the goal, to labour with the million in the race! 

“Forsooth,” miirnuired the King, as, his hands cla^^ped 
behind him, lie paced slowly to and fro the floor, “ this ill \Aor1d 
secinelii but a feather, blown about be ihc winds, and never to be 
at rest. Hark ! Warwick and Ring Henry — the lion and the lamb ! 
Alack, and w'c^arc fnilen on no Paradise, where such union w'cic 
not €*1 miracle! Foolish bird!” — and with a pitying smile upon 
that face whose holy sweetness might have disarmed a liemJ , he 
paused before the cage and contemplated his fellow-capti\e — 
“Foolish bird, the uneasiness and turmoil without have reached 
even to thee. Thou beatest thy wings against the wires — thou 
turnest thy hriglit ejes to mine restlessly. Why? Panie*Nt thou to 
be free; silly one, that the hawk Inny swo^p eu ii^ defenceless 
prey? Better, perhaps, the cage for lliee, and the pi i-on for thy 
master. Well - out if Ihmi will! Here at leasi ihnij art safe!” 
and opening the cage the starling (lew to his bosom, and nestled 
there, with its smaii, clear voice mimicking the human sound — 
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Poor Henry — poor Henry ! Wicked men — poor Hcni^ ! ” 

The King bowed his meek head over his favourite, and the fat 
««p.'uiiel, ^aloiis of tlie monopolized caress, came waddling to- 
its master, with a fond whine, and looked up at him with 
eyes that expressed more of faith and love than Kdward of York, 
>he«e\or wooing and e\er wooed, Jiad read in the ga/e of woman. 

With those companions, and with thoughts growing more and 
more composed and rapt from all that had roused and \e\ed his 
interest in the forenoon, Henry remained till the hour had long 
passed for liis e\ening meal. Surprised at last hy a negligence 
which flo do his gaolers justice) had ne\er hefore occurred, and 
ti ng no response to his haiul-'bell — no atteiuianl in tire ante- 
room — the outer doors locked as usual -- hut the seiiliuers tread 
in (he court helow', hushed and still, a cold thrill fora moment 
shot il.i .igh his blood. ‘Was he left for liunger to do its silent 
wo!^!’ Slowly ho bent his way from the outer rooms hack to his 
char I'-er; and, as he [>assed the casement again lie heard , (hiuigh 
fai ii '.he distance, through the dim air of the deepening Iw ilight, 
the »*ry of “ Long li\e King Henry ! ” 

Tin's 4lt!^olion witlmiil — tliis neglect witliin, was a wondrous 
conlra-'t! -"Meanwhile the spaniel, with tliat instinct of fidelity 
which di\iiMs (he wants oftlie master, had moved, siiuiniiig and 
smelling, round and nonnl tin* cliamhiTs, till it slopped and 
scratclied at a cuphoard in the anteroom, and Hien with a joyful 
bark Hew back to the King, and taking the hem of his gown 
between its ti‘eth, led him inwards the S|»ot it had discovered; 
and there, in truth, a few of those small cakes, usually ser\cd 
up for tlie nighTs livery, had be^m carelessly left. Tlie\ sulTiccd 
for tiic da\*s food, ami the King, (he dog, and the starling, 
shait'il il'cm peacefuliy logellier. This done, Henry carefully re- 
placed iii' bini in its cage^ hade the dog creep to the hearth and 
lie still: pi'-cd on to his little oratory, with the relic£> of cross 
and '^aiiil -.iii wfd around the solriiin Image, — and in prayer 
foru'ot till* world! Meanwhile darkness set in : the streets had 
grown deserted , sa^c where in some nooks and by-lancs gathered 
groups of the soldiery; but for the most part, the disciplioe in 
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whl^:h Warwick held his army, had dismissed those stern ]oi(crcrs 
to (lie various quarters provided for them, and little reinairied to 
remind tlie peaceful citizens that a throne had been uprooted , and 
a revolution consummated, that evcnlful day. It was at this 
time that a tall man, closely wrapped in his large horseman's 
cloak, passed alone through the streets, and gained the Tower, 
At the sound of his voice by the great gate, tKc sentinel started 
in alarm; a few moments more, and all left to guard the for- 
tress were gathered round him. From these he singled out one of 
the squires who usually attended Henry, and bade him light his 
steps to the King's rlianiber. As in that chamber Henry rose from 
his knees, lie saw tlie broad red light of a torch flickering under 
the chinks of the threshold ; he heard the slow tread of approaching 
footsteps, the spaniel littered a low growl, its ejes sparkling, — 
thcMloor opened, and the torch borne behind by the squire , and 
raised aloft so that, its glare threw a broad light o\er the whole 
chamber, brouglil into full view the dark and haughty countenance 
of the Karl of Warw ick. 

I'he squire , at a gesture from the Karl , lighted the sconces on 
the wall, the tapers on (he table, and quickly \anished. King- 
maker and King were alone ! At the lirsl sight of Warw ick, Henry 
had turned pale, and receded a few paces, with one hand uplifted 
in adjuration or command, while with the other he veiled his 
eyes — whether that this startled mo\emeiit came from the weak- 
ness of bodily rii'wvcs, much shattered by sickness and confinc- 
nient, or from the sudden emotions called forth by the aspect of 
one who had wrought him calamities so dire. Hut the craven's 
terror in the presence of a living foe was, with all his meekness, 
all his Imly abhorrence of wrath and warfare, as iitiknitwri to 
that ro^al heart as to the high blood of his Ilero-sirc. And so, 
after a brief pause, and a iliought that took the shape of prayer, 
not for safely from peril, but for grac to forgive the past, Henry 
the Sixlh advanced to Warwick, w ho still stood dumb b\ ilie ihreiib- 
old, combating with his own mingled ami turbulent cmc»tions of 
pride and shame, and said, in a voice majestic c\ci\ fnjin its ^ery 
mildness — 

What talc of new woe and evil hath the Earl of Salisbury and 
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W.irwirk romp fo announce lo the poor Captive who was on(fe a 
King?’’ 

“ Fnrj^vp niP I F(»r^ivpnpss, Henry, my Lord — For^ircncss ! *' 
cxclnimod Warwick, falling on his knee. The meek reproach — 
the touching words — the mien and visage altered, since last 
behHd, from manhood into age — the grey hairs and bended form 
of the King, weii^ at onre to that proud heart; and as (he-Earl 
bent over the wan, lliin hand, resigned to his lips, a tear upon 
its surface oulspr.rkled all the jewels that it wore. 

“Yet no,” continued the Karl, (iinpalicnl , as proud lurii 
are , to hurry from n'penlance to atoneim til . Ini the oni‘ is of liu- 
ini' Mion ami the olher of priiie,) ‘ yet nn, mv Licg»^ — not 
110%/ do I crave thy pardon. No; but wlien begirt , in the halls of 
lhin<‘ .'ifirestor'^ * wilh the peers of Kiiglaiid , the >ictorious banner 
ofSl- >va\ iiig above the throne whieli ihy siT\ant halli re- 

built - then, •when the truin[»els are sounding thy rights with- 
out I*)-’ ’ns^^er*nf a foe — llien , when from shore lo shore of fair 
l*]ng: I d the shout of thy people erhoes lo the \aull oriiea\<‘n — ■ 
MfV/, ill Warwick kneel again to King Henry, and sue lor the 
pardon he hath not ignobly won!*’ 

“Alack, Sir,” said llie King, with accents of niouriiCul , yet 
half -rf; \ )\ii. ' kimJne‘-v, “it was not amidst frumps ainJ hanners 
that the Son of Cod set mankind llie exemplar and pallerii of 
ehari'y to ff^es. When (hv hand struck the sjiurs from my heel — 
wher thou didst parade me through the hootiii*^^ crowd to this 
solitary cell, thfm^ -Warwick, I forga\e thee, and prayed to 
Heaven for pardon for ihrr ^ if thou didst wrong inn for nn/srif 
if a King’s fault had deserved a suhjeers harshness. Itise, Sir 
Farl ; onr (iod is a jealous God , and the attitude of worship is for 
Him ab ne.” 

W^u\^ie^ rose from his knee; and the King, perceiving and 
eompassi(,r,.iT,: g '!u* slruggleVhich shook the strong man's breast, 
laid his hand * n the Karl’s shoulder, ami said — “Peace be with 
thee I - Ihou hast done me no real harm. I have been as happy 
in these walls as in the green parks of Windsor; happier than in 
the halls of stale, or in the midst of wrangling armies. What 
tidings now ?” 
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“My Liege, is it possible that you know not (lint Kdward is a 
fugitive and a beggar, and that Heaven hath permitted rne to 
avenge at once your injuries and rny own. This day', wilhc)ui a 
blow, I have regained your City of London ; its streets are manned 
with iny army. From the council of peers, and warriors, and 
prelates, assembled at my house, I have stolen hither alone and 
in secret, that I might he the first to hail your Ciraee's restoration 
lb the throne of Henry the Fifth! *’ 

The King’s face so little changed at this intelligence, that its’ 
calm sadness alnn»st enrageil the impetuous AVarwirU , and with 
diflicully he resfraiiied from giving utterance to the thought — ‘He ^ 
is not worthy of a throne who cares so little to possess it.’ 

“ \\'ell-a-dny ! ” said Henry, sighing — “ Heaven, then, 
hath sore trials yet in store for mine old age ! Tray — Tray ! ” and 
stooping, he gently jiatled his dog, who kept watch at his feet, 
still glaring susj»iciousIy at Warwn’ck — “ We arc both loo old for 
the cliase now I — Will you be seate^l, my Lord?” 

“Trust me,” said the Karl, as he obeyed the command, 
having lirst set chair and footstool for the King, who listened to 
him with downcast eyes aiv.d his head drooping on his h >som — 
“trust me, your later days, iny Liege, will bn free from the 
storms of your youth. All cliancc of Kd ward’s hostility is expired. 
Your alliance, though I seem boastful so to speak — your alliance 
with one in whopi the people can confide for some skill in war, and 
some more profound eiperiencc of the habits and tempers of your 
subjects than your former councillors could possess, will leave 
your honoured leisure free for the holy meditations it affects ; and 
your glory, as your safely, shall be the care of men who can aw'c 
this rebellious world.” 

“Alliance ! ” said the King, who had caught but that one word. 
“Of what speakest thou , Sir Earl ? ” 

“These inissives-will explain all , ihy Liege. This letter from 
my Lady the Queen Margaret , and this from your gracious Son, 
the Prince of Wales.” 

“Edward ! my Edward ! ” exclaimed the King , with a father's 
burst of emotion. “Thou hast seen him, then? — bears ho liis 
health well? — is be of cheer and heart?” 
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, sfronj^and fair, and full of prninisc, and brave ns liis 

grand birr’s SMnrd/’ 

‘‘ ArnPkrntws ho — knows he well , that we all are the potter’s 
rfa> in tlir liaiuls *)f t'lod ?” 

^ Lirg*\” said Warwick , embarrassed, he has as much 
doolion a*' ('hri-^liaii knight and a goodly prince.*’ 

“Ahl” 'sighed llie King, “jo mrn of arms have strange 
Ihoughts on these mailers;” an<i ciiMing llie silk of (ho loiters, he 
turned from the Warrior. Shading his face with his hand, the 
Karl darled In*^ keen glance on the features of the Kirig, as, 
drawing near to the table, the lalt(‘r the communicatioiis 

w! -* o aniioiinred his new connexion with his ancient Toe. 

H it lli'nry ^was at (irst so alT<‘cled l»j the sight of Al.irgarel’s 
well-known hand , (liat he thrice put down her letter, and wijiod 
the in* i«l'ire from his eyes. 

^ [ oor Jlarg^’iret, how' thou hast MiflVred ! *' he inurmnied ; 

“Ih* '• >ery rhara<*lors are less firm and bold than they N\ere. 
Well - well ! ” and at last he betook bimsclf resolutely to the, task : 
Once or twice his c<Mmtenance changed, and he uttered an ex- 
clamation of s\irprisc. |tni the proposition of a marriage betw een 
Prince t'dwTrd and liie f.ady Anne did not revf)ll liis forgi\iiig 
mind , as it nad the hanglity and stern temper of his consort. And 
when lie had concluded his son’s epistle, full of the ardour of Ids 
love and llie spirit of his youth , the King passed \|is left hand over 
his brow, and then extending his right to Warwick, said, in ac- 
cents whicli trembled with emotion — “Scr>c nty son — since he 
is too; — gi\c pe*ice to this distracted kingdom — repair 

my errors — press not hard upon those who contend against us, 
uid Jesn and his Saints will bless this bond!” 

The ^:e^^5 object, perhaps, in seeking a meeting with Henry, 
'io private unwitnessed ,«had been, that none, not even his 
brother, mig! < hearken to the reproaches he anticipated to’reccive, 
nr say hereafter that he heard Warwick, returned as Vidor and 
Avenger to his native land, descend, in the hour of triumph, to 
extenuation and excuse. SonfTronlcd, imperilled, or to use Ins 
ow n strong word , “ so dpspairetf/' had he been in the former rule 
of Uenry, (bat his 'Intellect, which, however vigorous in. bis 



208 


raTincr moods, was liable to be obscured and dulled by bis 
passions, had hair-confoiindcd the gentle King with his ferocious 
wife and stern councillors, and he had though L he i.e\er could 
have humbled himself to the man^ e\en so far as Knighthood’s 
submission to Margaret’s sei had allowed him to the woman. Itut 
the sweetness of Henry’s maniUTS and dispositi^j^i — tlie saint-IiKc 
dignity which he had manifested throughout this painful inter\iew, 
and the touching grace and trustful generosity of his last words — 
words which consummated the Karl’s large prt»jecls of ambition 
and revenge, had that effect upon Warwick which the preaching 
of some holy man, dwelling upon the patient sanctity of tin' Sa- 
\iour, had of old on a grim Crusader, all incapable hiiiiM'lf t>f 
practising such incidi excellence, and yet nlUnu>\ed and pene- 
trated by it> loM'liness in another; and, like such Crusader, the 
representation of all mildest and most forgi>ing , singiilaily 
stirred up in the Warricir’s mind images precisely the reverse — 
images of armed valour and stern \ indication, ns if whorc^the 
Cross was planted, sprang from the earth tlic Standard and the 
W ar-liorse ! 

“Perish your foes! May war and storm srallcr thru; as the 
chaff! - - My .Liege, my royal master,” continued the Karl, in a 
deep, low', faltering voice. “Why knew' 1 not thy holy and 
princely heart before? Why stood so many between Warwick’s 
devotion and a King so worthy to command it? llow' poor, beside 
thy great-hearted fortitude and thy Christian heroism, seems the 
savage valour of false Kdward ! Shame upon one who can betray 
^ the trust thou hast placed in him. Never will l! — Never! 1 swear 
it! No! though all England desert thee, 1 will stand alone 
with my breast of mail before thy throne! Oh, would that my 
triumph had^ecn less peaceful and less bloodless! — would that 
a hundred battle-fields w'cre yet left to prove how' deeply — 
deeply ui his heart of hearts — Warwick feels the forgiveness of 
his King! 

“Not so — not so — not so — not battlc-Jields ^ Warwick ! ” 
said Henry. “Ask not to serve the King by shedding one subject's 
blood.” 

“Your pious will be obeyed!” replied Warwick. “We will 
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see if mercy can effect in others what thy pardon effects inAne. 
A*ini now, iny Liege, no longer must lliesc walls confine thee. 
Tin* rlian^bers of the palace await their Sovereign, Whet ho, 
tlirre I ” — ami going to the. door, he threw it open, and agreeably 
lo the orders lie find given below, all the oflicers left in the fortress 
stoi^l crowdtMl together in the small anteroom, bareheaded, wi||[l 
tapers in their Innids, to conduct the Monarcli to the halls of his 
conquered foe. 

Ai the sudden .'^iglit of the Earl, these men, struck iiMoliin' 
taiily anti at once hy the grandeur of his person and his animated 
asprtt , bur'll forth with the rude retainer’s cr\ , “A Warwick I 
a ” 

Silence !” thundered the Karl’s deep voice. “Who names 
the Subjet t ill tht* Sovereign’s presence? Behold your King! *’ 

The tpen, aliashed by the reproof, bowed their heads and sank 
on their knees* as Warwick took a taper from the table, to lead 
the w from ihb prison, • 

: . ri ifenry turned slowly, and gazed wdlli a lingering eye upon 
the Wtdis, which even sorrow and solitude had endeared. The 
little oratory — the criicinx — the relics — the embers burning low 
on the hearth — the rude lime-piece — all took to his thoiiglilfiil 
eye ;:n 1 human asjiect of melancholy and omen; and the 

bird, roused, whether by the glare of the lights, or the recent 
slioii' of the men , opened its bright eyes, and fluttering restlessly 
lo an J fro , shrilled out its favourite sentence — “ l*oor Henry ! — 
poor Henry ! — wicked men ! — who would be a King? ” 

“TIioii hcarest it, Warwick?" said lienry, shaking his 
head. 

“Could an eagle speak, it would have another cry from the 
starling returned the Earl , with a proud smile. 

“Why. look you," said the King, once more releasing the 
bird , which '^cillrd on his wrrtt, “the eagle had broken hjs heart 
in the narrow ea;,e — the eagle had been no comforter for a captive ; 
it is ilit’^e gentler ones that lo\e and soothe us best in our adver- 
sities. Tray, Tray, fawn not 7t07z;, sirrah, or I shall think thou 
hast been false in thy fondness heretofore! Cousin, I attend 
you." 

• 'J'/iv lust of the Durons. 11 . 


14 
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jknd with his bird on his wrist , his dog at his iiccis , Henry 
the Sixth followed the Earl to the illuminated linll of Edward, 
where the table was spread for the royal repast , and where his old 
friends, Manning, Bcdic, andAllertnn, stood weeping for joy ; 
while from the gallery raised aloft, the inusieians gave forth the 
rtpttgh and stirring melody which had gradually fallen out of u^age, 
but which was once the Norman’s national ai/, and which the 
warlike Margaret of Anjou had re-taught to her min'slrcls — 
“Thk Batti.e Hymn of Roilo.” 
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ROOK XI. 


TIIK POSITION OF THE KING-MAKKB. 


M.TNirr Ailniii \V;irni*r is notably coinmiMubMl ;\inl aiUanocil - 
d sa\s to \%i.sdoni^ ‘“ Thy ilesliny bo iniiio, amen." 

Thk rii roll it I os iiiforiii us, that two or three days after tlic 
rnlraon* o" Warwick and Clarence — viz., on the hlh of ()cli>bcr — 
those tv. o accompanied by the Lords Shrewsbury, Stanley, 

and a muihtous and noble train, \rsited the Tower in forniai stale, 
and e>‘ tiled the King, roheil in blue velvet, the crown on his 
hi'ad, to public tlKinksgi>ings at St. Paul’s, and thcncc to the 
IJisIntp’s Palace, * where he continued chiefly to reside. 

Tin* proclamation that announced the change of dynasty was 
reroiwi: ..ith apparent acquiesceuce tlirough the Icngih and 
breadth of the kingdom, and the restoration of the Lancastrian 
line M.onied yet the more firm and solid by the maj^naninions for- 
beara.ice of SVarwick and his councils. Not one^ execution that 
could be termed the act of a private revenge, stained with blood 
the second reign of the peaceful Henry. One only head fell on the 
scafTold — that of the Earlof Worcester. This solitary execution, 

• Not to the Palace at Westminster , as some historians, prrlVrrin^ 
the Frein'h to the English authorities, have asserteil. 1 hal Palai *- was 
out of repair. 

•• Lonl Warw-.r.k himself «lid*not sit in judgment on Wnrr**sp‘r. He 
wa.s triod and eomiemned by Lonl Oxford. Tlioiigh somi' old ofTciiers 
ill his Irish Govt^rnmeril were alleged against him. the rrtiidlii^s which 
rendered him .so odious were of recent dale. II had w** before took 
occa.sion to relate) impaled twenty pcr.sons aff*‘r War-Aiek’s flight into 
France. The Warkworlh Chronicle says, ‘’he was e\er aftcrwarde.s 
greatly hetiated among the people for Ihi.s diturtiynaie dvthe that ho 
used . contrary to the law:» of the lande." 


1 ! 
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>vhif h was regarded by all classes as a due concession to justice — 
only yet more illustrated the general mildness of the new' rule. 

It was in the earliest days of this sudden Reslon:r'ion , that 
Alwyn found the occasion to serve his friends in the Tower. War- 
wick was eager to conciliate all the citizens, who, wdicther frankly 
or grudgingly , had supported his cause; and, (Tmongsl tliesc^, he 
was soon informed of the part taken in the riiiildhall by the rising 
' goldsmith. He $ent for Alwyn to his house in Warwick-lane, and 
after complimenting him on his advance in life and repute, since 
Nicholas had wailed on him with baubles for his embassy to France, 
he olTcred him the .s|)ecial rank of goldsmith to the King. 

The wary, yet honest, trader paused a moment in some em- 
barrassment before he answered — 

‘•'My good lord, you are noble and gracious enow to under- 
stand and forgive me when I say that I have had, in the upstart of 
iny fortunes, the countenance of the late King Edward and his 
Queen; and though the public weal made me advise my fellow'- 
citizciis not to resist your entry, I would not, at least, have it said 
that my desertion had beuetited iny private fortunes.” 

Warwick coloured , and his lip curled. “Tush, man, assume 
not virtues which exist not amongst the sons of trade , nor, much f 
trow, Amongst the sous of Adam. 1 read thy mind. Thou thiukest 
it unsafe openly to commit thyself to the New State. Fear not — 
wc are firm.” * 

“Nay, my Lord,” returned Alwyn , ‘Ml is not so. But there 
are many better citizens than 1, who remember that the Yorkists 
wore ever fiieiuis to commerce. And you will find that only by 
great lenilernes.s lo our crafts you can win the heart of London,- 
though you haie passed its gates.” 

“I shall be just to all men,” answered the Earl, drily; “but if 
the flat* cap*^ are false, there arc cnow' of bonnets of steel to watch 
ot or the Red Rose ! ” 

“You arc said, my Lord,” returned Alwyn, bluntly, “to 
love the Barons, the Knights, the Gentry, the Yeomen, and the 
Peasants, but to despise the Traders — I fear me, that report in 
this is true.” 
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^ I love not the trader spirit, man — the spirit that cheats, ^and 
cringes , and haggles , and splits straws for pence, and roasts eggs 
by other nfen*s blazing rafters. Edward of York, forsooth, w'as a 
great trader ! It w'as a sorry hour for England , when such as ye, 
ISick Alwyn , left your green villages for loom and booth. But thus 
far ftave I spokee to you as a brave fellow, and of the North 
country. I have no lime to waste on w'ords. Wilt thou accept 
mine offer, or name another boon, in my power? The man who 
hath served me , loroup^s me — til! I have served him again / " 

“My Lord, yes; 1 wdll name such a boon ; — safety, and, if 
you w'«ll, some grace and honour, to a learned scholar now in the 
Tower — one Adam Warner, whom — ” 

“Now in the Tower! Adam Warner! And wanting a friend, 
I no more an exile! That is my affair, not thine. Grace, honour — 
ay, to his heart's content. And his noble daughter? MortDieu! 
she shall choost her bridegroom among the best of England. Is 
she, u , in the fortress?” 

“Yes,” said Alwyn, briolly, not liking the last part of the 
Earl’s speech. 

The Karl rang the bell on his table. ** Send hither Sir Marma- 
iluke N< i e.” 

Al’vyn saw his former rival enter, and heard the Earl com- 
mission him to accompany, with a Oiling train ^ his own lilter to 
the Tower. “And you, Alwyn, with your fOster-brotlicr, and 
pray Master Warner and his daughter to be my guests for their owni 
pleasure, ('nnii' intlicr, niy rude Northman — come. 1 see 1 shall 
lia\e many serrel fnes in this city — will not thou at least be War- 
wick’s optMi friend?” 

The «harnj of the Earl’s iii.aiiiier and \oicc, Alwyn fuind it hard 
to resist , but. coininced in his own mind that tlic age was against 
tlicKarl, and th t' 'rnmerce ai^d l.oiidon would he little advantaged 
liy his rule, the .lading spirit prt^xailed in his breast. 

“Gracious in\ Lorti,” he said, bending his knee in no servile 
hommage — “he who befriends my order, commands me.” 

The proud Noble bit his lip, and with a silent waive of his hand, 
dismissed the foster-brothers. 

“Thou art but a churl at best, Nick,” said Marmadukc, as 
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th^ cloor closed od the young men. Many a Baron would haye sold 
his father's hall for such words from the Garl's lip.*" 

*^Let Barons sell (heir free conduct for fair words. I keep my- 
self unshackled f to join that cause which best (ills the market, and 
ordains the law. But tell me , 1 pray thee, Sir Knight , what makes 
Warner and his daughter so dear to your lord?**** 

** What ! know you not? — and has she not told you , — Ah — 
what was I about to say? ’* 

‘*Can there be a secret between the Earl and the scholar?** 
asked Alwyn , in wonder. 

“ If there be , it is our place to respect it ,’* returned the Nevile, 
adjusting his mantcline — **and now we must command the 
litter.** ; 

In spite of all the more urgent and harassing atfairs that 
pressed upon him, Ihe Earl found an early time to attend to his 
guests. His welcome to Sybill was more than courteous — it was 
paternal. As she approached him , timidly^ and with a downcast 
eye, he advanced , placed his hand upon her head — 

** The Holy Mother ever have Ih^c in her charge , child ! — This 
is a father’s kiss, young mistress,” added the Earl, pressing his 
lips to her forehead — “ and in this kiss, remember that ( pledge 
to thee care for thy fortunes, honour for lliy name — niy heart to 
do thee service — my arm to shield from wrong ! — Brave scholar, 
4hy lot has become interw'oveii with iny own — Prosperous is now 
my destiny — my destiny be thine ! Amcii ! '* 

He turned then to Warner, and without further reference to a 
|>ast, which so galled his proud spirit, he made the scholar explain 
to him the nature of his labours. . In the mind of every man who 
has passed much of his life in successful action , there is a certain, 
if we may so say, untaught malhcsis^^ but especially among Ihose 
who ha'tc been bred to the art of war. A great soldier is a great 
mechanic — a great malhematieiaii , ihougli he may know it not; 
and Warwick, therefore, belter than many a scholar, com- 
prehended the principle upon which Adam founded his experi- 
ments* But though he caught also a glimpse of the vast results 
which such experiments in themselves were calculated to effect. 
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his strong common sense perceived yet more clearly that thil^timc 
W'as not ripe for such startling inventions. 

“Mj^fricnd/' he said, “I comprehend thee passalily. It is 
clear to me, that if thou canst succeed in making the elements do 
Ih^work of man with equal precision, but with far greater force 
and rapidity, tli^u must multiply eventually, and, by multiplying, 
cheapen, all the products of industry — that thou must give to this 
country the market of the world, — and that thine would be the 
true alchemy that turncth all to gold.” 

“Mighty intellect — thou graspest the truth!” exclaimed 
Adam. 

‘Hut/* pursued the Earl, with a mixture of prejudice and 
judgment , “grant thee success to the full , and thou w'ouldst turn 
this bold land of yeomanry and manhood into one community of 
griping iiaders and sickly artisans. Mort Dicu! we are over- 
coiiMriorccd as it is — the bow is already deserted for the ell 
measure. The town populations arc ever the most worthless in 
war. England is begirt with mailed foes; and if by one process 
she were to accumulate treasure and lose soldiers, she would 
but tempt invasion and emasculate defenders.. Verily, I avise 
and implore thee to turn tliy wit and scholarship to a manlier 
occupation ! ** 

“My life knows no other object — kill my labour and thou 
desiroyest me said Adam , in a voice of gloomy despair. Alas, 
it seemed that, whatever tliechnnges of power, no change could 
belter the lu-pes of seionce in an age of iron! 

Warwick was moved. “Well,** he said, after a pause, “be 
hapi»y in thine own way. I will do iny best, at least, to protect 
thee. To-morrow resume thy labours; but this day, at least, 
thou ini!«it feast with me.” 

And his banquet tha^ day , among the knights and barons, 
and the and the warriors, Adam sate on the dais, hear 

the Earl, and Sybill at “the mess” of the ladies of the Duchess 
of Clarence. And cre the feast broke up, Warwick thus addressed 
his company: — 

“My friends, — Though I, and most of us reared in the lap 
of war, have little other clerkship than sufficed our bold fathers 
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before us, yet in the Free Towns of Italy and the Rhine — yca^, 
and in France, under her politic King — \vc may see that a day is 
dawming wherein new knowledge will tench many mnrvds to our 
wiser sons. Wherefore it is good that a state should foster men 
wiio devote laborious nights and weary days to the advancement of 
Arts and Letters, for the glory of our common C.iiul. A Nvortliy 
gentleman, now at this board, hath deeply meditated contrivances 
which may make our English artisans excel the Flemish loons, w ho 
now fatten upon our industry to the impoverishment of the realm. 
And, above all , he also purposes to complete an invention which 
may render our ship craft the most notable in Europe. Of this I 
say no more at the present; but T commend our guest, ]\Iasicr 
Adam Warner, to your good service, and pray you especially, 
worshipful sirs of the church now present, to shield his good 
name from that charge which most paineth and cndangcreth honest 
men. For ye wot well (hat (he commons, from igncVance, would 
impute all to wilchcrafi that passeth their understanding. “Not,” 
added the Earl, crossing himself, “that witchcraft docs not 
horribly infect the land, and hatl^ been largely practised by 
Jacquelta of Bedford, and her confederates, Bungey and others. 
Rut our cause necdcih no such aid; and all that Master Warner 
purposes is in behalf of the people, and in conformity with holy 
church. So this waisall to his health and house.” 

This characteristic address being received with respect, though 
with less applause than usually greeted the speeches of the great 
Earl, Warwick added, iu a softer and more earnest lone, “And 
in the fair demoiselle, his daughter, I pray you to acknowledge 
the dear friend of my beloved lady and child, Anne, Princess of 
Wales; and for the sake of her* Highness, and in her name, 
I arrogate to myself a share with ^faster Warner in this young 
donzeU’s guardianship and charge. 1-now ye, my gallant gentles 
and fair squires, that he W'ho can succeed in achieving, or by leal 
love or by bold deeds, as best befit a wooer, the grace of my young 
ward , shall claim from my bauds a knighfs fee, with as much of 
my best land as a bull's hide can cover; and when Heaven shall 
grant safe passage to the Princess Anne and her noble spouse, 
wfilll hold at SmithGdId a tourney in honour of St. George and 
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our ladies, wherein, pardie, I myself would be sorely tempp^d to 
provoke my jealous countess, and break a lance for the fame of the 
demoisefic whose fair Tacc is married to a noble heart.” 

That evening, in ihe galliard, many an admiring eye turned 
to^ybill, and many a young gallant, recalling the Earl’s words, 
sighed to win h^ grace. There had been a lime when such honour 
and such homage would have, indeed, been welcome; but now', 
OMK saw them not, and they were valueless. All ihat, in her 
earlier girlhood, Sybill’s ambition had coveted, when musing 
on the brilliant world, seemed now well nigh fiiinilcd — her father 
protected by the first noble of the land, and that not with the 
dt'grading condescension of the Duchess of Bedford, but as Power 
alone should protect Genius — honoured while it honours; — her 
gentle birth recognised; -her jnisilion elevated; — fair fortunes 
smiling, after such rude trials; - and all won without ser\ility or 
abasement. «But her ambiiiori having once exhausted itself in a 
di ii. 'r passion, all excitement seemed poor and spiritless com- 
pared to the lonely waiting at the iuiinble farm for the voice and 
step of Hastings. , Nay, but for her father’s sake, she could 
almost have loathed the pleasure, and the pomp , and the admira- 
tion, a id the homage, which seemed to insult the reverses of the 
wandering exile. 

The Earl had designed to place Sybill among Isabel’s ladies, 
but the haughty air of the Duchess cliilled the poor girl ; and, 
pleading the excuse that her father’s health required her constant 
attendance, she prayed permission to rest with him wherever he 
might be lodged. Adam himself, now that the Duchess of 
Bedford and Friar Bungey were no longer in the Tower, entreated 
permission to return to the place where he had worked the most 
successfully upon the beloved Eureka , and , as the Tower seemed 
a safer residence than any#privatc home could be, from popular 
prejudice and assault, Warwick kindly ordered apartments, far 
more commodious than they bad yet occupied , to be appropriated 
to the father and daughter. Several attendants were assigned to 
them, and never was man of letters or science more honoured now 
than the poor scholar, who, till then, had been so persecuted and 
despised ! 



y^aOf tbea, shall tell Adam’s serene delight! Airhemy and 
astrology at rest — no imperious Duchess — no hateful Biingey — 
his free mind left to its congenial labours! And Sybih, when 
they met, strove to wear a cheerful brow, praying him only never 
to speak to her of Hastings. The good old man, relapsing into 
his wonted mechanical existence , hoped she had Pi;rgotten a girl’s 
c\anescent fancy. 

But the peculiar distinction showed by the Earl to Warner, 
confirmed the reports circulated by Bungey — “that he was, 
indeed, a fearful nigromancer, who had much helped the Earl in 
his emprise.” The Earl’s address to his guests in behalf both of 
Warner and Sybill — the high stale accorded to the Student, 
reached even the Sanctuary; for tlu fugitives there easily contrived 
to learn all the gossip of the city. Judge of the effect the talc pro- 
duced upon the envious Bungey - judge of the representations 
it enabled him to make, to the credulous Duchess! It was clear 
now to Jacqueita , as the sun in nuondayi that Warwick rewarded 
the evil-predicting Astrologer for much dark and secret service, 
which Bungey, had she listened to him, mftht have frustrated; 
and she promised the Friar that, if ever aga^ihe had the power, 
Warner and the Eureka should be placed at his sole mercy and 
discretion. 

The Friar himself, however, growing very weary of the dulness 
of the Sanctuary, and covetous of the advantages enjoyed by Adam, 
began to meditate acquiescence in the fashion of the day, and a 
transfer of his allegiance to the party in power. Emboldened by 
the clemency of the victors — learning that no rewards for his own 
apprehension had been offered — hoping that the stout Earl would 
forget or forgive the old offence of the waxen efligies — and aware 
of the comparative security his friar’s gcwn and cowl afforded him, 
he resoiveef one day to venture forth from his retreat. He even 
flattered himself that he. could cajole Adam — whom he really 
believed the possessor of some high and weird secrets, but whom 
otherwise he despised as a very weak creature — into forgiving 
his past brutalities, and soliciting the Earl to take him into 
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At dusk, then, and by the aid of one of the subalterns the 
i'ow’cr, whom he had formerly made his friend, Che Friar got 
adniittau^e into Warner’s chamber. Now it so chanced that 
Adam, having his own superstitions, had latcjy taken it into his 
head that all the various disasters which had befallen the Eureka, 
toother with a]J[ the little blemishes and defects that yet marred 
its construction, were owing to the w^ant of the diamond bathed 
in the mystic moonbeams, which his German authority had long 
since so emphatically prescribed — and now that a monthly 
stipend far exceeding his wants was at his disposal — and tliat it 
became him to do all possible honour to the Earl’s patronage, he 
I jsolvcd that the diamond should be no longer absent from the 
operations it w\as to influence, lie obtained one of passable size 
and sparkle, ’exposed it the due number of niglits to the new 
moon, and had already prepared its place in the Eureka, and was 
conlemplating it with solemn joy , when Bungey entered. 

Mighty brother,” said llie Friar, bo\i'ing to the ground, “be 
mert iful as thou art strong! Verily thou hast proved thyself the 
magician, and I but a poor wretch in comparison — forlo! thou 
art rich and honoifj^ed, and I poor and proscribed! Deign to 
forgive tliine enemy, j^iid take him as thy slave by right of 
conquest. Oh, Cogsbones! — oli, Gemini! what a jewel thou 
hast got!” 

“Depart! Thou disfiirliost me,” said Adam, oblivious, in 
his absorption, of the exact reasons for his ropug\iancc, but feeling 
indistinctly ihat^something very loathsome and hateful was at bis 
elbow, and, as he spoke, he fitted tlic diamond info its socket. 

“What! — a jewel ! — a diamond ! — in the — in the — in the — 
MiiCH\NiCAL !” faltered the Friar,, in profound astonishment, his 
moulh watering at the sight. If the Eureka were to be envied 
before — how much more enviable now ! “If ever I gel thee again, 
O ugly talisman!” he ninlfered to himself, “1 shall know where 
to lodk for something belter than a pot to boil eggs ! ” 

“Depart, Isay!” repeated Adam, turning round at last, and 
shuddering as he now clearly recognised the friar , and recalled his 
malignity. “ Darost thou molest me slill?” 

The friar abjectly fell on his knees, aud, after a long exordium 
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of peytcnt excuses^ entreated the scholar to intercede in his favour 
Milh the Earl. 

want not all ///y honours and advancement, great ^\dam — 
I want only to serve thee, trim thy furnace, and hand thee thy 
tools, and worli out iny apprenticeship under thee, master. As 
for the Earl, he will listen to thee, I know, if (*,hoii tellest him 
that I had the trust of his foe, the Duchess; that 1 can give him 
all her closest secrets ; that I — ” 

“Avaunt! Thou art worse than I deemed thee, WTClch ! Cruel 
and ignorant I knew thee — and now, mean and pcrndioiis I / work 
with ihoel I commend to the Earl a living disgrace lo the name of 
scholar! Never! If thou wnnlest bread and alms, those I can 
give, as a Christian gi\Cs to want; but trust, and honour, and 
learned repute, and nohle (oils, those are not for the impostor and 
the traitor. There — there -there!’* And he ran to a closet, 
look out a handful of small coins, thrust them into the friar’s 
hands, and, pushing him to the door, called to the servants to 
see his visitor lo the gates. The friar turned round with a scowl. 
He did not dare to utter a threat, but he vow^ed a vow in his soul, 
and went his way. 

It chanced , some days after this, ihjit Adam, in one of his 
musing rambles about the precincts of the Tower, which (since it 
was not then inhabited as a palace) was all free to his rare and 
desultory wanderings, came by some workmen employed in 
repairing a bomir.ird; ami, as whatever was of mechanical art 
always woke his interest, he paused, and pointed out to llictn a 
very simple improvement which would necessarily tend lo make 
the balls go farther and more direct to their object. The principal 
w'orkman, struck with his remarks, ran to one of the officers in 
the Tower ; the officer came to listen to the learned man , and then 
went to the Earl of Warwick to declare that Master Warner had the 
most wonderful comprehension of niilifary mechanism. The Earl 
sent for Warner, seized at once upon the very simple truth he 
suggested as to the proper width of the bore, and holding him in 
higher esteem than he had ever done before, placed soi|i.e new 
cannon he was constructing under his superintendence, this 
care occupied but little of his time, Warner was glad show 
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{gratitude lo the Earl , looking upon the destructive engines Jgjinply 
as mechanical contrivances, and 'nholly unconscious of the new 
terror hcigave to his name. 

Soon did the indignant and conscience-stricken Duchess of 
Bedford hear, in the sanctuary, that the fell wizard she had saved 
froTn the clutches of Bungey was preparing the most dreadful, 
infallible, and murtherous instruments of war, against the pos- 
sible return of her son-in-law! 

Leaving Adam to his dreams, and his toils, and bis horrible 
rcpulati(ui, we return to the world upon the surface — the Lifo 
of Action. 


II. 


Tk’, i^iosperity of Ihe outer show, — the cares of the inner man. 

Thk positk)n of the King-maker was, to a superficial observer, 
su'd as might gratify to the utmost the ambition and the pride of 
man. lie had driven from the land one of the most gorgeous 
princes and one of the boldest warriors that ever sate upon a throne. 
He had changed a dyuasty without a blow. In the alliances jf his 
daughters, whatever chanced, it seemed certain that by one or the 
other, his posterity would be the kings of England. 

The easiness of. his victory seemed to prove of itself that the 
hearts of the people were with him; and the Parliament that he 
hastened to summon , confirmed by law', the Ke/^olution achieved 
by a bloodless swor^. * 

Nor was there aught abroad which menaced disturbance to the 
peace at home. I.eUers from the Countess of Warwick and Lady 
Anne announced their triiiniphant entry at Paris, where Margaret 
of Anjou w'as received Avith honours never before rendered but to a 
Queen of France 

A solemn embassy, m'canwhile, lyas preparing to proceed 
from Paris to London, to congratulate llenry, and eslablish a per- 
manent treaty of peace and commerce. While Charles of Bur- 
gundy himself, (the only ally left to Edward,) supplicated for tire 
continuance of amicable relations with England ; stating that they 
Liiiganl, Ilunie, iic. ** Rynier, xi. CS3 — 690. 
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\tTr6i formed ^'ilh the country^ not with any special person who 
might wear the crown; ^ and forbade his subjects by proclama- 
tion, to join any enterprise for the recovery of his throi\c, which 
Edward mightr attempt. 

The conduct of Warwick, whom the Parliament had declared, 
conjointly with Clarence, Protector of the Real^ during thc'.ni- 
nority of the Prince of Wales, was worthy of the triumph he had 
obtained. He exhibited now a greater genius fur gOYcrnincnl than 
he bad yet displayed. For all his passions were nerved to the ut- 
most, to consummate his victory , and sharpen his faculties. He 
united mildness towards the defeated faction, with a iirniness 
which repelled all attempt at insurrection.** 

In contrast to the splendour that surrounded his daughter Anne, 
all accounts spoke, of the humiliation to which Charles subjected 
the exiled king and in ibe sanctuary , amidst- homicides and felons, 
the wife of the Earl's defeated foe gave birth to a male child, 
baptized and christened (says the Chronicler) “as the son of a 
common man.” For the Avenger and his children were regal 
authority and gorgeous pomp — for the Fugitive and bis offspring 
were the bread of the exile , or the refuge of the outlaw. 

But still the Earl’s prosperity was hollow — the statue of brass 
stood on limbs of clay. — The position of a man with the name of 
subject, but the authority of king, was an unpopular anomaly in 
England. In the principal trading towns had been long growing up 
that animosity Vowards the Aristocracy, of which Henry the 
Seventh availed himself to raise a Despotism , (and w liich , even in 
our day, causes the main disputes of faction ;) but t()e recent Re- 
volution was one in which the towns had had no share. It was a 
revolution made by (he representative of the barons, and his fol- 
lowers. ^It -was connected with no advancement of the Middle 
Class — it seemed to the men of commerce but the violence of a 
turbulent. and disappointed aristocracy. The very name given to 
Warwick’s supporters was unpopular in the Towns. They were 
not called the Lancastrians, or the friends of King Henry — they 
were styled then, and still are so, by the old Chronicler, “TVtc 
Lords' Party.” Most of whatever was still feudal — the haughtiest 
* Hume — Comities. ** Uahington. 
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of the magnates — the rudest of the yeomanry — the most ^^rlike 
of (he knights — gave to Warwick the sanction of (heir allegrance; 
and this sanction was displeasing to the intelligence of the towns. 

Clasps in all times have a keen instinct of their own class- 
interests. The revolution the Earl had effected was the triumph of 
Aristocracy, its natural results would tend to strengthen certainly 
the moral, and p%bably the constitutional power already possessed 
by that martial order. The new parliament W'as their creature — 
Henry VI. was a cipher — his son a boy with unknown character, 
and according to vulgar scandal, of doubtful legitimacy, seemingly 
bound hand in foot in the trammels of the Arch-Ilaron*s mighty 
house — the Earl himself had never scrupled to evince a distaste 
to the change in society which was slowdy converting an agricultural 
to a trading population. 

It may be observed, too, that a middle class ns rarely unites 
itself with (hcjdols of the populac^ as with the chiefs of a scignorie. 
The brute attachment of the peasants and the mobs to the gorgeous 
and \u ish Earl , seemed to the burgesses the sign of a barbaric 
clanship, opposed to that advance in ci\ilization towards w hich they 
half unconsciously struggled. 

And here we must rapidly glance at what, as far as a statesman 
may foresee, w'ould have been the probable result of Warwick's 
ascendancy, if durable and effectual. , If attached, by prejudice 
and birth, to the aristocracy, be was yet, by reputation and habit, 
attached also to the popular party — that parly norc popular than 
the middle class — the majority — the masses: — bis whole life 
had been one struggle against despotism in the crown. 'Ihough 
far from entertaining such schemes as in similar circumstances 
might have occurred to the deep sagacity of an Italian patrician for 
the interest of his order, no doubt his policy w'ould have tended 
to this one aim — the liinitation of the monarchy by the strength of 
an aristocracy endeared to the agricultural population, owing to 
that population its own powers of defence, with the wants and 
grievances of that population thoroughly familiar, and willing to 
satisfy the one and redress the other: lu short, the great Baron 
would have secured and promoted liberty according to the notions 
of a Seigneur and a Norman, by making the King but the First 
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Koblnriian of the Realm. Had the policy lasted long enough to suc- 
ceed r the subsequent despotism , which changed a limited into an 
absolute monarchy under the Tudors, would have been prevented, 
with all the sanguinary reaction, in which the Stuarts' ere the 
sufferers. The Earl’s family, and his own large father-like 
heart,” had ever been opposed to religious persecution ; and tinj.ely 
toleration to the Lollards might have prevented ihc long-delayed 
revenge of their posterity — the Puritans. Gradually, perhaps, 
might, the system he represented (of the whole consequences of 
which he was uncoiiscious) have changed monarcliic into aristo- 
cratic government, resting, however, upon broad and popular 
institutions; but no doubt, <ilso, the Middle, or rather the Com- 
mercial Class , with all' the blessings that attend their pow er, would 
have risen much more slowly than when made as they were already, 
partially under Edward IV., and more systematically under 
Henry Vll. , llic instrument for destroying feudal arjstoeracy, and 
thereby establishing, for a long and fearful interval , the arbitrary 
rule of the single tyrant. Warwick's dislike to the commercial 
biasses of^Edward was, in fact, uot a patrician prejudice alone. It 
required uo great sagacity to perceive that Edward had designed to 
raise up a Class that, though powerful when employed against the 
Barons , W'ould long be impotent against the encroachments of the 
Crown; -and the Earl viewed that class not only as foes to his own 
order , but as tools for the destruction of the ancient liberties. 

Without prcs^iming to decide which policy, upon the whole, 
would have been the happier for England — the one that based a 
Despotism on the Middle Class, or the one that founded an Aristo- 
cracy upon Popular Affection, it was clear to the more enlightened 
burgesses of the great towns , that between Edw'ard of York and 
the Earl of ^yarwick a vast principle was at stake, and the com- 
mercial King scciped to them a more natural ally than the feudal 
Baron; and equally clear is it to us, now, that the true Spirit of 
the Age fought for the false Edward, and against the honest Earl. 

Warwick did not, however, apprehend any serious results 
from the passive distaste of the trading towns. His martial spirit 
led him to despise the least martial part of the population. He 
knew that the towns would not rise in arms, so long as their 
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clvartcrs were respected; and that slow undermining ho^ility 
which exists only in Opinion, his intellect, so nervous in imme- 
diate dangers , was not far-sighted enough to comprehend. More 
direct cause for apprehension would there have been to a suspicious 
mind in the demeanour of the Earl's colleague in the Protectorate 
— Aic Duke of Clarence. ' It was obviously Warwick’s policy to 
satisfy this weak but ambitious person. The Duke was , as before 
agreed, declared heir to the vast possessions of the House of York. 
He was invested with the Lieutenancy of Ireland, but delayed his 
departure to his government till the arrival of the Prince of Wales. 
TliC personal honours accorded him in the meanwhile were those 
du i lo a sovereign ; but still the Duke’s brow was moody, though, 
if (he Earl noticed it, he rallied into seeming cheerfulness, and 
reiterated pledges of faith and friendship. 

The mdiiner of Isabel to her father was varying and uncertain ; 
at oiu: time, htird and cold ; at another, as if in the reaction of se- 
cret roinorsc, she would throw herself into his arms, and pray him, 
wce|)iiigly , lo forgive her wayward humours. Put the curse of the 
• liarfs position was that which he had foreseen before quitting 
Aniboisc, and which, more or less, attends upon those who, 
from whatever cause, suddenly desert the party with which all their 
associations, w hether of fame or friendship, have been intcrw'oven. 
His vengeance against one had comprehended many still dear to 
him. He was not only separated from his old comj^anions in arms, 
but their most eminent he had driven into exile. He stood alone 
amongst men whom (he habits of an active life had indissolubly 
connected, in his mind, with recollections of wrath and wrong. 
Amidst that princely company which begirt him, he hailed no fa- 
miliar face. Even many of those who most detested Edw ard , (or 
rather the Woodvillcs,) recoiled from so startling a desertion to the 
Lancastrian foe. It w'as a he^javy blow' lo a heart already bruised 
and sore, when the fiery kaoul dc Fulke, who had so idolized 
Warwick, that, despite his own high lineage, he bad worn his 
badge upon his breast, sought him at the dead of night, and thus 
said — 

“Lord of Salisbury and Warwick, I once offered to serve ihee 
as a vassal, if thou wouldst wrestle with lewd Edward for the crow n 

I'/^e last of the itarons. TL ^ 
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only a manly brow should wear; and hadsf Hioii now^ re- 
turned, as Henry of Lancaster returned of old , to i;?ripr the sceptre 
of the Norman with a conqueror's hand , I had hcen the I* si to cry, 
‘Long live King Richard — namesake and eiiinlalor of Conur do 
Lion!' But to place upon the throne yon Monk-puppet , and to 
call on brave hearts to worship a pallercr of aves, and a countc";* of 
beads — to fix the succession of England in llie adulterous olf- 
spring of Margaret,^ the Bulcher-harlot — to giM; the power of 
the realm to the men against whom thou thyself hast often led me 
to strive with lance and battle-axe, is to open a path which leads 
but to dishonour, and thither Raoul <lc Fulke follows not even the 
steps of the Lord of Warw ick. Interrupt me not — speak not ! As 
thou to Edward , so 1 no>v to thee , forswear allegiance , and I bid 
thee farewell for ever ! *' 

“I pardon thee,'* answered Warwick; “and if ever thou art 
w rouged as 1 have been , thy heart will avenge me. - - Go I 

But when this haughty visitor was gone, the Earl covered his 
face with his hands, and groaned aloud. A defeetion perhaps 
men more smerely felt came next. Katherine de Ronville ha4 been 
the Earl’s favourite sister : he wtoIc to her at the convent lo which 
she had retired, praying her affcclionalely to come to London, 
‘‘and cheer his vexed spirit, and learn the true cause, not to he 
(old by letter, which had moved him to things once farthest from 
his thought.” The messenger came back — the letter unopened 
— for Katherine had left the convent, and Hed into Riirgundy^ 
distrustful, as it seemed to Warwick, of her own brother. The 
nature of this lion-hearted man was, as webavc seen , singularly 

One of ihe prrealesl obstacles to Uie cause of the Bed Hose , 
the popular hclief (hal (lie >oiing Prince was nol II nr>'s son. Had that, 
belief nol been widely spread and lirinly inainia ii(‘d, the Lords ^\lio 
arbitrated belw'een Henry VI. and Richard Duke of . York, in Ocloher, 
14r>0, coujd scarcely have come to the resolution lo sel aside the Prince 
of Wales altogether, to accord Henry the crown for his lib*, and declare 
the Duke of Y^ork bis heir. Ten years previously, (in No\eml)er, Hr>r),) 
before the young Prince w'as born or Ihought of, and the proposition 
was really just and reasonable, it was moved in llie Hoiist* of Coinmons 
to declare Bictiard Duke of York next heir to Henry, which, ftf fenst^ 
by birthright, he certainly was; ttut the motion met with little favour, 
and the mover wa.s sent lo the Tower. 
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kiqdly, iVank, and nffr'ctionafc ; and now in (lie most critical^ ihe 
most anxious, fhn most torfured period of his life, confidence and 
affection '•ere forbid to Iiim, What had ho not given for one hour 
of -the soothing company of his wife, the only being in the world to 
\\lw)m his pride could have coinninnicated the grief of his heart, or 
the cTonbts of Ids •onscience ! Alas ! never on earth should he hear 
that soft voice again ! Anne, too, the gentle, child-like Anne, w^as 
afar — hut she was happy — a basker in a brief sunshine , and 
blind to the darkening clouds. Ills elder child , with her change- 
ful moods, add(Mi but to his disfpiiet and unlia[)[)incs. Xext to 
l‘!d'\ard, Warwick, oCall the House of York, had loved i^llarence, 
tliMUgli a closer and more domestic intimacy had weakened the 
afi'ertii n, by lesseidng the eslecm. But looking farther into the 
rnlnre, be now* saw in Ibis alliance Ibe seeds of many a rankling 
SfUTow. the nearer Anne and her spouse to power and to fame, 
the bnierMhc jealousy of Clarenec and his wife. Thus, in 

t!ie vf ’’v connexions.' uliieh seemc<I nn)st to strengthen his llouse^ 
lyy ill x^liich must destroy the hallowed unity and [)cace of family 
' and home. 

'fhe Archbishop of York had prudently taken no part whatever 
in the measures that had changed the dynasty — he came now to 
reap the fruits : diti homage to Henry the Sixth, reeeived the Chan- 
cellor’s seals, and recommenced iiifrignes for the Cardinal’s Hat. 
But lu'tween the bold warrior, and the wily priest^ there could be 
but little of the endearment of brotherly confidence and love. 'JJ'ith 
Montagu alone could the Karl confer in cordiality and unreserve ; 
aii4l their similar [losilion, atid certain points of agreement in their 
characters , now' more clearly brought out and manifest , sened to 
make their friendship for each other firmer and more lender, iu 
the e^tiangcment of all other ties, than ever it had been before. But 
the Marqui'' was soon conipj^dled to depart from London, to his 
jtosl as NVanlen of the Korlhcrn Marches; for Warwick* had not 
the ra>h prcsiiniption of Edward, and neglected no precaution 
against (lie reliirn of (be dethroned King. 

So there, alone, in pomp and in power, vengeance consum- 
mated, ambition gratilied, but love denied — with an aching heart,, 
and a fearless front — amidst old foes made prosperous , and old 
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frien ds alienated and ruined — stood the King^maker! and^ dai 
by day 9 the untimely streaks of grey showed more and more 
amidst the raven curls of the strong man. 

III. 


Farther \iews into the heart of man, and the conditions of power. 

Bur woe to any man who is called to power wilh exaggerated 
exportations of his ability to do good! Woe to the man whom lh« 
populace have esteemed a popular champion , and who is suddoiih 
made the guardian of law ! The Commons of England had not be- 
wailed the exile of the good Earl simply for love of his groaning 
tabic, and admiration of his huge battle-axe — it was not iiierclj 
either in pity, or from fame, that his '"name had sounded in ever] 
song” — and that, to use the strong expression of the chronicler, 
the people ^^judged that the sun was clearly taken from the woric 
when he was absent.” 

They knew him as one who had ever sought to correct the 
abuses of power — to repair the wrongs of the poor; who, ever 
in war, had forbidden his knights to slay the common men. He 
was regarded, therefore, as a Reformer; and wonderful, indeed, 
W'ere the things, proportioned to his fame and his popularity, 
which he was expected to accomplish; and his thorough knowledge 
of lU? English character, and experience of every class — cspeciallj 
the lowest as tlic highest — conjoined with the vigour of his robusl 
understanding, unquestionably enabled him, from llie very first, 
to put a stop to the lawless violences which had disgraced the rule 
of Edward. The infamous spoliations of the royal purveyors 
ceased — the robber-like excesses of the ruder barons and gentry 
were severely punished — the country felt that a strong hand held 
the reinyof power. But what is justice, when men ask niiraclcs^ 
The peasant and mechanic were astonished that wages were not 
doubled — that bread was not to be had for asking — that the 
disparities of life remained the same, the rich still rich, the poor 
still poor. In the first days of the Rcvolulion , Sir Geoffrey Gales, 
the freebooter, little comprehending the Earl’s merciful policy, 



and anxious naturally to turn a victory into its accustomed T^it of 
rapine and pillage, placed himself at the head of an armed mob, 
niarched^from Kent to the suburbs of London, and, joined by 
some of the miscreants from the different sanctuaries, burned and 
pillaged, ravished and slew. The Earl quelled this insurrection 
witfi spirit and cAsc; * and great was the praise he received thereby. 
Itut aJI-pervading is the sympathy the poor feci for the poor ! And 
when even the refuse of the populace once felt the sword of War^ 
wick, some portion of the popular enthusiasm must have silently 
deserted him. 

llobert Ililyard , w'ho had borne so large a share in the restora- 
tion of the Lancastrians, now fixed his home in the metropolis; 
and anxious as ever to turn the current to the popular profit, he 
saw, wi(h rage'and disappointment, that as yet no party but the 
nobles had really triumphed, lie had longed to achieve a revo- 
lution iliat might he called the People's; and he had abetted one 
that V. called ‘‘The Lord's doing."' The affection he had felt for 
^Vat vVt k arose principally from his regarding him asaninstrument 
to prepare society for the more democratic changes he panted to 
effect; and , lo ! he himself had been the instrument to strengthen 
the aristocracy. Society resettled after the storm — the noble re- 
tained his armies — the demagogue had lost his mobs ! Although, 
througti England were scattered the principles which were ultimate- 
ly to destroy feudalism — to humble the fierce Barons into silken 
Lord* — lo reform the Church — to ripen into a Commonwealth, 
through the Representative System — the principles were but in 
the germ ; and whcii Uilyard mingled with the traders or the artisans 
of London , and sought to form a party which might comprehend 
something of steady policy and definite object, he found himself 
regarded as a visionary fanatic by some, as a dangerous dare-devil 
by the rest. Strange to say, Warwick was the only man who 
listened to lum wi*h attention ; — the man behind the age,* and the 
man before the age, ever have some inch of ground in common: 
both desired to increase liberty; both honestly and ardently loved 
the masses; but each in the spirit of his order : Warwick defended 
freedom as against the Throne, Ililyard as against the Barons. 

* Rail. Habiiiglon. 
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StilP^s notwithslauiling Ihcir differences, each was so convinced of 
fhe integrity of Ihc oilier, that it wauled only a foe in the field to 
unite them as before. The natural ally of the popular ♦Maron was 
the leader of the Populace. 

Sonic uiinor, but still serious, griefs added to the embarrass- 
ment of the KarPs position. Margaret’s jealousy had bound him 
to defer all rewards to Lords and others, and encumbered witii a 
provisional council all great acts of government , all grants of oHi- 
ces, lands, or benefits.* And who knows not the expeclaiion^ 
of men after a successful revolution! The roial excliequer was so 
cMiipty, that eien the ordinary household was suspimded ; and 
as ready money was then prodigiously scarce , the mighty revenues 
of Warwick barely sufficed to pay the expenses of Ihc expedition, 
which, at his own cost, had resliiied the Lancasirian line. H.ird 
position, boll) to generosity and h> prtKh'ncc, to put 4jfT and apo- 
logize to just claims^aud valiant seiwico I • 

With intense, wearying, tortured anxiely, did the l!]arl await 
the Coming of Margaret and her son. The conditions imposed 
on him in their absence crippled all his resources. Several eieii 
of the Lancastrian nobles held aloof, while they saw' no authority 
but Warwick's. Above all, be relied upon the effect Ihaf the 
young Prince of Wales’s presence, bis beauty, Ids gracious- 
ness, his frank spirit — mild as his father’s, bold as bis grand- 
sire’s — would create upon all that inert and neutral mass of 
thexpublic, the affection of whicli , once gained , makes the solid 
strength of a government. The very appearance of that Prince 
would at once dispel the slander on his birth, ilis resemblance to 
his heroic grandfather would suffice to win him all the hearts by 
which ^ in absence, he was regarded as a stranger, a dubious 
alien. How often did the Karl groan forth — ^‘If llic Prince were 
but here, all were xvon!" Henry w^js worse tlian a cipher — he 
was an 'eternal embarrassment. His good intentions, bis scru- 
pulous piety, made him ever ready to interfere. The Church had 
got hold of him already, and prompted him to issue proclamations 

• Sharon Turner. 

•• See Ellis's Original Loiters, from llarleian MSS. , Second Series, 
vol. L Letter 42. 
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against the disguised Lollards, which would have lost bjin, at 
one stroke, half his subjects. This Warwick prevented, to the 
great dijconlenl of the honest Prince. The moment required ail the 
prestige that an imposing presence and splendid Court could bestow. 
And lIcMiry, glad of the poverty of his exchequer, deemed it a 
sia to make a garade of earthly glory. “Heaven will punish me 
again,” said lie, meekly, “if, just delivered from a dungeon, 
I gild my iinworlhy self with all the vanities of'perishabic j»ower." 

There was not a department which the chill of this poor King’s 
virtuf! did not soiiie\\hat benumb. The gayjouths, who had re- 
velled in the alluring Court of Kdward the Fourth, heard, with 
disdainful mockery, the grave lectures of Henry on the length of 
;,lieir lovelocks and the beakers of their shoes. The brave warriors 
prcLO'iited to him for praise were entertained with homilies on the 
guilt of war. Kven poor Adam was molested and invaded liy 
Heuiy s pioiV5 apprehensions that he was seeking, by vain know- 
ledge , to be Superior to ihc will of Providence. 

’^ct, albeit perpetually irritating and chafing the impetuous 
^ spirit of the Earl , the Earl, strange to say, loved the King more 
cTiid more. This perfocl innocence^ this absence from guile and 
self- seeking, in the midst of an age never excelled for fraud, false- 
hood . and sellish sinuilalion, mo>ed Warwick’s admiration as 
well as pity. Whatever contrasted Edwanl the Fourth had a cliarm 
for him. He schooled his hot temper, and softened his deep 
voice, ill that holy presence; and the intimate ^icrsuasiou of the 
hollowness of all worldly greatness, which worldly greatne^ itself 
had forced upon the Earl’s mind, made something congenial 
between the meek saint and the fiery warrior. For the hundredth 
lime groaned Warw ick , as he cpiiited Henry’s presence — 

“ Would that my gallant son-in-law were come ! his spirit will 
soon learn how' to govern , then Warw ick may be needed no more ! 
1 am weary — sore weary olihe task of ruling men ! ” 

“Holy Thomas!” bluntly exclaimed Marmadukc, to 
whom these sad words were said - - “ whencier you visit the King, 
you come hack — pardon me, my lord — half unmanned. He. 
would make a monk of you ! ” 

“Ah!” said Warwick, thoughtfully — “there have been 
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greater* marvels than that. Our boldest fathers often died the 
meekest shavelings. An* 1 had ruled this realm as long as 
Henry, — nay, an* this same life I lead now were to continue two 
years, with its broil and fever, I could well conceive the sweet- 
ness of the cloister and repose. How sits the wind? Against them 
still — against them still ! I cannot bear this suspi^nse ! ** *- 

The winds had ever seemed malignant to Margaret of Anjou, 
but ne\cr more than now. So long a continuance of stormy and 
adverse weather was never known in the memory of man ; and we 
believe that it has scarcely its parallel in history. 

The Earl’s promise to restore King Henry was fulfilled in Octo- 
ber. From November to the following April, Margaret with the 
young and royal pair, and the Countess of Warwick, lay at the 
seaside , wailing l^or a wind. Thrice , in defiance of all warnings 
from the mariners of Ilarneur did she put to sea, and thrice was 
she driven back on the coast of Normandy — her ships much da- 
maged Her friends protested that this malice of the elements was 
caused by sorcery** — a belief which gained ground in England, 
cihilarated the Duchess of Bedford, and gave new fame to Bun- 
gey^ who arrogated all the merit, and whose weather wisdom 
indeed , had here borne out his predictions. Many besought 
Margaret not to tempt Providence, nor to trust the sea; but the 
Queen was (inn to her purpose, and her son laughed at omens — 
yet still the vessels could only leave the harbour to be driven back 
upon the land. 

Day after day, the first question of Warwick, when the sun 
rose, was, “ How sets the wind?” Night after night, ere he re- 
tired to rest — “III sets the wind!” sighed the Earl. The gales 
that forbade the coming of the royal party, sped to the unwilling 
lingerers — courier after courier — envoy after envoy, and at 
length Warwick, unable to bear the^sickening suspense at di- 
stance, went himself to Dover,*** and from its while cliffs looked, 
hour by hour, for the sails which were to bear ‘ Lancaster and its 
fortunes.* The actiitU watch grew more intolerable than the di- 

* Fahyan , — 502. 

** Hall. — Warkworth Chronicle. 

Hall. 
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s^tant expectation^ and the Earl sorrowfully departed to his c^tle of 
Warwick , at which Isabel and Clarence then were, Alas ! Afc^here 
the old i^iile of lloitic? 

IV. 

The reliirn of Edward of York. 

Amj the winds still blew, and storm was on the tide, and 
Margaret came not; when in the gusty month of March, the 
tlshcrinen of the Humber beheld a single ship, without flag or 
pennon, and sorely stripped and rivclled by adverse blasts , gal- 
lantly struggling towards the shore. The vessel w'as not of Eng- 
lish build, and resembled, in its bulk and flishion, those em- 
ployed hy the T^asterlings in their trade; — half mcrchantnian, 
half w;> i-ship. 

The villagers of Ravcnspiir — the creek of which, the vessel 
now' rapidly made to — imagining that it was some trading cruft in 
distf 'ss, grouped round the banks, and some put out their boats. 
Rut the vessel held on its way, and, as the water was swelled by 
the tide , and unusually deep , silently cast anchor dose ashore , a 
quarter of a mile from the crowd. 

The first who leapt on land , W'as a knight of lofty stature, and 
in complete armour, richly inlaid with gold arabesques. To him 
sue ?.ecdcd another, also in mail, and, though well-built and fair- 
preportioned , of less imposing presence. And then , one by one, 
the womb of the dark ship gave forth a number of armed somiers, 
infinitely larger than it could have been supposed to contain , till 
the knight, who first landed, stood the centre of a group of fiv^ 
hundred men. Then, were lowered from the vessel , barbed and 
caparisoned, some five score horses; and, finally, the sailors 
and rowers, armed but witji steel caps and short swords, came 
on shore, lul n.;t a man was left on board. • 

“Now praise,” said the chief knight, “to God and St. George^ 
that w'e have escaped the water! and not with inusibic winds , but 
with bodily foes must our war be waged.” 

“Beau Sire cried one knight who had debarked immediately 
after the speaker , and who seemed , from his bearing and equip** 
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mcnt, of higher rank than those that follo>>ed — “beau Sire, this 
is a SiJght army to reconquer a king's realm ! Pray Heaven , that 
our boy companions have also escaped the deep ! 

“Why verily, wc arc not enow, at the best, to spare one 
man,'' said the chief knight gaily , “but, lo! \vc arc not without 
welcomers.” And he pointed to the crowd of villagers who mow 
slowly neared the warlike group, but halting at a little distance, 
continued to ga/e at them in some anxiety and alarm. 

“JIu there! good fellows ! " cried the leader , striding towards 
the throng — “what name give you lo this village?'’ 

“Ravenspur, please your worship,” auswered one of the 
peasants. 

“Kavenspiir — hear you that, lords and friends? Acre pt 
the omen! On this spot landed, from exile, IP?niy of IJoling- 
brokc, known, afterwards, in our annals as King Jfenry the 
Fourth ! Bare is the soil of corn and c)f trees - - it disdains meaner 
fruit; it grows kings! Hark!” — The sound of a bugle was 
heard at a little distance , and in a few inoruenls, a troop of about 
a hundred men were scon rising above an undulation in the , 
ground, and as the two bands recognised each other, a shout of 
joy was given and returned. 

As this new reinforcement advanced, the peasantry and 
iishermeu, attracted by curiosity and encouraged by the peaeable 
demeanour of the debarkers, drew' nearer, and mingled with the 
lirst comers. 

W'hat manner of men, be ye, and what want ye?” asked 
one of the bystanders, who seemed of belter nurturing than the 
jjpst, and who, indeed, was a small franklin. 

No answer was returned by those he more immediately ad- 
dressed, but the chief knight heard the (juesiion, and suddenly 
unbuckling his helmet, and gi>ing it to one of those beside him, 
he turne^ to the crowd a countenance of singular beauty, at once 
animated and majestic, and said, in a loud voice, “Wc arc 
Knglishmen, like you, and wc come here to claim our rights. 
Ye seem tall fellows and honest. Standard-bearer, unfurl our 
flag!” And, as the ensign suddenly displaced the device of a 
Sun, in a field azure, the chief continued, “March under 
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|his banner, and for every day ye serve, ye shall have a month's 
hire." 

“M^grry!" quoth the franklin, with a suspicious, y sinister 
look , “ these be big words. And who arc you , Sir Kiii^ht , who 
would levy men in King Henry’s kingdom ? " 

• “Yourkncfs, fellows!" cried the second knight. “Behold 
your true Liege and Suzerain, Edward the Fourth! Long live 
King Edward ! " 

The soldiers caught up the cry, and it was reechoed lustily by 
the smaller (Ictachment that now reached the spot; but no answer 
came from the crowd. They looked at each other in dismay, and 
Totrealed rapidly from their place amongst tiie troops. In fact, 
the whole of the neighbouring district was devoted to Warwick, 
and many of (he peasantry about had joined the foriner rising 
unJe»* Coniers. The franklin alone retreated not with the 

re: f ; he was a hlufT, plain, hold fellow, with good English 
bitf ui in his veins. And when the shout ceased, he. sairl, shortly, 
“ W hereabouts, kno>v no King but King Henry. \>'e fear you 
would impose upop us. We cannot believe that a great bn\l like 
him you call Edward lY. would land, wilh a handful of men, to 
encounter the armies of Lfird Warwick. AVe forewarn joutoget 
into your ship, and go back as fast as ye came, for the stomach 
of England is sick of brawls and blows; and what ye de\ise is 
treason ! " 

Forth from the new detachment stepped a^ outh of small sta- 
ture, not in armour, and with many a w'callier slain on ffis gor- 
geous dress. He laid his hand upon the franklin's shoulder, 
Honest and plain-dealing follow said he, you are right: Mr- 
doii tlie foolish outburst of these brave men, who cannot forgiVas 
yet liiat their chief has w’oru the crown. We come back not to 
disturb (his realm, nor lo^afTcct aught against King Henry, whom 
the saints Itavu favoured. No, by St. Paul, wc cnipe but back 
to claim our lands unjustly forfeit. Jfy noble brother here is not 
King of England, since the people wills it not, but he /.v Duke of 
York, and he will be contented if assured of the style and lands 
our father left him. For me , called Richard of Gloucester, I ask 
nothing, but leave to spend my maubood where 1 have spent 
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my yo^nh, under the eyes of my renowned godfather, Richard 
Ncviic i^arl of Warwick. So report of us. Whither leads you 
road?” * 

.Vork,” said the franklin , softened, despite his judg- 
ment, by the irresistible suavity of the voice that addressed him. 

‘‘Thither will we go, my Lord Duke and bro‘’ier, with yolir 
leave,” said Prince Richard, “peaceably and as petitioners. 
God save ye, friends and countrymen, pray for us, that King 
Henry and the Parliament may do us justice. We are not over 
rich now, but better times may come. Largess ! ” and filling both 
hands with coins from his gipsire, he tossed the bounty among 
the peasants. 

“ tormerc! What means he with this humble talk of 

King Henry and the Parliament?” whispered Edward to the Lord 
Say, while the crowd scrambled for tlie largess, and Richard 
smilingly mingled amongst them, and conferred with the 
franklin. 

“Let him alone, I pray you, my Liege; I guess his wise 
design. And now for our ships. What orders for the master?” 

‘ ‘ For the other vessels let them sail or anchor as they list. But 
for th(* bark that has borne Edward King of England to the land of 
his ancestors there is no return ! ” 

The Royal Adventurer then beckoned the Flemish master of the 
ship, who, with every sailor aboard, had debarked, and the 
loose dresses of tlie mariners made a strange contrast to the mail 
of the warriors with whom ^hey mingled. 

“Friend!” said Edward, in French, “thou hast said that 
th^ wilt share my fortunes, and that thy good fellows arc no less 
free of courage and leal in trust.” 

“It is so, Sire. Not a man who has gazed on thy face, and 
heard thy voice, but longs to serve one rn whose brow Nature has 
WTitten 

“ And trust me,” said Edward, “ no prince of my blood shall 
be dearer to me than you and yours , my f^riends in danger and in 
need. And sith it be so , the ship that hath borne such hearts and 
such hopes should , in sooth , know no meaner freight. Is all 
prepared?” 
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“Yes, Sire, .is you ordered. The train is laid for the 
brennen.*’ 

“Up^ then, with the fiery signal , and let it tell , fron/clifl'to 
clifT, from town to town , that Edward the Plantagenet^ ^nce re- 
turned to England , leaves it but for the grave ! ” 

^Thc Master |}owcd, and smiled grimly. The sailors, who had 
been prepared for the burning, arranged before between the 
Master and the Prince, and whose careless hearts Edward^had 
thoroughly won to his person and his cause, followed the former 
towards the ship, and stood silently grouped around the shore. 
The soldiers, less informed, gazed idly on, and Richard now 
regained Edward’s side. 

“Reflect,” he said, as he drew him apart, “that, when on 
this spot landed Henry of Rolingbroke, he gave not out that he 
was 77iai thing' to the thi'07ie of Richard the Seco/uL He professed 
but tc claim liis duchy ^ — and men were influenced by justice, till 
they became agents of ambition. This be your policy : — with two 
thousd id men you arc but Duke of York; with ten thousand men 
you are King of England ! In passing hither, 1 niet with many, and 
sounding the temper of the district, 1 find it not ripe to share your 
hazard. — The world soon ripens when it hath to hail success! ” 
“O young boy's smooth face! — O old man’s deep brain!'* 
said Edward admiringly — “what a king hadst Ihou made ! ” 

A sudden flush passed over the Prince’s pale cheek, and, ere it 
died away, a flaming torch was hurled aloft in the bir— it fell whirl- 
ing into the ship — a moment, and a loud crash — a mlfbicnt, 
and a mighty blaze! Up sprung from tTO deck, along the sails, 
the sheeted fire — ^ 

“A giant heard of flame.” * ^ 

It reddened the coast — the skies from far and near; — it glow'ed 
on the faces and the steel of ^he scanty army — it was seen, miles 
away, by the warders of many a castle mannt^d with thc» troops of 
Lancaster; — it brought the steed from the stall, the courier to the 
sclle; -- it sped, as of old the beacon fire that announced to Cly- 

^ d^koyo\; filyuv rnhyMrci. 

iiilsch. Again. 314. 
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fract^astle, where Montagu lay with a force that could dcstrr./' 
him a^'/i blow. Kdward was prepared for tlic assault , but trusted 
lo dcci\‘vc ihc Marquis, as he had deceived the citizens- of York ; 
the more for the strong personal loveMontagu had ever sliown him. 
If not, he was prepared equally to die in the field , ratlior than eat 
again the bitter bread of the exile. But to his in^couccivahlc Joy 
and astonishment, Montagu, like Northiiiiiberland, lay idle .iiid 
supine. Edward and his little troop threaded safely the formidahie 
pass. Alas! Montagu had that day received a formal order Irom 
the Duke of Clarence, as Co-Protector of the Uealm, o siiHei 
Kdward to march on, provided his force was small, Im- li.td 
taken the oaths to Henry, and assumed but the tiiU* rtf Duke 4>r 
York, “for your brother the Earl bath had compunction . \ 
and would fain forgi\e what hath passed, for iny fafl'er s sak .t * 
unite all factions by Edward's voluntary abdication of the tli. o « 
at all hazards, I am on my way Northward , and yor. will iio» : ' 

fill I conic/' The Marquis , who knew the cuns^‘irijli(»us d 
Warwick had entertained in his darker hours, who had n< < 

disobey the Co- Protector, who knew no reason lo ‘‘ ,)* • » • 

Warwick's son-in-law, and who, moreover, was i>% m* n 
anxious to be, himself, the executioner of Kdward whom In- na i 
once so truly loved, — though a lillle marvelling at Waiwirk 'i 
softness, yet did not discredit the letter, and die le^s rcLai drd 
the free passage he left to the returned e* i!es, Irom couIcijM'* “r 

' >iir Historians have piizzleil their hr o n) iii^rrnmis rnno^etii, h 
of the raij'«e of j|Ioiitagiij||||ratal snpineiie>> at tins jurii'tun^ , o 1 S;t\e 
passed o\er the only proDOide solution fit th' , whiek i-j u* lo* 

liMimi siin|>l\ enough stnteii thus in Stowe’s tllironu o' : ** In- ■ 

emess MoiUaeiite would have fonghf with Kinu Kthvaril , hut *' ' >1 

receirvd leth'ts J'nuft the Duke uf Vlan-ntv ttuit hr 
her 4t//iir/* riiis exidaiintion is liorne onl h> ihe \Yark»^ -i i.l « 
and others, who, in an evident mistake the per<;o:i , 

tliat t'larei^ee role word /« tt'anvitk not lo flight til! he r;niie. i ’.i.- e.* • 
could not have written so lo Warwick, who, aerording lo all 
was iiiusieriijg his trinqis near London, and not in the way t(» light 
Edward nor could Clarenee have had aiithorilv to issue such cuinnoiiids 
lo his eolleague, nor w'ould his colleague have attended in them, sinm 
we have the amplest tcstiinuny ihal Warwick was urging all his ca 'mins 
to allaek Kdv^ard at once. The Duke's order was, therefore, eloarly 
addressed lo IVIoiitagu. 
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smallness of their numbers, and his persuasion that if tlv; Earl 
saw fit to alter his counsels, Edward was still more in hiw)o\vcr 
the farther he advanced amidst a hostile population , and^wards 
the armies whicli the Lords Exeter and Oxford were alreaay mus- 
tering, 

Ihiit that rreei|»assa^'e was everything to Edw'ard! It made men 
think (hat 3 Iontagu, as well as Northumberland, favoured his 
entcri’irise ; that the hazard W'as less rash and hopeless than it had 
^eenii'd; that Edward counted 'upon finding his most powerful 
allies .niionit those falsely supposed to ho his enemies. The popii- 
aid had artfiilly actpiircd nmongsi the captains «)f War- 
V li K •> »* Ui'up-' , an the mareh to Middlcharn, iiow^ bestead him. 

■ •) ii in \v«‘re knights and gentlemen residing in the very dis- 

-,\hirh he passed. They did not join fiim, hut they 
j .--o. 'riieii, rapidly flocked to “ the Sun of York — 

‘ Mlxi-liiturers and eond<itticri , who in civil war adopt any 
»v ; ne\t came the disappointed , the ambitions, and the 
, hesitating began to resolve, the neutral to lake a 

! I . ' forn the stale of Peliiioners supplicating a Pardon, every 

Jfie Yorkists niarcliod advanced them to the dignity of As- 
- 1 a fi.nise, Doncaster first, then Nottingham, then 

I . i line to the town spirit \ve have before described — 

{- -iii »hei»’ gali-s lo the Trader Prince. 

M Mi r ■ e'led Newark with their force. Edward 

..I M 1 .* il i'll lio' III i' Of.. .• Deerived as to bis nuriTbcrs, the^ook 
M » i: ; (It ij \\ f,. oi.ri; the foe flic^ friends ever starf up 

'eryo.ii!!i ib .• liitary partisans — gentlemen, knights,. 
M. . s — neu (i ‘/ keif hist rouml the adventurer. Then cani6i^ 

I - ohIOoiiiwcII, atiti lEEjncourt, ever true to York ; and 
•f ^ .oM IT true to any caiise. Then came, the brave knights 
.1 o. <. i and Dc Itui'gh ; and no less than three thousand 

r* .M'.* r *!*: n:;.. 'Mg to Lord Hastings — the new man — obeyed the 
-io.mo:;;- of hi duiriers and joined their chief at Leicester. 

Ed\^ ard of ^farcl1 , who liad landed at Ilavcnspur with a hand- 
'ul of hi i; amis, now saw a king’s army under his banner- Then, 

* I tie perplexity and eorifi]<.ion ^hirh imnive the annals of ihi.s 
ifTn.il iiia\ t»e gfie.ssed 1>> Ibii — that two historian.s , efnincnl for 
77i,' 7#/t/ tif th0 ilitrtknm. if II C. 
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the avdticioiis Perjurer threw away the mash ; (hen , forth went n I 
Mi llfl’ prayer of the attainted Duke of York — but the proclama- 
tion o(V»hc indi$2;nant Kin^. Kiif^land m>\\ l)ehehl hro si'verei^ns, 
equal in their armies. It was no lunger a rebellion to be crushed: 
it was a dynasty to be decided. 


VI. 


Lori Wiirwirk, with tin- lor in lln; field and llie Irailnr at (he htarlh. 

K\i:hv precaution winch human wisdom could foresee, bad 
Lord ^^■ar^^iclv taken to giiar<l a^ain<^l iina^iofi, or lo ermh it al 
the ousel. All the coasts on which it was 1110^^1 prohahh* Ivlward 
would land had hcen strongly guarded. And if (he flumher had 
ius'ii left without r<»giilar troops, it was hecaust* prudence iiii-hl 
calculate (hat (he \(mw ^pot wh 4 ‘r<‘ I'd ward did land w:i^ tin 
>ery last he would have selected — uuh ss giiitled hy fate* In lii' 
(h'sfrnction - - in the midst of an iinfriemily population, *mm 
in fare of the armies of Aoitinimherlaud and of IMontagii. 1 In 
moment llu‘ Lail liearil of hhlw .nil's rcM-ept inn al.York - i.n fr' p 
the weakness which the false (darem e (already in correspoiuienf « 
with riloiicester) imputed to him lie despat ( lied to .Moniagu 
by Alarinaduke >’e>ile, peremplorv (»rd(»rs to inlorcepi lidwaKr: 
path, and gi>e him bailie before he eniiM ad\anc(* f.iitlier Inward: 
the centre of the island. We shall e\|d;iin |U(‘^(*ntlY why thi: 
messenger did' not reach the Alarquis. Itm Llari'iice was sonn 
hoinS before him in his intelligence and Id^ njea-iirc'^. 

When the Kaii nelff heard that Ldw.«rd liad passed Pnntt fVac 
w ith impunity , and had reached Doncaster, he Hew lirsi in Lnu 

rcs(*arcli, (l/niganl and Sliamn Tiiriii't mlli'r sn wid(‘l\ ;is lo tl.c nuiii 
tiers who had now joinetl Kdward. that I iiiLzard asserts that at INntitng 
tiaiM he was ,\\ llo* head of lift) or si\i> ihoiisaiul inon ; and Tuirn r ui\e 
tiiiii. at iht' most, lielween six aiol si^ien ihoiiNand. Tlie latit^r >e<'iii 
nearer l<i the Inilh. We must lu're reiiret, that Turner's |»artialil\ lo th< 
lloiist* of York iiidiiees him to slur o\er Ktlward’s dol(‘''la!>lo |it‘rjur\ ;i 
\ork, .and to aeeumiilate all rhetorical ni'ts to eoininand admiialion fo 
his prognvss — to llo* preindiee of Ihe sahitar} iiior.il horror we ought t- 
ft*e1 for th(* atrocious iii'ifiilx and \io1aiion of oatti to which he oweu 
the first impunity that soi uri'd thi* after Iriuinph. 

• Hall. 
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I'on , to arran^o t'nr its tlt'fi'nco; coiisij^nod the rare of Ilotiry lo 
the Arrhhishnp of Yorlv , inu>t«*rrd a forro already (lunrlcrodftn tjic 
iiei^lil»t)i^'lioi>d of tht' iio't ropoli^p , and then iDarched bark 

towards entry , where he had left Clarence with sc>en motisand 
men: while he dispatched new inesscnf^fcis lo Stonta^u and iXorlh- 
iiinlierland , smerelv rehiiking the former for his supiiiciioss, 
and urderin^; him to mareli in all hastt‘ lo all.iek bhlward in tlic 
rear. 1 he Karl’s arli\ity , promptitude, ainl al! -pro\ IdenI };encral- 
ship, Ihrm a mournful roiifrast to the errer^, the pusillanimity, 
and the treachery of others, whirh hitherto, as we ha\e seen, 
in.nle all his wi'^esl selnuiies ahorlive. De-'pite tllaMUiee’s sul- 
lenn»s^, Warwick liad disco\ered no re.ismi, as y | , to fjoiihl 
■ns faitli. 'I'lie oath lie liatl taken — not only 1(» llenr\ , in 

lamilon , hut fo Warwiek, at Anihoise had been the stroni^est 
wliich cm I'l'.i.d man to man. If llie Duke had not ^Mined all he 
ha<l liojo'd, hy had still much to losr and mijeh to dread hy <h*- 
.-^eiiion to Inhvard. lie had lieen the loude^^t in Ixdd assertions 
when he • eard of the invasion; and al>o\e all, Isabel, whose in- 
llneiH*eu\er Clarence, at tliat lime, the liarl oxeiraleil, liad , at 
the tidin;rs of so imminent a dan};er to her father, forgot all her 
dimple. isine and n‘co\ereil all her tenderness. 

During Marwick’s brief absence, Isalnd luul , indeed, exerted 
her utmost pow er to repair her former w roii;^s, and indu(*e Clarenee 
to he taoiiful t<j his oalli. Allliotigh her incoiisistefo'y and iri f'siilu- 
tioii hao mut !i weakened her inriiiencc with the l)Tikn , for natures 
liki* his an- ^,o ( rne<I hut hy llie asceudaiiey of a sle.ul^ and 
trampiil will, \ei slil! she so far pre\aded, that the Duke had 
di*spati*hed to Hichaid a secret courier, informinij^ him that he had 
linalN resf'hed not to JesjMt In'* father-in-law. 

liiL- letter reached (ll•Mll•l•'-l»‘r as the invaders were f)U their 
march to <’(>\*MMry, before stroii*^ walls of which , the Duke of 
Clarence i iy e!i(',.mped. Jtichard, after sorne intent laud silent 
renecliori, hccUs-rii'il to him his familiar Calesliy. 

“Marinaduke A'exilc, whom our scouts seized on his ^\ay lo 
ronlefracl, is safe, and in the rear? ” 

“Yes, my Lord; prisoners but eneuniber shall I ^i\e. 
orders lo the ProNost to end his c.•lpl!^ily 


16 ^ 
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ready, Catesby!” said the Duke, wilh a fell smila/ 
“pjo - - harkyc, Clarence vacillates; if he hold firm to Warwick, 
and tht,|two forces fight honestly against us, we are loH^; on the 
other haiid, if Clarence join us, his defection will bring not only 
the men he commands, all of whom arc the retainers of the York 
lands and duchy , and therefore free from pccii liar bias to the 
Karl, and easily lured back to their proper chief; but it will set an 
example that will create such distrust and panic amongst the 
enemy, and give such hope of fresh desertions to our own men, 
iis will open to us the keys of the metropolis. Hut Clarence, I 
say, vacillates; look yon, here is his letter from Amboisc to 
King Ktl ward ; see, his Duchess, Warwick’s very daughter , ap- 
[iroves the pruinisr it contains ! If this letter reach Warwick , and 
Clarence knows it in his hand, he will have no option but to join 
us. He will never dare to face the Karl, his pledge to Edward 
once revealed — ” 

‘^Most true; a very legal subtlety, my Lord,*' said the Lawyer 
Catesby, ndiniringly. 

You can ser\e us ill this. Tall back; join Sir Marmadiike; 
alTcct to sympathize with him ; aflVet to side wilh the Earl; afTect 
to make terms for Warwick's amity and favour; alTect to betray 
us ; aifect to haic stolen (his letter, (live it t(» young Nevilc, art- 
fully effect his escape , as if against our knowledge, and commend 
him to lose not ?.n hour — a moment — in gaining the Karl, and 
giving, him so important a forewarning of the meditated treason of 
his son-in-law.” 

“I will do all; 1 comprehend : but how will the Duke learn in 
(ifiie that the Idler is on its way to Warwick?” 

“1 will see the Duke, in his own tent.” 

“ And how shall 1 effect Sir Marmadiike’s escape?” 

^*Sond hither the oHiccr who guards the prisoner; I will give 
him orders to obey thee in all things.” 

Xlie Invaders marched on. The Earl, meanwhile, had reached 
Warwick, — hastened thence, to throw himself into the stronger 
fortifications of the neighbouring Coventry, without the walls of 
which CJaronce was still encamped; Edward advanced on the 
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'.pwn of Warwick thus vacated; and Richard, at night, rode alone 
to the camp of Clarence.* ^ 

The gext day, the Earl was employed in giving ordetf to fiis 
nontenants (o march forth, join the troops of his son-in-linv, lylio 
uerc a mile from the \valls, and advance upon Edward , w'ho bad 
that morning; qn^ted Warwick town — when, suddenly, Sir Afar- 
inadiikc Nevile rushed into his presence, and, faltering; out — 
**l)cware, beware!*' placed in his hands the fatal letter ClariMicc 
had despatched from Amboisc. 

Never di<I blow more ruthless fall upon man's heart! Clarciice|s 
perfidy — ///^// mi^ht be disdained, but the closing lines, whicl^ 
revealed a daughter's treachery — words cannot cipress the 
father's anguish. 

The letter dropped from his hand, a stupor seized his senses, 
and, ere recovered, pale men hurried into his presence to 
relate how, *amidsl joyous trumpets and streaming banners, 
Itiehard of ( Joucester had led the Duke of Clarence to the brotherly 
.embra( • of Edward.** 

Breaking from these messengers of evil news, that could not 
now surprise, the Earl strode on, alone, to his daughter's 
<'hamher. 

He placed the letter in her hands, ^nd folding his arms, said 
— “What sayest thou of this, Isabel of Clarence?" 

The terror, the shame, the remorse that seized upon the 
wretched lady — the death-like lips — the suppressed shriek — 
the irHvinentary torpor, succeeded by the impulse which mlfcic her 
fall at her father's feet, and clasp his knees — told the Earl, if he 
had before doubted, that the letter lied not — that Isabel had 
known and sanctioned its contents. 

• Halt , and others. 

** Itall. T1j«' chronicler adds — II was no inarvidl that the Duke of 
t'Jarcnre, ^jlb bO siiiali persua.sion and less exhorting, turned from the 
Earl of W'arwirk’s parly, for, as you have heard before, ///m marehtm- 
iihe was laboured, conducted, and concluded by a damsell, when the 
Duke was in the French Court, to the Earl’s utter confusion.*’ lluiiie 
makes a notable mistake in deferring the date of Clarence’s desertion to 
till* Batlle of liarnel. 
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gn/pil on her (as she grovelled at his feef) with a look Ih.iu’ 
he.r eywi did well to shun. 

“f\trse me not — curse me not!” — cried .;iwed by 

his very Milence. '‘It was but a brief frenzy. K\ii counsel — e>rl 
passion ! I was maddened that my boy had lost a crown. 1 re- 
penfed - I rejienled -r- Clarence shall yet be Iruoi lie hath 
inised it — \o\ved it to me; — hath wrilteii to iiloucesior, to 
retract all — to — ” 

/'“Woman ! — Clarence is in Kd ward's camp ! ” 

_ Isabel started to her feet, and uttered a siiri«di so ^\ild am! 
p^espairing, (bat at least it ga\e to her father’s lacerated heart the 
4 miserable solace of believing the toW treason had not been shared. 
A softer expression — one of pity, if not f>f pardon — stole o\er 
his <lark face. 

“I curse thee not,” he said, “I rebuke thee not. Thy sin 
hath its own penance. Ill pinen broods on the hearth of the Imnse- 
hold traitor! never more shalt thou see holy love in a liu>ham!‘s 
smile. His kiss shall have (he taint of Judas. Prom his arms tlioic 
shalt start with horror, as from lh(»so «)f tliy wronged father’s be- 
trayer — perchance In** deathsnian! Ill omen broods on tho cradle 
of the child for whom a inotlior’*^ ambition was but a daughter's 
perfidy. Woe to thee, wife and niothci ! I']>en iiiy forgiveness can- 
not avert thy doom I ” 

“Kill me - kill me!” exclaimed Isabel, springing towards 
him ; but seeing bis face averted , his arms folded on In's breast 
that noole breast , ne\er again her shelter — she fell lifeless- on the 
floor. ^ 

As our narrali\e dors noi «^nibrarr the fiiliire fait' of Ihc l>nclo‘ss 
of (^.lar»*ner. Uir reader will pardon us if we remind him (hat her firsl- 
born, (who hore Ins illustrious grandfather's title of Karl <»f\Varwiek.; 
was east into prison, on the accession o/ Henry Vll., atni afterwards 
beheaded hv that king. Ity birth, he was the rightful heir to the throne. 
The ill-fat<‘d Isabel died >oung (fiNe years after the date at which nur 
tale has arrived). One of her female attendants was tried and e\eeiite(l 
on the charge of having poisoned her, t'lareiico lost no time in sei'king 
to supply her place. He solicited (he hand of Mary of liiir^iundy , sole 
daughter and heir of Charles the Bold. Edward's jealousy and fear 
forbade him to listen to an alliance that might, as Lingani observt's. 
enable Clarence “to employ the power of Uurguiidy to win the crown o( 
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The Earl loc»ked round , fo see that none were by to witness his 
weakness, took her f;en»ly in his arms, laid lior on her coueh^ and, 
b(Midinizgi\or her a moment^ [irayed God to pardon her. 

lie then hastily left the rocin . ordered her hatidinaid#and her 
littf-r, ami wliile sin* was yet nneonseioiis , the ;;ales of the town 
opened, and f<^lh tlwon-li the areh went the elosml and enrfained 
^Aelntde v, liieh bore tin* ill-fateil Diielie^s to the new home her bus- 
bami had made \Ailh her father’s foe! 'Ibe ^^‘lrl watched it from the 
ta'^emenl of his lower, and said to himself, 

'*1 liaii iiiim.inned Itad I known h(‘rwi(hi!» the same walls. 

M(jw fur e\er I di^^miss her !nemoi\ and her erimr. rreaehery hath 
done it'^ worst , and my soul is proof a^^ainst all stoniisl " 

niirli! eame messeiiijers from Glarenre and lulward, who 
li id I'OniiM'd t*»\> arwirk town, with olTei s or////;7//o/ to llie ICarl — 
wi!ii I*’ -.'ji'-es nf ra\onr, |»owi»i\ and jnan*. To Edward, Iho 
ivn I \nied»no aiisw er ; to the me'^^^enuer of Clarenee he ga\e this 
“ • ! rll Ihy niasfei , 1 Ii.hI liefer be always like myself, thaii like a 
faNc * ..d perjnr(‘d Dujie, and iba! 1 am <b*fermine<l never to leave 
the war (ill I lune lust mine own life, or ullerly extinguished and 
pul dow n my foes.’* * 

After this terrible defection , neither his remaining forces, nor 
tin* panic aiiiongst them whieh tlie l>!ikr**s desertion had oc- 
casioned, nor the mighty interests iiiYohcnl in llie siieress of his 
arm--, nor the ii retrievable advantage whieh even an engagement 
of «M|ui\ueaI result with tlic Karl in jicrson , wtmjd give to Kdward, 
juslifii'd W'aiwiek in gratifying the an!i«'ipations of the eubr.ny, — 
that his valour and wrath would urge Inin into immediate and im- 
[iriident battle. 

Kihvard , after the vain bravado of marching up to jln* walls of 
(’<*>!Milry, mo\ed on towards London. Thither tln^ Karl sent 
Sfarinadiik** , enjoining the Archbishop of York and the Lord 
Yfiiyor hut to hold out the city for three days, and he would come 
to their ai'l with such a force as would ensure lasting triumph. 


Kn^latid;" and hence arose those dissensions which ended in the secret 
niiirdcr of the perjured Duke. 


Hall. 
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For, indeed, already were hurrying to his banner, Montagu, C 
burnirf^ to retrieve his error — Oxford and Exeter, recovered from, 
andcha^mgat, their past alarm. Thither his nephew, F^itzhiigli, 
led theK;irrs own clansmen of Middlchani; thither >ycre spurring 
Somerset from the West and Sir I homas Dymokc from Lincoln- 
shire, and the Knight of Lyllon, will* his liardy ••efainers, fr^m 
the Peak. ISoltl llilynrd waited not far from Limdon, with a host^ 
of mingled yeomen and bravos, reduced , as before , to discipline 
under his own sturdy energies, and the military craft of Sir John 
C'oniers. If l.ondon would hut hold out till these forces could 
unite, Edward's destruction was still inevitable. 

* Most liistorinns stair that Somerset was then in Loiiilon: but 
Sharoi* Turner ipiotes llarleian MSS., as, to show that ti»* had left the 
rneiroiMili.'i ** to raise an ai iii> from the Western eoiinties,' an.J rank'* 

him aiiioiigsl the generals at llu' halite of liariiet. 
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It 0 0 K XII. 

THE IIATTLE OF B A II N K T 


i. 

A Kint; in \\\^ <Ml> hopi's to rrrov»^r liis rrnlin — ;i \voiii;jn in hrr rhainhrr 
fears tn forfeil hrr o\mi. 

Ki)\\ mid his army roachrd St. AIbniis. (treat coiiiiiiolii)ii 
— great joy wgre in the Sanctuary of Weslininsler ! The Jerusalem 
Chamber, therein, was nia<ie the high I'oiinril hall of the friends of 
York. (k' Cat commotion , great terror were in the city of London — 
Virnid Master Stokton had been elected (he Alayor, horribly 
frightened cither to side with an Kdward or a Henry, timid Master 
Stokton feigned or fell ill. Sir Thomas Cook , a wealthy and in- 
fluential citizen, and a member of the House of Commons, had 
been appointed deputy in his stead. Sir Thomas (iook took fright 
also , and ran away. * The power of the city thus fell into the hands* 
ofUrsewike, the Recorder, a zealous Yorkist, <*^>nimotion, 

great scorn , were in the breasts of the populace, as the Arcli^'shop 
of York, hoping thereby to rekindle their loyalty, placed King 
Henry on horseback, and paraded him through tlie streets , from 
Chepeside to Walbrook, from Walbrook to St. PauT.^; for the 
news ot Edward's arrival, and the sudden agitation and excitement 
it produced on bis enfeebled frame, had brought upon the poor 
King one of the epileptic altaSks to which he had been subject from 
childhood, and which made the cause of his fre(|uerit iiTihecility ; 
and, just recovered from such a lit — his eyes vacant — his face 
haggard — his head drooping, the spectacle of such an antagonist 
to the vigorous Edward, moved only pity in the few, and ridicule 


Fabian . 
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in the nitnny. Two thousand Yorkist ^'(‘nllcmon were in the various 
sanclir^rics; aided and headed hy the Karl of Kssex , they fame 
forth aJ*Med and^'elainorous , seouring llie streets, and v-^ioutin^, 
“Kin*; iMJwnrd! *’ with impunity. Kthyard’s po|)uiarily in London 
was hei^ditiMied nnlon^^st the inerclianis b\ prudent K'lniniseenees 
of the vast debts he liad incurred, whieli bi^ \iflorj only eould «^^<*r 
enable bini to repay to his ^ood eili/ens. * 1 In* women, always, 

in sueli a moment, arti\e parti/ans, and iisf-fui , deserted their 
hearllis to canvass all sfron*^ arnis and slniii In*arls for (he hand- 
some woiiiaii-lo\er.’*^ 'I'he Vorki*^* Arelibislmp of (l.nilerlMiry did 
liis best with the eeelesia?»lies , — tlie Yorkist llicorder his best 
with the Hat caps. Alwyn, true, to his antideudal principles, 
animated all tin' }0un^ freemen to support tlie ^len hanl Kin^ 
tin* faxonrer of Komnieree — ///.* 1///// of' his J in' city 

anlhorilies bei;an to jield to their own and llio general metropc lilaii 
I letlileelions. Hut still the \rehl)isho|) had six ihonsand soldiers 
at his disposal, and London could be yet saved to Warwiek, if Iho 
Arebbisliop ai'ted with energy, and /eal , ami good f.tiih. J'lial 
siieli \xas his lirsl intention is clear, from his ap[)eal to the public 
lox.iliY in King Ilenrx’s procession; but when he perceived how 
little elleet that pageant had produced -- wlieii, on re-ciitei ing l!ic 
lii'oliop of faiiuloirs palace, lie saw hebire him the guileless, help- 
less puppet of contending factions, gasping for breath , scarce able 
to articulate, the heartless Prelate turned away , with a muttered 
ejaculation of contempt: - 

‘‘tjarenre had not deserted said he to himself, “iinless hc 
saw' greater profit with King Kdward ! '' Ami then he began to com- 
mune wit*' liimself, and to coiniiitine with bis brother-prelate of 
K.anlerbury ; and in lh«* mitlsl of all this commune arrived Cati'sby, 
charged wiili messages to the Arc|ibi>hop from KdwartI — mes- 
sages full of promise and afT4?ction oii the one hand — of menace 
and rexenge n[)on the other. Brief, — Warvxick’s cup of bitter- 
ness had nut yet been tilled; that night the Arclibi^lmp and the 
l\Iayor of London met, and the Tower xvas surrendered to Kd- 
W'ard’s friends; — the next day Kdward and his army entered, 
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nniid* * *** ^! llio shouts of iho poptilaro — rode fo Si, PauVs, where 
the Arrhbishop lurt him, loading Ifenry by the hand, ri^ain a 
rap(i\o; ^lionre Kdward prcM'oociod to Wesliniiislor Abby , inul, 
frr>li from hi*- atrocious piM'jury at Vork; offered tltanksg'#ings for 
its siit((‘KS. 'riio Sam tuary yielded up its royal fugitives, anil, 
inj^y and in po^ip, l‘]i!\\.ird led Ills wife and Iier new born babe, 
with .l.o qiK'tla and In'- elder eliililreii , fo Baynard’s (lastle. 

llie next nioMiini:, (the third d.iy,) true to hi'' pronllse War- 
wiek marelu'd tevards [.oiideii with the mighty armament lie liad 
now e»*!Ieeled. 'I re.i'stin had done its work — the, metropolis was 
SH! rem!‘'red , and King Nenry in thi''l'owcr. 

‘ '!’lje-.e tilings ( oiivicl, -red saxs the ehionieler, “the Karl 
saw f!» il all e.denlations of m^rcssitY were brought fo this end, -- 
tli.it (h''\ niU'^l *now he committed l»> the hazard and chance ofone 
hallli'.' ■* IJe hailed, iheriTiire, at St, Alban’s, to rest his 
tre<i,.^: lud rnarrhing llienee towards Barnid , [lilehed his tents 
on upland ground, then ealled llie Heath or Chase ofillads- 
.moor, and wailed the coming foe. 

Nor did Kdward linger long from that stern meeting. Knlering 
London on the lllh of April, be prepared to quit it on the K»lb. 
Besides tin* foree be bail brought with him he had now reeniils 
in his parti/ans from tin* sanctuaries and other hiding-places in the 
metropolis, while London furnislied him, from her high^spiiiled 
youdis, a gallant troop of how' and hillmen, whom Alwyn had 
cnli'^ted , ami to whom KiJward willingly appoifileil , as captain, 
Alw^ii himself; — who had atoned for Ins wnhmission lo^ieiiry's 
restoration by sneb signal actixity on behalf of the young king, 
xxhorn he associated xxilh the inlererifs of his class, and the weal 
of tin* great commercial city, which ‘nome years aflefxxards re- 
warded bis afTecliou by electing him to her chief nicigistracy. 

* Shnrroi Corner. It is a enmfort !<» think that this Arctxijisluip was, 
two years af'crwanls, first rot)l>c(l. arol then imprisoned. Ijv Kilward IV., 
nor did he rccoxcr his libertx till a few weeks ljcfor«j his death, in 1170, 
(five years suhscqiiently to the battle of Barnet.) 

Hall. 

*** Nicliolas Alwyn, the represenlatixe »if iliat gemmation which aidinl 
the roniinercial and anlifeudal policy of Kilward IV. and Bichard 111., 
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It was on that very day, the 13th of April , some hours before 
the dc^^rture of the York army, that Lord Hastings entered the 
Tower to give orders relative to the removal of the .'tnhappy 
Henry, \|vhom Edward had resolved to take with him on his 
march. 

And as he had so ordered, and was about to*^ ctiirn, Alw^n, 
emerging from one of the interior courts, approached him in much 
agitation, and said thus — “Pardon me, my lord, ifin so grave 
an hour I recall your attention to one you may haply have for- 
gotten.” 

“Ah, the poor maiden; but you told me, in the hurried 
w’ords that we have already interchanged , that she was safe and 
well.” 

“Safe, my lord — not well. Oh, hear me. I depart to 
battle for your cause and your king’s. A gentleman in your train 
has avised me that you arc married to a noble dame in the foreign 
land. If so, this girl , whom I have loved so long and truly, may 
yet forget you — may yet be mine. Oh, give me that hope, to 
make me a braver soldier.” 

“But,” said Hastings, embarrassed, and with a changing 
countenance, “but time presses, and I know not where the de- 
moiselle — " 

“She is here,” interrupted Alwyn; “here, within these 
walls — in yonder court-yard. I have just left her. You, 
whom she loves, 'forgot her! /, whom she disdains, remembered. 
1 wenl'io see to her safety — to counsel her to rest here for the 
present , whatever betides : and , at every w’ord I said , she broke 
in upon me but with one name — that name was thine! And 
when stung, and in the impulse of the moment, I exclaimed, — 
*ne deserves not this devotion ! They tell me , Sybill , that Lord 
Hastings has found a wife in exile’ oh, that look! that cry! 
they haunt me still. ‘Prove it — prove it, Alwyn,’ she cried, 
*And — ’ I interrupted, ‘and thou couldst yet, for thy father’s 
sake , be true wife to me? ’ ” 


and Wflcoined its (*on.siiinninlion under their Tudor sueressor, ro.se to 
he Lord Mayor of London in the Ortcenth year of the reign of Henry VH. 
• — M^'ubyan, 
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‘‘Hor an«;wpr , Alwyn?'* ^ 

*‘It was this — M’or my father's sake only, then, couhJi live 
on; and her sobs stopped her speech, till she cried a^n, 
believe it not! tlioti hast deceived me. Only from his l^swilll 
hear the sentence.’ Go to her, manfully and frankly, as bc- 
conflvs you , hi^l^lord — go ! It is but a single sentence thou hast 
to say, and thy heart will be the lighter, and Wiiiie arm the 
stronger, for those honest words." 

Hastings pulled liis cap over his brow, and stood a moment as 
if in rellecticm ; he then said , Show me the way ; thou art right. 
It U due to her and to thee; and as, by this hour to-rnorrow, my 
soul may slar)«l before theJudgment scat, that poor child's pardon 
may lake one sin from the I.irge account." 


II. 


Sharp is the kiss of the falcon's beak! 

Hastings stood in the presence of the girl to whom he had 
pledgtMl Ills truth. They were alone; but in the next chamber 
Tiiiglit be heard the peculiar sound made by the inechanisin of the 
Kureka. Happy and lifeless mechanism, which moves, and 
toils and strives on , to change the destiny of millions , but hath 
neither ear, nor eye, nor sense, nor heart — the avenues of Pain 
to ]\Tan! She had — yes, literally - she had recognised his 
step upon the stair, she had awakened at once from that chill and 
icy ieUiargy with which the words of Alwyn had chained lile and 
soul. She sprang forward as Hastings entered — she threw her- 
self !n delirious joy , upon his bosom. “ Thou art come — thou 
art! U is not true — not true. Heaven bless thee! — lliou art 
come!’ Hat sudden as the movement, was the recoil. Drawing 
herself back, she ga/cd steadily on his face and said, — “Lord 
Hastings, they tell me thy hand is another’s. Is it true?" 

“ Hear me !" answered the nobleman. “When first I — " 

“Oh, God! — oh, God! he answers not — he falters. Speak! 
Is it true?" 

“It is true. I am wedded to another." 




Syhill did not full to Iho ground, nor fninl , nor give vrnt to 
noisyUmssion. Hut tin; rirli roioiir which hcforo h.nl bct'n \;irjing 
and tilvil, deserted her «*heek , and left it nl an a'^lieii ^>jtitclle'<s ; 
the lipA?i too, grew tightly compressed, and her small lingers, 
interlaced, were clasped with strained and conMilsive energ\ , so 
that the quivering ofllie \ery arms was j>erecpiihlp,. In all eKi* she 
seemed comp.ised, as she said, “ I thank \i>u, my Loni, lor the 
simple Iriilh — no more is needed. llea\en bless you and yours ! 
rarewell ! ” 

“Slay! — you shall — you must hear me on. 'Ihou knowest 
how dearly iu youth 1 loved Katherine Nevile. In iiMidnoid itie 
memory of that love haunted mo, but beneath thy sweet smile I 
deeiiuMl it, at last, elTaced ; — I left thee to seek tlie King, and 
demand bis assent to our union. 1 speak not oT obstacles tliat 
then arose; — in (he midst of them I learned Katherine was lone 
and widowed — was free. At her own summons ^ 1 sought her 
jtrescnce, and learned that she had loved me ever - - lo\ed me 
still. The intoiication of my early dream returned, ie\er^e. 
ami exile followed close — Katherine left her stale, her fcjiUmes, 
lier native land, and followed the banished man, and so memory, 
•and gratitude, and destiny concurred, and the mistress of my 
youth became my wife. None other could l^a^e rcpiacetl ihy 
image — none other Inne made me forget the failli 1 pledged thee. 
The thought of thee has still pursued me — will pursue me to the 
last. I dare lufc say Jiow that I lo^e thee still, but yet — ” lie 
pauseti , but rapidly resumed, “Enough, enough — dear art 
thou to me, and honoured — dearer, more lionourod than a 
sister, 'rhank Heaven, at least, and thine own \irtue, my 
falsehood'leaves ihcc pure and stainless. Thy hand may yet bless 
a worthier man. If our cause triumphs, thy fortunes, thy father's 
fate, shall be my fondest care. Neyjcr — never will my sleep be 
sweet, ai?d my conscience laid to rest, till I hear thee say , as ho- 
noured wife — perchance, as blessed and blessing inollier — 
‘False one, I am happy ! * " 

A cold smile, at these last words , (lilted over the girl’s face — 
the smile of a broken heart — but it vanished, and with that 
strange mixture of sweetness and pride. — mild and forgiving, jet 



slill .spirilrd and firm — wliirli beloiif^rd 1% Jut rharactrr, she 
iH*r\rtl liorbcirto llio last and saddest cITort In [iroservc digryly arul 
tuiH'cal ^icspair. "‘Fartlier words, iiiy lord; arc idle /- Miin 
rij^lilly punished lor a proud folly. Let not woman love yho^o her 
slal<‘. 'I'liink no more of my di'sliny.** 

•“No, no j’lp inttMTU[»led tlie remorseful Lord, “ihy ilesfiny 
must haunt me till thou hast eiioscn one with a^bcller right to 
proteel thee.” 

At the repetition of that implied desire ro transfer /ov' also to 
a!»ollier — a noble iiidigualinn eanie l<i mar the ealiii for whi*‘li she 
Jiatl hitherto not vainly struggled. “Oh, man!’’ she exclaimed, 
'Aiih passion, does thy tleeeit gi\c me the right to deceive an- 
other ? 1 — I wed ! — I — I vow at the altar — a love ilead, dead 

tor ever dehd as my own heart! Why mockest lltoii with the 
]iolh;K. ,/orase, ‘Thou art pure and slaiidess?* Is the ^ irginity of 
liie soul slilV left? J>u the tears 1 have shed for thee — doth the 
Ihrill of iny heart, when ! heard thy voice — doth the plighted kiss 
that >urri*^ , hums now into my hrow, and on my lips — do these, 
these Iea>c me fri'e to carry to a new affection the cinders and 
ashes of a soul thou hast ravaged and deflowered? Oh, eoarse 
and rude belief cd' ineu , — that nought is lost if the mere form l>e 
juire ! 1 In* fre'^hiiess of the first feelings, the bloom of the sinless 

thought, the sigh, the Idush of the devotion — never, ninerfelt 
hut once! thest*, lljese make the true dower a maiden sliould 
hung to the hearth to wliidi she comes as wif... .Oh, taunt! — 
Oh, insult! to s|)e<tk to me of happiuess > - of the allau* 'Miou 
n**>er knewe^t, Lord, how' I really loved thee!” And for the 
lirsl time , a undent gush of tears came to relieve her lieai I. 

Hastings was almost eipially overcome. Well cx[ erienrepl as 
he wa-* in those |)artings, when maids reproaeh and gallants pray 
for pardM' , but ^liH sigh — ‘Farewell,’ -- he had now no words 
to answer toai burst of uncontrollable agony, and he felt at once 
iiumbled ami rclie\ed, wlieri Sybill again, with one of lhf>se 
struggles whiclj exhaust years of life, and almost lca\e us callous 
to all after (rial , pressed hark the scalding tears, and said , with 
unnatural sweetness — “Pardon me, my Lord — I meant not to 
reproach — the w ords escaped me - think of them no more. I 
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1 ^'ould fain, at least*, part from you now, as 1 had once hoped to 
part fi^^m you at the last hour of life — without one memory of 
biltcriic>»s and anger, so that my conscience, whatcver#its other 
griefs, I. ight say — ‘My lips never belied my heart — my w'ords 
never pained him!^ And now then, Lord Hastings, in all 
charity, we pari. Farewell for ever and for ev- r! Thou hast 
wedded one wKb loves thee, doubtless, as tenderly as I had done. 
Ah! cherish that affection! There are times even in thy career 
when a lirilc love is sweeter than much fame. If thou thinkest f 
have aught to pardon thee, now with my whole heart I pray, as 
while life is mine that prayer shall be murmured — ‘Heaven for- 
give this man, as I have! Heaven make his home the home of 
peace, and breathe into those now near and dear to him the love 
and the faith that 1 once — ’ She stopped, for the words choked 
her, and, hiding her face , held out her hand, in sign of charity 
and of farewell. 

“Ah ! if 1 dared pray like thee,’' murmured Hastings, press- 
ing his lips upon that burning hand, “how should I weary 
Heaven to repair , by countless blessings , the WTong which I have 
done thee. And Heaven will — oh, it surely will ! *' — He pressed 
the hand to his heart , dropped it, and was gone. 

In the court-yard he was accosted by Alwyn — 

“Thou hast been frank, my Lord?'’ 

“I have.” 

“And she bears it, and — ” 

“Sec how she. forgives, and How / suffer!” said Hastings, 
turning his face towards his rival; and Alwyn saw that the tears 
were rolling down his checks — “ Question me no more.” 

There was a long silence — they quitted the precincts of the 
Tower, and were at the river-side. Hastings, waving his hand 
to Alwyn, was about to enter the bos^ which was to bear him to 
the war-council assembled at Ilaynard’s Castle, when the trader 
slopped him, and said, anxiously — 

“Think you not, for the present, the Tower is the safest 
asylum for Sybill and her father? If we fail and Warw ick returns, 
they are protected by the Earl; if we triumph, thou wilt ensuro 
their safety from all foes?” 
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* “Surely: — ill eillicr ease, their present home is llic^mosl 
^ecll^e.■' ^ 

. Tlic two men then parted ; and not long afterwards, IT^Slings^ 
\\ho led the on-gtiard, was on his way towards Barnet : with him 
llie fo^jt volunteers under Alwyn. The army of York 
was on its march. Gluiieester, to whose vigilanc\ and energy 
were left the tinal preparations, was necessarily the last of the 
generals to «juit the. city. And suddenly, while his steed w'as at 
the gale ofBaynard's Castle, he entered, armed rap-d-pir^ into 
.the cliamher where the Duchess of Bedford sate with lier grand- 
children: “ !\Fadanic said he, ‘‘ I have a grace to demand from 
you, which will, methinks, not he dis[densing. j\ly lieutenants 
report to me tlial an alarm has spread amongst my men — a reli- 
gious horror of some fearful homhanls and guns which iinvc been 
devised by a sonccrcr in Lord Warwick’s (uiy. Your famous Friar 
Bungey has been piously amongst them, promising, however, 
(hat ti. ' mists which now creei) over the earth shall last through the 
niglil and the early moirovv; and tf he deeeive us not, we may 
post our men so as to elude the hostile artillery. But, sith the 
Friar is so noted and iutluential, and sith (here is a strong fancy 
that the vviud» which have- driven back Margaret obeyed his charm, 
the soldiers clamour out fur him to atlemi us, and, on the very 
liehl ’tself, counteract the s[»ells of the i.ancastrian nigromancer. 
The ,^ood Friar, monr accustomed to figiil with t«Mids than men, 
is daunted, and resists. A^ miuh may depend on his shov\4(ig us 
good will, and making our fellows suppose W'c have the best of the 
witchcraft, 1 pray you to commatid his attendance , and cheer up 
his courage- lie waits without.” 

“A most notable -- a most wise advice, Ixdovcd Richard!’" 
cried the Duchess. “Friar Bungey is, indeed, a potent man. 

I will wiu him at rnce to your will; ” and the Duchess hurried from 
thu room. 

The Triars bodily fears, quieted at Iasi by assurances that he 
should he posted in a place of perfect safely during the battle, and 
his avarice excited by promises of the amplest rewards, he con- 
sented to accompany the troops upon one stipulation — viz., that 
the atrocious Wizard, who had so often haflied his best spells — 
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the very Wizard* who had superintended the accursed bombards, 
arid pwidicted Edward’s previous defeat and flight, (logclher with 
the (iinYolical invention, in which all the malice and strength of his 
sorcery were centred,) might, according to Jacijuolla's former 
promise, be delivered forthwith to his mercy and accom,;^'iny 
him to the ^^Ty spot, where he w'as to dispel and counteract the 
T.ancastrian nigromancer’s enchantments. Tlie Duchess, too 
glqd to purchase the Friar’s* acquiescence on such < heap terms, 
and to whose superstitious horror for Adam’s lore in the lilack 
Art, was now added a purely politicat moli\e for desiring him to . 
bo. made away with - inasmucli as in the Sanctuary she had , al 
last, extorted from Elizabeth the dark secret which might make 
him a very dangerous witness against the interests and honour of 
Edward — readily and joyfuHy consented to this proposition. 

A strong guard was at once despatched to llie/rowor with the 
Friar himself, followed by a covered wagon, which was to servo 
for conveyance to Bungey and his victim. 

In the meanwhile, Sybill, after remaining for some lime in the 
chamber Hastings bad abandoned to her solitary woe, had passed 
to (lie room in vvhich her father held mute commune with his 
Eureka. 

'I'he maehino was now thoroughly completed; — improved, 
and pi'rfecled, to the utmost art the inventor ever could atlain. 
I'lnuking that prejudice against it might ha\c arisen from its 
iincoi;'h apircnrauce, the poor philosopher had sought now to give 
it a gracious and imposing appearance. He had painted and gilt it 
with his own hands — it looked bright and gaudy in its gay lines; 
its outward form was worthy of the precious and propitious jewel 
which lay hidden in its centre. 

**See, child — see!” said Adam; “is it not beautiful and 
comely?” 

“My dear father, yes!’* answered the poor girl, as still she 
sought to smile; then, after a short silence, she continued — 
“Father, of late, niethinks, I have too much fnrgollcn thee; 
pardon me, if so. Henceforth, I have no care in life but thee — 
henceforth let me ever, when thou toilesl, come and sit by Uiy 
side. I would not be alone! — I darv 7iot! Father — father! 
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fimi shield thy harmless life ! I have nothing to love under h^a\*en 
but thee ! ‘ 

The go* (I man Uirned wistfully, and raised, with Cro^iulous 
han<ls, tlie sad fare that had pressed itself on his bosom. Ciazing 
thoie 4 )ii moiirnful^v, he said — “Some new grief hiUh chanced to 
thee, my child. Methought 1 heard another voice hesides thino 
in yonder room. Ah ! has Lord Hastings — *’ 

“ Tailier, spare me ! — thou wort loo right — thou 'didst judge 
loo wisely — Lord Hastings Is wedded to another! But see, 1 can 
.smile still — I am calm. My heart will not break so long as it hath 
thee lo Io\e and pray for!" 

She wnimd her arms round him ns she spoke , and lie roused 
liimseif from Ids World out of Karth again. Though he could 
bring no comfort, there was something, at least, to the forlorn 
one, in Iiis words of love — in his tears of pily. 

Tlioy down together, side by side, as the evening dar- 
kened. 1'iie Kiircka forgotten in tin* hour of its perfection ! They 
noted not the torciies which flashed below*, reddened atlYitervals 
the Will's of their chainher, and gave a glow to (he gay gilding and 
bright liii<?s of the gaudy model. Yet those torches dickered round 
(lie litter that was to convey IIenr}’'the Peaceful to the battle-field, 
whicii was to decide the dynasty' of his realm ! The torches va- 
nished , •ind forth from the dark fortress went the captive King. 

IS’ight succeeded to eve, when again the red gl:we shot upward 
on th ' Eureka , playing with fantastic smile on its quaint asf^^t — 
steps and voices, and the clatter of arms, sounded in the yard, 
on the stairs, in the adjoining chamber — and suddenly the door 
was niing open, and, followed by some half score soldicn^, strode 
in the terrible Friar. 

“Aba, Master Adam! w’ba is the greater nigromancer now? 
Sei/c him! — Aw*ay ! And help you, Master Sergeant lo bear 
this piece of the foul fiend's cunning devising. Ho, bo! secyou 
h<»w' it is tricked out and furbished up — all for the battle, 1 war- 
rant ye ! " 

The soldiers had already seized upon Adam, who, stupefied 
by astonishment rather than fear, uttered no sound, and at- 
tempted no struggle. But it was io vain they sought to tear 

17 
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fi^m Jiim Sybiirs clinging and prolccling arms. A supernatural 
strength, inspired by a kind of superstition that no liarm could 
chaiice^to him vrhile she was by'^ animated her slight lorm; and 
licrec tliough the soldiers were, they shtunk from actual and bru- 
tal violence tp one thus young and fair. Those small hands clung 
so Hrmly , ti/At it seemed nothing but the edge of the sword could 
sever the child’s clasp froth the father* s neck. 

“ Harm him not — harm him at your peril , Friar ! ” slie cried, 
with Hashing eyes. “Tear him from me, and if King Kdward win 
the day. Lord Hastings shall have thy life; if Lord Warwick, Ihy 
days are numbered, too. Beware, and avaunt!*' 

The Friar was startled. He had forgotten Lord Hastings in the 
2cst of his revenge. He feared that, if Sybill wore left behind, 
the talc she might tcdl would indeed bring on him a powerful foe in 
the daughter's lo\er -on tlie other hand, should Lord Warwick 
get the better, wliat vengeance would await her appeal to the great 
protector of her father ! He resedved, therefore, on the instant, 
to take Sybill as well as her father; and if the fortune of the day 
allowed him to rid himself of Warner, a good occasion might 
e<iiially occur to dispose for ever of the testimony of Sybill. He 
had already formed a cunning calculation in desiring Warner’s 
company ; for while , should Edward triumph , the sacrifice of the 
hated was resolved upon, yet, should the Earl get the 

belter, he cou*Vl. make a merit to Warner that he (the Friar) had 
not c'dy spared, but saved, his life, in making him his compa- 
nion. ' ft was in harmony with this double policy that the Friar 
mildly answered to Sjbill — ‘ 

^^Tusih, iny daughter! Perhaps if your father be true to King 
Edward, and^aid my skill instead of obstructing it, he may be 
none (he worse for the journey he must fake; and if thou likost to 
go with him, there 's room in the vehicle, and the more the 
merrier. Harm them not, soldiers — no doubt they will follow 
quietly enow'.” 

As he said this, the men, after first crossing themselves, had 
<*ilrcady hoisted up the Eureka : and when Adam saw it borne from 
the room, he instinctively followed the bearers. Sybill, relieved 
by the thought that, for weal or for woc^ she should, at least, 
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share her father’s fate, and scarce forcboTi^g much positive 
danger from the parlv which contained Hastings and Alwyii, jl- 
toniptod no further remonstrance. 

The Jifiireka was placed in the enormous vehicle — it |?rvcd as 
a barrier between the Friar and his prisoners. 

The Friar hiijiself, as soon as the w'ogon was in motion , ad- 
ilres‘^et! himself civilly enough to his fcllow-lravcScrs , and as- 
sured tliem (here was nothing to fear, unless Adam thought til to 
disturb liis incantations. The captives answered not his address, 
but nestled close to each other, interchanging, at intervals, words 
of eonifort, and recoiling as Hir as possible from the e\-tregetf)nr, 
li.ning taken with him a more congenial companion , in the 
shnjH- of a great leathern bottle, liiially sunk into the silent and 
eoiPplacent doze whiph usually rewards the libations to the Bro- 
mian god. 

The vehicle*, with many other baggage-waggons in the rear of 
the army, in that inemornhle night-march, moved mournfully 
on ; (he niglit continued wrapped in fog and mist, agreeably to llie 
weatbciN^ ise predictions of the Friar; tin; rumbling groan of the 
vehicle, ihc tramp of the soldiers, llie dull rattle of their arms, 
with now and then the neigh of some knight’s steed in the distance, 
were the only sounds tliat broke the silence, till once, as they 
neared their destination, S\hill started from her father’s bosom, 
and shiidderingly ibouglil .she recognised the, hoarse chant and the 
tinkling bells olThe ominous Tyinbeslcrcs. 

rii. 

A p a u g e. 

In the profound darkness of the night, and the thick fog, 
Kdw.uii had stationed his men at a venture upon the heath at 
G la dsn I oor,"^ and liastily ernironed the camp with palisades and 
trenches, fie i:ad intended to have rested immediately in front of 
the fnr , hut, in the darkness, mistook the client of the hostile 
line , and his mi'n were ranged only opposite to the /e/7 side of the 

* Edward had (he greater number of men.** — Hall. p. 29C. 



Karl's force Hadley) ,* leaving the right unopposed. Most 

fortunate for Edward was this mistake; for >Var\Aick’s arlilkMy, 
and the new and deadly bombards he had eonstriieted, were placed 
in the r.u,*’/'/ of the Earl's army ; and the provident Earl,* naturally 
supposing Edward's left was there opposed to him, ordered his 
gunners to cannonade all night. Edward, “a^ the Hashes Qf the 
guns illijinedtby (its the gloom of midnight , saw the advantage of 
his unintentional error; and to prevent >Var\virk from disco\ering 
it, reiterated his orders for the most profound silence."^ Tims 
even his very blunders favoured Edward more ihan the wisest pre- 
cautions had served his fated foe. 

Raw, cold, and dismal dawned the morning of the. lilh of 
April, the Easter Sabbath. In the fortunes of that day weie in- 
volved those of alt the persons who hitherto, in the course of this 
narrative, may have seemed to move in separate orbils from the 
liery star of Warwick. Now, in this crowning hour , the vast and 
gigantic destiny of the Great Earl comprehended all upon which its 
darkness or its light had fallen: not only the luxurious Edward, 
the perjured Clarence , the haughty Margaret , her gallant son , the 
gentle Anno, the remorseful Isalnd , the dark guile of Gloucester, 
the rising fortunes of the gifted Hastings, • — but on the hazard of 
that die rested the hopes of Ililyard, and tiie inlen*'ils of the trader, 
Alwjn, and the permanence of that frank, chivalric, hardy, still 
half Norman race, of which Nicholas Alwyn and his Saxon class 
were the ri\al Antagonistic principle, and Alarmadiikc Nc\ilc the 
ordirfaly type.. Dragged, inexorably into the whirlpool of that 
mighty fate, were even the very lives of the simple Scholar — of 
his obscure and devoted Child. Here, into this gory ocean, all 
scattered rivulets and streams had hastened to merge at last. 

But grander and more awful than all individual interests were 
those assigned to the fortunes of lli^s battle, so luemorulile in the 
English annals; — •the ruin or triumph of a dynasty; — the fall of 
that warlike Raronnge, of which Richard Ncxilc was the persona- 
tion — the crowning flower — the greatest representative and the 
last — associated with memories of turbulence and excess it is 
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true, but \\ith the proudest and grandcst*?V;hicvcincnrs in onr 
early hislory — with all such lihorly as had bcen\cl achieved since 
the NoruKin Conquest — with all such glory as had made th&fe- 
laiul famf.us , — here willi Runnymedc , and Ihore Avilh Cressy ! — 
the rise of a crafty , plotting, iinpcrioiis. Despotism, batted upon 
Ihe^groAving sympathy of craftsmen and traders, and ripening on 
the one hand to Rie Tudor tyranny, the Republican Ycaction under 
the Stuarts, the Slavery, and the Ci^iI War — -but, ou the other 
liand, to the eoncentration of all the vigour and lifQ of genius into 
a single and strong Government , the graces, the arts, the letters 
of a polished Court , the freedom , tlu? energy, the resources of a 
Commercial Population, destined to rise above the tyranny at 
A\hii'h it had first connived , and give to the emancipated Saxon the 
iiijikels (jf llic Avorld. Upon tlie victr>ry of that day, nil these con- 
tending interests — this \asl alternali\c in the future-- swayed 
and trembled. Out, then, upon that Milgar craving of those 
Avho cooiprehend neither the last truths of Life , nor the grandeur 
of Idea! Art, and who ask frpm poet or narrator, the poor and 
petty nioraiity of “ Poetical Justice/' — a justice existing not in our 
A\ork- *ay World — a justice existing not in the sombre page of 
History — a justice existing not in the loftier conceptions of men 
whose Genius has grappled with the enigmas which art and poetry 
only can forc-^hadow and diiiiic: — unknown to us in the street 
and the niaikcl — unknown to us on the scaffold of the patriot, or 
amidMt the flames of the martyr — unknown to us in the Lear and 
the Hamlet — in the Agamemnon and the Prometheus, pillions 
upon millions, ages upon ages, arc entered but as ilems'in the 
vast account in which the recording angel sums up the unerring 
justice of God to Man. 

Raw, cold, and dismal, dawned the morning of the four- 
teenth of April. And on that very day Margaret and her son , and 
the wife and daughter of Lord Warwick , landed, at last, on thb 
shores of Kngland."'' Come they for joy, or for woe — ft)r victory, 
or despair? i be issue of this day's fight on the Heath of Glads- 
moor will decide. Prank thy halls, O Westminster, for the 


iVlargarel landed at Weymoulii — Lady Warwick, at Poctsiiioulh. 
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triumph of the I^^aslrian king— or, open Ihon, O Gra\e, to 
receive the saiiil-likc Henry and his noble Son, The King-maker 
go*^s before ye» saint-like Father arid noble Son, to prepare 
your thrones amongst the Living, or your inausiuns auiongst the 
l>cad! * 


IV. 

The h a 1 1 1 c. 

Raw, cold, and dismal, dawned the morning of the fonrieeiUh 
of April. The heavy mist still covered both armies, but their hum 
and stir was already heard through the gloaming, — the neighing 
of steeds, and the clangour of mail. Oecasionally a movement of 
either force made dim forms, secniing gigantic through the vapour, 
indistinctly visible to the niitagoiiislarrny ; and there was something 
ghastly and iincarthlike in these ominous shapes, suddenly seen, 
and suddenly vanishing, amidst th<; sullen atmosphere. Ry this 
lime, Warwick had discovered the mist.ake of his gunners; for, 
to the right of the Karl, (ho silence of the Yorkists was still 
niihroken, while abruptly from the thick gloom to the left broke 
the hoarse mutter, and low growl of the awakening war. Not a 
nion)cnt was lost by the Earl in repairing the error of the night: 
his artillery wheeled rapidly from (he right wing, and, sudden as 
a storm of liglitiiiiig, the fire from the cannon flashed through the 
dun and heavy Oapoiir; and, not far from the very spot where 
Hastings was marshalling the wing entrusted to his command, 
made a deep chasm in the serried ranks. Death had begiiu his 
feast 

At thaTmoment, however, from the centre of the Yorkist army, 
arose, scarcely drowned by the explosion ,, (hat deep-toned shout 
of enthusiasm, whieh, he who has okco heard it, coming, as it 
were, from the One Heart of an armed Multitude, will o>er recall 
as the most kindling and glorious sound which ever quickened the 
p.ulse and thrilled the blood, — for along that part of the army now 
rode King Edward. His mail was polished as a mirror, but other- 
wise unadorned, resembling that which now invests his effigies at 
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llic Towrr,* and the housings of Iiis slcnA.wcrc spangled with 
silver suns, for the silver sun was the cognizancc\)n all his banners. 
Ills head was bare^ and through the ha/y atmosphere the goft of 
bis rieff locks seemed literally to shine. Followed by his body 
squire, with his helm and lance, and the lords in his4minediatc 
st.jfT, his truneheon in his hand, he passed slowly along (he steady 
line, till hailing where he deemed his voice ci^uld he farthest 
heard, he reined in, and lifting hrs hand, the shout ol the soldiery 

was hushed, though still while he spoke-from Warwick’s archers 

4 ame the arrowy shower, and still the gloom was pierced and the 
hush interrupted hy the flash and the roar of the bombards. 

^'Kn;:lishmcn and friends,” said the martial eliief, **to bold 
d-'^'ds go lull, few words. Itefore you is the foe! From Uavenspur 
to Lr)iidoii f hj-ne marched -- treason flying fn)m my sword, loyally 
gathering to my standard. With hut two thousand men, on tlic 
1 Uh of Mar^li, 1 entered ICngiaiid — on the I itli of A[)ril, fifty 
thousaiui is my muster-roll. Who shall say, then, (hat I am not 
King , when one month mans a nionarch’s army from his subjects* 
lovi*' And well know ye, now, that my cause is yours and 
Kngl.uid’s ! Those against us, are men who would rule in despite 
of law — IlaKJiis whom 1 gorged with favours, and wdio would 
reduce this fair realm of King, Lords, and Commons , to be the 
appanage and properly of one man's measureless aml)ilioii — the 
paik, forsoolh, the homestead to Lord Warwick's pri\a:e house! 
Ye (leutleineri and Knights of England, let them and their ralibic 
prosper, and your properties will bo despoiled — yr»ur litres inse- 
rure — all law struck dead. What differs Richard of Warwick 
from Jack Cade, save that if his name is nobler, so is his treason 
greater? Commoners and Soldiers of England — Freemen, how- 
ever humble — what do these rebel Lords (who would^rule in the 
is.Miie of Lancaster) desire? To reduce you to villeins and to 
bijiiilsmcn, as your fore-f«#lhcrs were to lliem. Ye owe freedom 
froni (he Barous to the just laws of my Sires your Kings. Gcntlcn 

* The of armour, howr^rr, which the \isflor to the ItoVal 
Aritior> is expected to believe King Fdward could have worn, is in- 

finitely too Miiall for such crediitily. Fdward's height was six feet two 
inches. 



men and Knights, CVinmoners and Soldiers, Kdward i5jo Toiirth 
upon his Ihroijc, ^ill not prollt by a \iclory more than you. This 
is iCx>- war of dainty chivalry — it is a war of true men ag^n■n^l falM'. 
No quarter! Sparc not either knight or hildiiigl V,-'arwick, 
forsooth, will not smite the Commons. Truly not — the rabble 
are his friends. I say to you — ” and Edward, pausing in the 
cxcitemcn: and^^ sanguinary fury of bis tiger nature — the soldiers, 
heated like iu’mseif to the thirst of blood, saw bis eyes spaikle, 
and bis teeth gnash, as he added in a deeper and lower, but not 
less audible voiee, “Isay to you, slay all!* What heel sjjares 
the vipecs brood?" 

“Wc will — we will!" was the horrid answer, wliieli came 
hissing and muttered forth from morion and cap of steel. 

“Hark! to their bombards!" resumed Edward. “The 
ciiciiiy would light from afar, for they excel us in their archers 
and gunners. (Ipon them, then — hand to hand, and man to 
man! xVdvance banners — sound trumpets! Sir. Oliver, my 
bassinet! Soldiers, if my standard falls, look for the plume 
upon your King’s helmet ! Charge ! " 

Then , with a shout wilder and louder than before, on through 
the hail of the arrows — on through the glare of the bombards ■ — • 
rather with a rush than in a march, advanced K^h^ard’s centre 
against the array of Somerset. Kut from a part of the encampment 
where the eirciimvallatiun seemed strongest, a small body of men 
moved not w ith the general body. 

To the left of I tie churchyard of Hadley , at this day, the visitor 
may notice a low wall; on the other side of that wall is a garden, 
then hut a rude eminence on Glndsmoor Heath. On that spot, a 
troop in complete ariiiour, upog destriers, pawing impalieiilly, 
surroutidcil a man upon a sorry palfrey, and in a gown of blue — 
Ihe colour of royally and of servitude, — that man was Henry the 
Sixth. In the same space stood Frian* liiiiigcy, his foot on the 
Eureka, muttering incantations, that the mists he had foretold , ** 

* Hall. . 

Lest the Meatier should suppose that the iniportanre of Friar 
Biiiigcy upon this bloody day has been exai^geraled b> ibe narrator, we 
must cite the tcsliinoDy of sober Alderman Fabyau: — “Of the luisls and 
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and' which had protected the Yorkists fro\:’^thc nudiiight guns; 
luight yet last , to the conriision of the foe. And near him , , jliuicr 
a gaunt, Icalless tree, a rope round his ncck^ was Adam Warner — 
Sybilf, still faithful to his side, nor shuddering at the arrows and 
the guns — her whole fear concentrated upon tlie^olc life for 
ivhieh her (%\n was prized. Upon this eniincjice^ (hen, these 
lookers-on stood aloof. And the meek earsa of JJenry heard 
through the fog the inexplicable sullen, jarring, clash, — steel 
had met wStccI. 

Holy Father! exclaimed the Kingly saint , '‘and this is the 
Kastcr Sabhadi , thy most solemn day of peace ! 

“ silent," thundered the Friar, “thou dislnrbost my spells. 
rsara]>l)arara - - Santhuioa — Foggibus incrcscebo — confusio 
iniinieis — fiarabborii, vapor ct 

We must now rapidly survey the dispositions of the army under 
Warwick. » In the righ^wing, the command was entrusted to the 
Earl of Oxford and the Marquis of Montagu. The former, who 
led (he cavalry of that dhisiun, was stationed in the van; the 
lal'.T, according to his usual habit — surrounded by a strong 
hoUy-gnard of knights, and a prodigious number of squires as 
aid-dc-camps — remained at the rear, and directed lliencc, by 
bis orders, the general movement. In this w ing the greater number 
were Lancastrian, jealous of Warwick, and only consenting to 
llie generalship of Montagu, because shared by their favourite liero^ 
CKford. In the mid-space, lay the chief stre-^gth of the bowmen, 
v ith a goodly niinibcr of pikes and bills, under the Diik^of Somer- 
set; and (his division also was principally Lancastrian, and shared 
(he jealousy of Oxford’s soldiery. The left wing, composed for 
the most of Warwick’s ycomaiiry and retainers, w«v coinmanded 
by the Duke of Exeter, conjointly with the Karl himself. Both 
rrmies kept a considerable body in reserxo, and Warwick, besides 
this resource, had select Ai from his own retainers a band of picked 
archers, whom he had skilfully placed in the outslurls of a wood 
that then ^iretched from Wrolham Park to the column that now 

oUhm- inq>iMiimenls which fell upon the LoriU’ parly, by reason of Iho 
incantations wrought by Friar l)unge> , as the fame went, me list not to 
write.” 
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oommcmoratos the l^lc of Barnet, on the high Northern Road, 
lie lr?ul guarded these last mentioned archers (where exposed in 
frontNlo Kd ward’s horsemen) by strong tall barricades, leaving 
only such an opening as would allo\v one horseman , at a time, to 
pass, and (fclending by a formidable line of pikes tliis narrow 
opening left for cc^niniunication , and to admit to a pj-ice of refuge 
in rase of need. < These dispositions made, and ere yet Edward 
bad advanced on Somerset, the Earl rode to the front of the wing 
under Ills special command, and, agreeably to (lie custom of the 
time, observed by his royal foe, harangued the troops. Here 
were placed those who loveil him as a father, and venerated him 
as soineihing superior to mortal man — here the retainers, >vho 
had grown up with him from his childhood — who had followed 
iiiiii tu IjI:^ iirsi not4i« of war who ha<t li>ed under the shelter 
of his many castles, and fed in that rude equality of a more 
prim;eva1 age, which he loved still to niainfain, at his la; isli hoard. 
And now' Lord Warwick’s coal-black steed halted, motionless in 
the van. Ilis squire behind bore hi<> helmet, overshadowed by 
the eagle of Monthermer, the oiilslrclchcd wings of which spread 
wide into sable plumes; and as the Earl’s noble face turned full 
and calm upon the bristling lines, there arose, not the vulgar 
uproar that* greeted the aspect of the young Edward. By one of 
those strange sympathies which pass tliroiigh multitudes, and sei/c 
them with a common feeling, the whole body of those adoring 
vassals became sm^dcnly aware (vf the change which a year had 
made in ll^p face of their Chief and Father. They saw* the grey 
Hakes in his Jovc-like curls — the furrows in that lofty brow — the 
hollows ill that bronzed and manly \isagc , which had seemed to 
their rude admiration to w'car the st»mp of the Iw'o-fold Divinity — 
Beneficence and Valour. A thrill of tenderness and awe shot 
through the veins of every one — tears of devotion rushed into 
many a hardy eye. No — Mere, was Wot the ruthless captain 
addressing hiS hireling butchers; it was the Chief and Father 
rallying gratitude, and love, and reverence, to the crisis of liis 
stormy fate. 

“My friends, my followers, and my children said the Earl, 
^‘the field wc have entered is one from which there is no retreat; 
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. hero must your leader conquer, or here die. K is not a parchnent 
pedigree - it is not a name, derived from the ashes of dead Jhen, 
that nihke the only charter of a King. We Kuglishmcn were but 
slaves, if, in giving crown and sceptre to a mortal lilfp ourselves^ 
we asked not in return the kingly virtues. Deset. of old , by evil 
counsellors, ^he reign of Ilen^y VI. was obscured, and the weal 
of the realm endangered. Mine ow'ii wrongs see*ined to me great, 
but the disasters of my country not less. I deemed that in the race 
of York, England would know a wiser and happier rule. What 
was, in this, mine error ye partly know. A Prince dissolved in 
luxurious vices -- a Nobility degraded by minions and blood- 
slickers — a People plundered by purveyors, and n Land dis- 
turbed by brawl and riot. But ye know not all ; God makes man's 
hearih man's altar — our hearths were polluted — our wives and 
daughters ^**^0 viewed ns harlots — and lechery ruled the realm. 
A king's word should be fast as the pillars of the world. What 
man ever trusted Edward and was not deceived? Even now the 
unkf'iglilly liar stands in arms with the weight of perjury on Ids 
soul. In his father's town of York, ye know that he took, three 
short weeks since, solemn oath uf fealty to King Ilcnrv. And 
now' King Henry is his captive , and King Henry's holy crow n upon 
his traitor's head — ‘traitors' calls he Us? What name, then, 
rank enough for him? Edw'ard gave the promise of a hrave man, 
nnit I served him. lie proved a base, a false ^ a licciitiuiis , and 
a cruel king, and I forsook him; may all free heartsyn all free 
lands S() serve kings when they become tyrants. Ye figlit against 
a cruel and a torcious usurper, whose bold hand cannot sanctify a 
black heart — ye light not only for King Henry, the meek and the 
godly — yc figlit not for him alone, but for bis yoiing^and princely 
the grandchild of Henry of Agincourt, who, old men tell 
me, has that hero's face,** and who, I know, has that hero's frank 
and royal and ’^oble squI — ye fight for the frccdonreof your land, 
for the honour of your women, for whal is better than any king’s 
cause — for Justice and Mercy — for Truth and Manhood’s virtues 
against Corruption in the laws. Slaughter by the scaffold. False- 
hood in a ruler’s lips, and shameless harlotry in the councils of 
ruthless Power. The order I have ever gi^en in war, I give- 
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— wc ^var agfinst the leaders of evil , not against the hapless 
^YC war against our oppressors , not against our misguided 
brethren. Strike down every plumed crest, but when the Ltrife is 
over, spar^ every common man! Hark! while I speak, I hear 
llic march of your foe! Up standards! — blow trumpets! And 
now, as I bracQ my bassinet, may God grant us all a glorious 
victory, or a glorious grave. On, my merry men! show these 
London loons (he stcuit hearts of Warwickshire and Yorkshire. 
On , my merry men ! A Warwick ! A Warwick ! 

As lie ended , he swung lightly over his head the terrible battle- 
axe which had smitten down, as the grass before the reaper, the 
chivalry of many a Held; and ere the last blast of the trumpets 
died , the troops of Warwick and of Gloucester met, and mingled 
band to hand. 

Although the Earl had, on discovering the position of the 
enemy , moved some of his artillery from his right wing , yet there. 
Still lay the great number and strength of his force. And there, 
tliorefore, Montagu, rolling troop on troop , to the aid of Oxford, 
pressed so ovcrpoweringly upon the soldiers under Hastings , (hat 
llic battle very soon wore a most unfavourable aspect for the York- 
isis. It seemed, indeed, that the success which had always 
hiiliLM'ln attended the military movements of Montagu, was de- 
stined fnr a crowning triumph. Stationed, as we have said, in 
the rear, with his l^>ght-armed squires, upon licet steeds, around 
him, he »mvcd the springs of the battle with the calm sagacity 
which at that moment no chief in cither army possessed. Hastings 
w^as Ihoronghly oiitllankod , and (hough his men fought with great 
\alour, they^could not resist (he w'cighl of superior numbers. 

In (he midst of (he carnage in the cenire, Edward reined in his 
steed , as he heard the cry of victory in the gale — 

“By heaven!" he exclaimed, “ our \nen at the left are cravens 
— they fly! they fly! — Ride to Lord Hastings, Sir Humphrey 
Bourchier, bid him defile hither what men are left him; and now, 
ere our fellows arc well aware what hath chanced yonder, charge 
we, knights and gentlemen, on, on! ; — break Somersets line; 
on , on , to the heart of the rebel Earl ! " 

' Then, visor closed, lance iq rest, Edward and his cavalry 
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•dashed ihrou^rh tlio archors and bilimen of Somerset^ clad in ®m- 
pIcMe mail, impervious to the weapons of the infantry, ^hey 
slaii^dirtTod as ifiey rode, and their way was marked hy corpses 
and sinvims of blood, rierecsl and fcllest of all, vfias Edward 
hyu'^elf; wliejjhis lance shivered, and he drew/rom ilsslirif^by 
h\< saildio bow , his knotty mace, woe to all who tUtempted to slop 
his path. Vain alike steel helatet or leathern cap, jerkin or coat 
of mail. In vain Somerset threw himself into thc imMee. The in- 
stant Etl^^ard and his cavalry had made a path through the lines for 
his font soiiiit'ry, the fortunes of the tlay >\erc half retrieved. It 
was no rapid passage, pierced and lerlosed, that lie desired to 
eiV*; t, it vv as lliiMVcdge in the oak of war. There, rooted in the 
very midst or.Somerset's troops, doubling on each side, passing 
on but to return again, where helm eould be crashed and man 
over'lirc.-* n ,i the mighty strength of Edward widened the breach 
more and mOre, till faster and faster poured in his bands, and 
the ccuiie of Warwick’s army seemed to. reel and whirl round the 
bro.’hJ ‘ling gap through its ranks, — as the waves round some 
cliasm ill a maels om. 

Hut ill the iiiiorval, llie hard-pressed troops commanded by 
IIa>liiigs wcie seatlereil and dispersed; driven from the field, 
(hey (led in luimhers liiniugli the town of Harnct; many halted not 
till (iiey reached London , where they spread the news of the Earl’s 
vietiffy and Edward’s ruin.* 

'flirougii the mist, Eriar Bungey discerned the fugiffvo York- 
i'ls under flasliiigs, and heard their cries of despair: Through 
the mist, Syhiil saw, close beneath thos entrenchments which 
protected the space on which they stood, an armed hoi^scnian with 
th'^ 'veil known crest of Hastings on his helmet, and, with lifted 
vi^ui , calling his men to Vue return, in the loud voice of rage and 
scijru. And then, she herself sprang forwards, and forgetting 
his past cruelly in his present danger, cried his name — weak cry, 
lost in the roar of war! But the bViar, now fearing he had taken 
the wrung side, began to turn from his spells, to address the most 
abject apologies to Adam , to assure him that he would have been 
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sl<ii'igh(crcd at th& Tower, but for the Frinr's inlcrruption ; and 
thiTt>thc rope round his neck was but an insigiiifLcanl ceremony duo 
to the prejudices of the soldiers. ‘‘Alas, threat Man,*’ 7ic con- 
cluded ; see still that thou art mightier than I am ; thy charms, 
though silent, jirc more, potent than mine, though ;ny lungs cra^'k 
beneath them ! ^ Confusio Inimicis Taralorolu , — 1 mean no harm 
to the Karl, — Garrabora, mistes ct nubes; — Lord, what will 
become of me ! ’* 

Meanwhile, Hastings, with a small body of horse who beiiig 
composed of knights and squires, specially singled out for th^ 
sword, fought with the pride of disdainful gentlemen, and the 
fury of desperate soldiers — finding it impossible to lure back 
the fugitives, hewed their own way through Oxford’s ranks, 
to the centre, where they brought fresh aid to the terrible arm of 
Edward. 


V. 

The battle. 

The mist still ronlinucd so Uiiek that Montagu was unable to 
discern the general prospects of the field, lint, calm and resolute 
in his post, amidst the arrows which \^hirlcd round him, and 
often struck, blunted, against his Milan mail, the Marquis 
rccciTcd the reporJLs of his aid-de-camps (may that modern word 
be pardoped?) as one after one, they emerged through the fog to 
his side. 

“ Well he said , as one of these messengers now spurred to 
the spot, “^wc have beaten olT Hastings and his hirelings; but I 
sec not ‘the Silver Star’ of Lord Oxford’s banner.^’* 

“Lord Oxford, my Lord, has followed the enemy he routed to 
the farthest verge of the heath.” 

“Saints help us! Is Oxford thus headstrong? He will ruin 
all if he be decoyed from the field! Ride back. Sir! Yet — 

* Thp Silver Star of the De Veres hail its origin in a tradition that 
one of their ancestors, when lighting in ihe Holy Land, saw a falling star 
descend upon his shield. .Fatal to men, nobler oven than the De Veres, 
was that silver falling star. 
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hold ! ” — as anolh(T of the aid-de-canips appeaijjd. “ What ncys 
from Lord Warwick’s wing?’* 

‘‘Soje beset, hold Manjuis. Gloucester’s line seems comit- 
h'ss ; it already oiildanks the Earl. The Duke himself^cenis in- 
spired by heir. Twice has his slight arm braved even tHe Kari’s 
b.i^lle-axe, \\l:«ch spared the boy but smote to the^dust his com- 
radesl” 

“Well, and ^^hat of the centre, Sir?*\as ajhird form now 
arrived. 

“There, rages Edward in person, ife bt'th pierced into the 
niicNt. ISut S(iniei<et still holds on gallantly!” 

iMonlagu turned to the first aid-de~rainp. 

“Hide, Sir! Quick! This to Oiford — No pursuit! Itid him 
liasle, Miih ad his men, to the left wing, and smite Gloucester in 
the rear. Hide, ride -- for life and \iclgry! If he come but in 
lime, the ilaj* is ours ! ” * 

'I he aid-de-camp darted off, and the mist swallowed up horse 
and !i ^rscinan. 

“ isouiid trumpets to the return!” said Ihc'Slarquis ; — then, 
after a niomenfs musing -- “Though Oxford hath drawn off our 
main force of cavalry, we have still some stout lances left; and 
Warwick niii'-i be >trenulliened. On to (lie Earl! Laissez tiller I 
A .Montagu! a J\Iorjlagn I ” And, lance in rest, the Marquis, and 
the Knights immediately around him, and hitherto not personally 
engaged, descended the hillock at a hard gallop, *nnd W'cre met by 
a tnMjp cutiinmberiug their own, and coiriniaiided by life Lords 
I>*Kn ncourt and Say. 

At this lime , Warwick was indeed in the same danger that had 
routed the troops of Hastings; for, by a similar * position , the 
sti. ogih of the liobtile iinmliers being arrayed with Gloucester, the 
iroojis had almost eirf,irely surrounded him.'''^ And Glou- 
ee-ier himself wondrously approved the trust that had efliisigned to 
liis stripling o.f.m the (lower of the Yorkist army. Through the 
mists, the blood-red iiiaiitelinc he wore over his mail, the grin- 
ning teeth of the boar’s head which crested his helmet, flashed aud 
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gleamed wherever bis presence w'as mosl needed to encourage the 
nljl^giiig or spur on the fierce. And there seemed to both armies 
something ghastly and preternatural in the savage strength of this 
small, slight figure thus startlingly caparisoned , and wnich w([S 
heard effermorc uttering its sharp war-cry — Gloucester, to the 
onslaught! Fown with the rebels, down!*' r* 

Nor did this daring personage disdain , in the midst of his fury, 
to increase the effect of valour hy the art of a brain that never ceased, 
to scheme on the follies of mankind. *^Sce! see!” he cried, as 
he shot meteor-like from rank to rank. “ Sec — these arc no na- 
tural vapours ! Yonder the mighty Friar, who delayed the sails of 
Margaret, chants his spells to the Powers that ride the gale. Fear 
not the bombards — their enchanted balls swerve from the brave ! 
The dark legions of Air fight for us! For the hour is come when 
the fiend shall rend his prey!” .And ficndlike seemed the form 
thus screeching forth its predictions from iiiuler the grim headgear; 
and then darting and disappearing amidst the sea of pikes, clea\ing 
its path of blood ! 

But still the untiring might of Warwick defied the press of 
numbers that swept round him, tide upon tide. Through the 
mists, his black armour, black plume, black steed, gloomed 
forth like one thiiiidcrcloud in the midst of a dismal heaven. The 
noble charger bore along that mighty rider, animating, guiding 
all, with as much ease and lightness as the racer bears its puny 
weight; tbestctHl itself was scarce less terrible to encounter than 
the sw^i^p of the rider’s axe. Protected from arrow and lance by a 
coat of steel, the long chaffron or pike which projected from its 
barbed frontal dropped with gore as it scoured along. No line of 
men, however serried, could resist the charge of that horse and 
horseman. And vain even Gloucester’s dauntless presence and 
thrilling battle cry, when the stout Earl was seen looming through 
thevapou’', and his cheerful shout was heard, “My merry men, 
fight on ! ” 

For a third time, Gloucester, spurring forth from his recoiling 
and shrinking followers , bending low over his saddle bow, co\ei cd 
by his shield , and with the tenth lance (his favourite weapon, be- 
cause the one in which skill best supplied strength) he had borne 
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that day, launched himselT upon the vast bulk of his tremendous 
foe. AYith that dogt^cd energy — that rapid calculation which mrMe 
the bnsig of his character, and which ever clove through all 
Stacies at the one that, if destroyed^ destroyed the iTSl, — in 
that, his tirsl great battle, ns in his last atllosworth, 4c singled 
^ out the Leader^ and rushed upon the giant as tlia^niastilT on the 

i iorns and dewlap of the hull. Warwick, in the bru<ul space which 
lis arm had made around him in the carnage ^ reined in as he saw 
the foe, and recognised the griesly cognizance ond scarlet mantle 
of his godson. And even in that moment, with all his healed 
blood, and his remembered wrong, and his imminent peril, his 
gr'ierous and lion heart felt a glow of admiration at the valour of 
the boy he had trained to arms — of the son of the beloved York. 

father lUiIe thought,** muttered the Earl, 'Hhnt that arm 
should \\in glory against his old friend's life ! ** And as the half 
uttered word^iicd on his lips, the well-poised lancc of filoiicesfer 
struck full upon his bassinet, and, despite (he Earl's horseman- 
.'ind bis strength, made him reel in his saddle, while the 
Trince shot by, and suddenly wheeling round,' cast away the 
shivered lanec, and assailed him sword in hand. 

“Back, Richard — boy, back!’* sard the Earl,, in a voice 
that sounded hollow through his helmet — “It is not against thee 
that my w rongs call for blood — pass on ! *’ 

“Not so, Lord Warwick,” answered Richard, in a sobered, 
anu almost solemn voice, dropping for the mofnenl the point of 
his sword, and raising his visor, that he might be the bct#.r heard, 
— “On the lield of battle all memories, sweet in peace, ifiiist4]ic! 
Si. Paul be iiiy judge , that even in this hour I love you w ell ; but I 
love renown and glory more. On the edge of my swo.iil sit power 
aiol royalty, and what high souls prize most — ambition: these 
wt)uld nerve me against tijinc own brother’s breast, were that 
breast my barrier to an illustrious future. Thou lict^st given thy 
daughter to another! 1 smite the father, to regain my bride. Lay 
on , and spare not ! — for he who hales thee most would prove not 
So fell a foe as the man who sees his fortunes made or marred — his 
lo^e crushed or yet crowned , as this day’s battle closes in triumph 
or defeat. — Rkbl:l, dkfend thtself!” 
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f No time was^ left for further speech ; for as Richard’s sword 
ci^'cended, two of Gloucester’s followers, Parr andAfilwater by 
nainc, dqshed from the halting lines at the distance, and bore 
down to fiicir young Prince's aid. At the same moment , Sic 
Marniadukc Ncvilc, and the Lord Fitzhugh spurred from the op- 
fiosite line; and thus encouraged, the band on c*ther side cajic^ 
boldly forward", and the melt^e grew fierce and general. Hut stil^ 
Richard’s sword singled out the Earl , and still the Earl , parrying 
his bloAVs, dealt his own upon meaner heads. Crushed by one 
swoop of the axe , fell AJilwatcr, to the earth — down, as again it 
swung* on high, fell Sir Humphrey Bourchicr, who had just arrived 
to Gloucester with messages from Edward, never uttered in the 
world below. Before Alarmaduko’s lance fell Sir Thomas Parr; 
and these three corpses making a barrier between Gloucester and 
the Earl, the Duke turned fiercely upon Afarmaduke, while the 
Earl, wheeling round, charged into the midst of tl/e hostile line, 
which scattered to the right and left. 

On ! my merry men, on ! ” rang once more through llie heavy 
air. ‘*Thcy give way, the London tailors, — on ! ” and on dashed^ 
with their joyous cry, the merry men of Yorkshire and Warwick, 
the warrior-yeomen! Separated thus from his groat foe, Glou- 
cester, after unhorsing Alarmaduke, galloped olf to sustain tliat 
part of his following which began to waver and rclreat before *he 
rush of Warwick and his chivalry. 

Thisy^ ill iriitti , was the regiment recruited from the loyally of 
London , and little accustomed, we trow', W'crc the worthy heroes 
of Cockaigne, to the discipline of arms , nor trained to that stub- 
born resistance which makes, under sivilful leaders, the English 
])casa7its tiiic most enduring soldiery that the world Inis known since 
the day when the Roman sentinel perished amidst the falling co- 
lumns and lava floods, * rather (lian^ though society itself dis- 
solved, fo‘rsake his post unbidden. ^^.St. Thomas defend us!" 
muttered a worthy tailor, who in the flush of his valour, when safe 
in the Chepc, had consented to bear the rank of lieutenant — ‘Mt 
is not reasonable to expect men of pith and substance to he crushed 
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into jollirs, and carved into subtleties by liorscvhoofs and pofe- 
a\4'^. about face! Fly!*’ — and throwing down his sw'^ 

and >lilHd, llie iicuionant fairly look to his hrols as he saw the 
cliarj^ing column, hea<led by the raven steed of War>\^ck, corno 
gi;inl-liUo through the fog. The terror of one man is contagious, 
and the Londoners actually turned their backs, Vhen Nicholas 
Alwvn cried, in his shrill voice and Northern ac^onl , “Onion 
\()ii I What will the; girls say of us in Kast-gatc and the Chepo? — 
Hurrah for the hold hearts of London ! — Round. me , stout ’pren- 
tices I let the Ijoys shame the men I This shaft for Cockaigne I ” 
Ami as the troop turned irresolute, and Alwyn’s arrow left his 
how , (he > saw' a horseman by the side of Warwick reel in his saddle 
and fall at once to the earth , and so great evidently w.1s the rank of 
the fallen man, that even Warw'ick reined in, and (he charge lialted 
niidw.i) in ij.s career. It was no less a person than (lie Duke of 
Kv: ter whom Alwyn’s shaft h«id disabled for the Held, 1'his inci- 
dent, coupled with the licarly address Of the stout (loldsmith, 
•>cr\ d to reanimate the daggers, and (Jlouccster, by a circuitous 
route, reaching their line a moment alter, they dressed their ranks, 
3nd a flight of arrows followed their loud “Jlurrah for London 
Town!” 

Rut the charge of Warwick had only halted, and (wdiilclhc 
wounded Exeter was borne back by his squires ff» (herear,) il 
jellied into the midst of the Londoners, threw their whole line into 
‘(•nfusion, and drove them, despite all the cIViTrts of Hloncesler, 
ar back along the plain. This well-limed cifdoit serveff to exlri- 
;alc the Earl I'nun the main danger of his [»iTsiti«)n; and hastening 
o improve advantage, he sent forthwith to comtnand the 
•eser\ed forces under Lord St. John, the Knight of Ejlton, Sir 
r dm (loiiiersy Dwnnkf*, and itohert Ililyard , to bear down to 
lis aid. 

At tlii- lii.jc Edward had succeeded, after a mast stubborn 
:ght, in elVceling a terrible breach through Somprsel’s wing; and 
he fogs continued still so dense and mirk, that his foe itself, for 
Somerset had prudently drawn back to re-form his disordered 
squadron, seemed vanished from the field. Hailing now, as 
through the dim atmosphere came from diflerent quarters the many 



278 


bYtlc-crics of that feudal day , by vluch alone he could well esti.^ 
iil\te the strength or weakness of those in the distance , his calmer 
genius os a general cooled, for a time, his individual faocity of 
knight an^ soldier. He took his helmet from his brow, to listen 
with greater certainty; and the lords and riders round him were 
well content to take breath and pause from the weary slaughter. ^ ^ 

The cry of “ Gloucester to the onslaught!*' was heard no more.i 
Feebler and feebler, scatteringly as it were, and here and there, 
the note had changed into “ Gloucester to the rescue!'* 

Farther off, rose, mingled and blent together, the opposing 
shouts — “A Montagu! — a Montagu!” — “Strike for U’Eyu- 
coiirt and King Edward ! ” — “A Say — a Say! ” 

“Ifa!” said Edward, thoughtfully, “ bold Gloucester fails — 
l\lon!agu is bearing on to Warwick’s aid — Say and D’Eyncourt 
slop his path. Mille itiillLon lonncrre! — our doom) looks dark! 
Hide, Hastings — ride! retrieve thy laurels, and bring up the re- 
serve under Clarence. Hut harkye, leave not his side — he may 
desert again! Ilo ! ho! Again, *Cilq|iirester to the rescue!’ Ah! 
how lustily sounds the cry of ‘ Warwick ! ' By the llaming sword of 
St. MichaM, wc will slacken that haughty shout, or be evermore 
dumb ourself, ere the day be an hour nearer to ihc eternal jiidg- 
nicnt!’' 

Deliberately Edward rcbraced his helm, and settled himself in 
his saddle, and with his knights riding close each to each, that 
they luigYil not lose themselves in the darkness, regained his in- 
fantry and led them *011 to the quarter where the war now raged 
fiercest, round the black steed of Warwick and Ihe b1nnd-rp.fl 
manlclinc (ft the fiery Richard. 


VI. 

The Battle. 

It was now scarcely eight in the morning, though the battle 
had endured three hours; and as yet victory so inclined to the 
Earl, (hat nought but some dire mischance could turn the scale. 
Montagu had cut his way to Warwick, Somerset had re-established 
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Ijis nrrny. The fresh \iKoiir brought by the tan g reserve nau w|ii 
iiigli roiiipleled his advanlagc over Glouccsfer's wing. The 
inraiitri^undcr llilyard, (he unexhausted riders under Sir Jrthn 
r.nniers and his knightly compeers, were dealing fearful havoc, as 
llioy cleared the plain; and Gloucester, fighting inch inch , no 
luftgor Jiutnunfbering but outnumbered, was drifeii nearer and 
nearer towards the town, when suddenly a pale, sickly, and ghost- 
like ray of sunshine, rather resembling (he watery gleam of a wa- 
ning rnooii than the radiance of the Lord ofLight, broke through the 
mists , and showed to the Karfs eager troops the banner and bad- 
ges of a new array hurrying to the spot. “Behold,” cried the 
v jiung Lord Fitzhiigh, “ the standard and (lie badge of the L'siir- 
per — a silver sun! Kihvard hiinsclf is delivered into our hands ! 
Fpon them — bill and pike, lanccand brand, shaft and bolt ! — 
Upon them, and crown the day ! *’ 

'i'he same fatal error was shared by llilyard, as be caught sight 
f)f advancing troop, with their silvery cognizance. He gave the 
vvoi and cvei^y arrow left its string. At the. same moment , as 
Until horse and foot assailed tlie fancied foe, (he tnomeulary beam 
vanished from the heaven, the l\vf» forces mingled in the sullen 
inisis, W’hen , after a brief connict, a sudden and horrible cry of 
'Jrr/rso/t ! Tvrftsojt!” resounded from cither band. The shining 
Star of Oxford , retiring from the pursuit, had been mistaken for 
Kt'ward's cognizance of the Siin. * Frieml was slaughtering friend, 
ind when the error was delected, each beliefed the other had 
ieserled to the foe. In vain, here Montagu and Warwick, and 
:here Oxford and his captains sought to dispel the ronfiisior] , and 
anile those whoso blood had been fired against each other. While 
yet in doubt, confusion, and dismay, rushed full ink3 the centre 
a hvard of York hirnscir, with his knights and riders; and his 
tossing banners^ scarcelj^cvcn yet distinguished from Oxford’s 
starry ensi;:ns, added to the general incertitude and Qnnlc. Loud 
in the midst rose Edward’s trumpct-voicc, while through the 
midst , like one crest of foam upon a roaring sea, danced his plume 
of snow. Hark ! again , again — near and nearer — the tramp of 


* <Vint. Croyl., 355; Fabyan, llabirigton. llume, S. Turner. 
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s*?cds, the elasl),or sled, the whiz iind hiss of arrows, Hie shoijJ 
CKlV'Hasfings to the onslaught! *' Tresh, and panting for gUny and 
forM)Iood, came on King Edward’s large reserve: fronj al! the 
scattered ^arts the field spurred the Yorkist knights , where the 
uproar, S(» much mightier than before, told them that the crisis of 
llie war was co\iic. Yhifher, as vultures to the carctf^e, they (loclfed j 
and wheeled ; thither D’Eyncourt, and Lovell, and Lromweirs/ 
bloody sword, and Say's knotted mace; and thither, again [allying^ 
his late half-beaten myrmidons , the grim Gloucester , his helmet 
bruised and dinted*:, but the Boar’s teeth still gnashing wrath and 
horror from the gricsiy crest. But direst and most hateful of all 
in the eyes of the yet undaunted Earl, thither, plainly \isiblc, 
riding scarce a yard before him, with the eogni/ance of Clare 
wroiigiit on his gay mantle, and in ail the pomp and bravery of a 
holiday suit, came the perjured Clarence, ('onflict now^ it could 
scarce be called: as well might the Dane ha>e rolled* hack the sea 
from his foot-slool , as Warwick and his disordcretl troop (»>fleii 
and aye, da/zled here by Oxford’s Star, there by Edward’s Sun, 
dealing random blows against each other) have resisted the general 
whirl and torrent of the surrounding tov.. To add to the rout, 
Somerset and the onguard of his wdng had been marching towards 
the Earl at the ^ery time that the cry of “treason” had struck their 
cars, and Edward's charge was made: these men, nearly all 
Lancastrians, and ever doubling Montagu , if not Warwick , with 
the example of (’Farence and the Archbishop of York fresh before 
llicin, Ifl^t heart at once — Somerset himself headed the flight of 
his force. 

‘^All is lost!” said Montagu, as side by side with Warwick 
the broilici4! fronted the foe , and for one moniont slaved the riislu 

“Not yet,” returned the Earl; *‘a band of my northern archers 
still guard yon wood — I know them ^ they will fight to the last 
gasp ! Thitlicr then , with wdiat men w'e may. You so marshal our 
soldiers, and I will make good the retreat. Where is Sir Marnia- 
dukc IVcvile?” 

‘‘Here ! ” 

“Horsed again , young Cousin! — I give Ihce a perilous com- 
mission. Tajic the path down the hill ; the mists thicken in the 



iinlhnvH, nnd inny bide Ibeo. Overtake Somcrsipt — he halh M 
\n"Ht\\ard , and tell him , from me , if he can yet rally but one trmp 
ol* liorst® — hilt one — and eharge Edward suddenly in the rear* he 
^^ilI \et redeem all. If he refuse, the ruin of his Kiiy , and the. 
^slaughter nf the bravo men lie deserts, be on his head ! Swift , — 
1 } fntift* //yvV/e, ^larmadnke. Yet one word,'* addefi lh(? Karl, in a 
^Uli<(^er — “if ycni fail with Somerset, come not back, make to 
^ the Sanctuary. You are too young to die , Cousin ! Aw^' ! - keep 

to the hollows of the chase." 

As the Knight vanished, War\Aick turned to his comrades. — 
“bold nephew Filzliiigh, and ye bra\e riders, round me -- so, 
V. e are fifty kniglits ! Haste thou, Montagu, to the wood! — the 
wnioi:*' 

So noble in that h«*ro age was the Indi\idiial MAN, even amid*^:- 
Ihe Ill'll itiides lnas^cd liy war, that history vies with ronianee in 
sh< viMg how far the sword of the single , or the few, could redress 
the '.rale of ^Aar. While Alonfagii, with rapid dcvleuly, and a 
voiri y<*t promising vi<*(ory , drew hack the remnant of the lines, 
and in serried order retreated to the outskirts of the wood , War- 
wick and liis band of knights pfofcelcd the movement from (he 
eounlless horsemni who darted forth from Edward's swarming 
and inomenily tliiekening ranks. Now' dividing and charging 
singly — now rejoining — and breast to breast, they served to 
di\crt and perplev and harass the eager enemy. And ne\ci' in all 
his wars, in all the former might of his indoAiitable arm, had 
Warwick so e\eclled, as in that oentfulaiid crowning^tlour, the 
martial chivalry of his age. Thrice almost alone, he piniel rated 
into the very renfre of Edward’s body-guard , lilerall,^ felling to the 
earth all before him. 'J'heri perished by his battle-axe ^.ord Crom- 
wril, and the redoubted Lord of Say — then, no lunger sparing 
e\nn the old afTection , GIcMcestcr was burled to the ground. The 
last time he pev4etrated even to Edw'ard himself, smilmg down the 
King’s standard-bearer, unhorsing- Hastings, who threw himself 
on his path ; and Edward, setting his teeth in stern Joy as he saw 
him , rose in his stirrups, and for a moment the mace of the King, 
the aie of the Earl, met as thunder encounters thunder ; but then 
a hundred knights rushed into tbe rescue, and robbed the baffled 
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AvVngcr of his pre'i. Thus charging and rctrcaling , driving back, 
with each charge, far and farther the mighty multitude hounding 
on to the lion’s death, this great chief and his devoted I nights, 
though Icrf'bly reduced in number, succeeded at last in covering 
Montagu’s skilful retreat; and when they gained the outskirts of ^ 
the wood , and dashed through the narrow openirig between the 
barricades, the Yorkshire archers approved their Lord’s trust, 
and, shouiing as to a marriage feast, bailed his coming. 

Hut few, alas! of his fellow-horsemen had survived that mar- 
vellous enterprise of valour and despair. Of the fifty knights who 
had shared its perils, eleven only gained the wood ; and, though 
in lliis number the most eminent (save Sir John Colliers, either 
slain or lied,) might bo found — their horses, more exposed than 
tlienisehes , were for the most part W'uunded and unfit for further 
s(‘niec. At this time the sun again, and suddenly as before, 
broke forth — not now with a feeble glimmer, but a broad and 
almost a cheerful beam, which siifliced to give a fuller view, than 
the day had >et afforded, of the state and prospects of the field. 

To the right and to the left,, what remained of the cavalry of 
Warw ick were seen nying fast — gone the lam es of Oxford , ilie 
hills of Somerset. Lxeler, pierced by the shaft of Alwvn, was 
lying cold and insensible, remote from the contest, and deserted 
even hy his s<iuircs. 

In front of thc'archers, and such men as Montagu had saved 
from the sword , halted the immense and nuirmuriiig iniiititiide of 
Kdward, their thousand banners glittering in the sudden sun; 
for, as Kdw'aril beheld the last wrecks of his foe, statioued near 
the coierl,*his desire of consummating \ictory and revenge made 
him cautious, and, fearing an ambush, he had abruptly halted. 

When llic scanty follow’ers of the Eo/1 thus beheld the immense 
force arrayeVl for their destruction, and saw the extent of their 
danger and their loss — here the handful, Jherc the niiiltitudc — 
a simultaneous exclamation of terror and dismay broke from their 
ranks. 

Children !” cried Warwick, “droop not ! — Henry, at Agin- 
pourt , had worse odds than we ! ” 
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. Kilt the murmur among the archers, the kalest part of 
Karl's relaiiiers, continued, till there stepped forth their capUlki, 
a grey old mail, but still sinewy and unbent, the iron relic of 
a hundred battles. ^ 

“ Hack to your men, Mark Forester ! ” saidth^Enrl, sternly. 
* 'riie old m*Sn obeyed not. ITo came on to Warwick, and fell 
on his knees beside his stirrup. 

“Fly, my Lord, escape is possible for you and your riders. 
Fly through the wood, we will screen your path with oiir bodies. 
Vnur children , Father of your followers, your children of Middle- 
h'lin, ask no l)ettcr fate than to die for you! Is it not so?" and llie 
<■ 1 man, rising, turned to those in hearing. They answered by 
a general acclamation. 

‘^Mark Ff)rcsfer speaks well,*’ said Montagu. ^‘Oii you de- 
[iond- ii.i laji Iio[)e of Lancaster. We may yet join Oxbird and 
F<.!-:'rset! Ibis way, flirough the wood — come!” and he laid 
lv.'‘ ha/nl (ui the K irFs rein. 

' Knights and Sirs,” said the Earl, dismr)iinting, and par- 
ti illy raising \\\^ >isor i\> he turned to the horsemen, “let those 
^^^^owill, lly with Lord IMonlagu ! Let those who, in a just eausc, 
m ^er do'^pair of \ic*l<»r\ , tmr, even at the worst, fear to face their 
IVIaker, frc'^h rnnii the ghirioiis ilcalli of heroes , disiiKMinl with 
nu*!” F]\cry knight sprang from l»is steed, IMoiif, ngn the first. 

“ ‘.‘Unra.lcs ! ” cmiiinned the Ear! , then a»ldrcss.ing the nOainers, 

“ wluii the ^hilrlrt'n light fora father's honour, Ihe father flies not 
from the pe-il into which he has drawn the children. M'^iat to me 
wcie life, sl.iim*! by Ihe blood of mine own beIo\ed rf^lainers, 
b:i-ely deserted by their chief? Edward has proclaimed that he 
will -pare no/tf. Fool I he gi>es us, then, the s^lperl^unlan 
nughtiricss of despair I 'f'o your hows ! — one shaft — if it pierce 
the joints of the tyrant's mail — one shaft may scatter yon army to 
the winds ! Sir Marmaduke has gone to rally noble Scjmcrset and 
his riders — if we make good our defence one little hour — the foe 
may be yet smitten in the rear, and ihe day retrieved! Courage 
and heart then 1 ’* Here the Earl lifted his visor to the farthest bar, 
and showed his cheerful face — *'ls this the face of a man who 
thinks all hope Is gone?'' 
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In this intcrvH , the snddrn sunshine showed to King Henry., 
^llere he stood, the dispersion of his friends. To the re;*r of liie 
palisades, which protected the spot where he was placed u already 
grouped *^the lookers-on, and no fighters/'^ as the Chronicler 
words it, who^ as the guns slackened , ventured forth to learn the 
news, and who now, filling the churchyard Hadiey, strove hard 
to catch a peep of Henry the Saint, or of Bungey Ihe Sorcerer. 
Mingled with these, gleamed the robes of the lymbcstercs, press- 
ing nearer and nearer to the barriers, as w^olvcs, in the instinct 
of blood, come nearer and nearer round the circling walchfire of 
sonic iidrlhcrn travellers. At this time the Friar, turning to one 
of the guards who stood near him , said, “The mists are needed 
no more now' — King Edw'ard hath got the day — eh?’* 

“Cerles, great Master,’' quoth Ihe guard, nothing now' 
lacks to the King's triumph , except the death of the Earl." 

^^Infainous Nigromancer, hear that! ” cried Bungey to Adam. 
*‘What now avail thy bombards and thy talisman? Ilarkyc ! — 
tell inc the secret of the last - of the damnable engine under iny 
feet , and 1 may spare thy life." * 

Adam shrugged his shoulders in impatient disdain; Unless 
I gave thee my science, my secret were proUtless to thee. A illain 
and nuiiihscull , do thy worst." 

The Friar made a sign to a soldier wdio stood behind Adam, 
and the soldier si!‘inlly drew the end of the rope wdiicli girded the 
seholar’s^-ieck round a bough of the leafless tree. ‘‘Hold ! " whis- 
pered the Friar, “not till I give the word. — The Karl may recover 
himself yet/* he added to himself. And therewith he began once 
more to ^otyferatc his incantations. Meanwhile, Ihe eyes of Sybiil 
had turned for a moment from her father; for tin* hurst of sun- 
shine, lighting up the valley below, had suddenly given to her 
eyes, in the distance, the gable-ends oY the old farm-house, with 
the wintry orchard , — no longer, alas ! smiling w ith starry blos- 
soms. Far remote from the battle-field w as that abode of peace — 
that once happy home, where she bad watched the coming of the 
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Loftier and lioliiT were the thoughts of the fat^d King. He 
turned his fare from the field, and his eyes were fixed upon tbe 
'^pire of^he church hehirui , tapering gradually into heaven. And 
vhile he so ga/ed, the knoll from the belfry began ^leninly to 
hime. It was now near the hour of the Sabbath^ prJiyers, and 
intidst horror •and carnage, still the holy custom was pot sus- 
)cnded. 

“ifark!” said the King, mournfully — “That chinfic sum- 
nons many a soul to God ' 

While thus the scene on (he eminence offFadley, Kdward, 
urrouiuted hv Hastings , Gloucester, and Iiis principal captains, 
.;ok advantage of the uncx[»ecled sunshine, to scan the foe and 
Is position, with the eye of his infuilivc genius for alt that can 
laughter man. “This day,'* he said, brings no victory, assures 
lo ii, if Waruii k escape alive. To you, LowlJ and Ital- 
lilTe, 1 entrust two liundred knights; — your sole care — the head 
►f the relud Karl I ** 

And Jfonragu?” said RalclilTe. 

“ Montagu ? Nay — poor Montagu , I loved him as well once, 
s mynwn mother's son ; and Montagu," he muttered to himself, 
M never wToiiged , and tliercforc 1 can forgive! Spare the Mar- 
piis. - I iiii-liLo that wood ; tliey must liave more force within 
han that handful on the skirls betrays. Come hither, D'Kyn- 
ourt." 

And a ft‘w ininnfes afterwards, Warwick anfl his men saw two 
Mrlics of liorse leave the main body — one for the right hand, 
me the left — followed by long detachments of pikes , which they 
iroteclcd; and then the central array marched slowly and steadily 
»n Inwards the s« anly foe. The design was ob\ious — surround 
>11 all sides the <meiny , driven to its last desperate bay. Hut 
Hontagu and his brother h.*wl not been idle in the breathing pause; 
hey had planted the greater portion of the archers skil/ully among 
he trees, I hey had placed their pikemen on the verge of the bar- 
icades, made by sharp stakes and fallen timber , and where their 
ampart was unguarded by the pass which had been left free for 
he horsemen^ Hilyard and his stoutest fellows took (heir post, iill*^ 
ng the gap with breasts of iron. 
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Ana now, as with liorns"hnd clarions — with a sea of plumes, 
^ii'd spears, and'pennons, the multitudinous deathsmen came mi, 
Warwick, towering in the front, not one feather on his eagle crest 
despoiled or shorn , stood, dismounted ^ his visor still raised , by 
Lis renow^-ed steed. Some of the men had by Warwick’s order 
removed the irfail from the destrier’s breast; and Ih ? noble aninral, 
relieved from the w'cight, scoincd as unexhausted as its rider; save 
where the champed foam had bespocked his glossy hide, not a hair 
was turned ; and the on-guard of the Yorkists heard his fiery snort, 
as they moved slowly on. This figure of Horse and Horseman 
stood prominently forth, amidst the little band. And Lovell, 
riding by RalcliflFe’s side, whispered — “Reshrew me, I would 
rather King Edward had asked for mine own head , than that gal- 
lant Earl’s ! ” 

“Tush, youth,’' said the inexorahle RalclitTc — “I care not of 
what stc[is the ladder of mine ambition may be madeJ” 

While they wore thus speaking, Warwick, turning to Mon- 
tagu and his knights , said — 

“Our sole hope is in llie courage of our men. And, as at 
Toulon, when 1 gave the throne to yon false man, I slew, with 
my own hand, niy noble !>lalcch, to show that on that spot I would 
will or die, and by that sacrifice so firetl the soldiers, that we 
turned the day — so now - O gentlemen, in another hour ye 
would jeer me, for my hand fails; this hand that the poor beast 
hath so often fed -rom I Saladin, last of thy race, servo me now 
in dcafljir.s in life !Vol for my sake, () noblest steed that evi r 
bore a knight — not for mine this offering ! ” 

He kissed the destrief on his frontal, and Saladin, as if con- 
scious of l'\e coming blow, bent his proud crest humbly, and 
licked his lord’s steel-clad hand. So associated togcilier had been 
horse and horseman, that had it been a human sacrilicc, the by- 
standers could not have been more moved. And when, covering 
the charger's eyes with one hand, the Earl’s dagger descended, 
bright and rapid — a groan w'ent through the ranks. Out the effect 
was unspeakable! The men knew at once, that to them, and 
them alone, their lord entrusted his fortunes and his life — they 
were nerved to more, than mortal daring. No escape for Warwick — 
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why, then, in Warwick’s person they lived ancT diedl* Upon • .y 
hs upon rriend, the. sacriflcc .produced all that could tendon 
vtn'iif'tluMi the last refu};c of despair. Even Edward, where he rotlc 
in the \^n, hchcld and knew the meaning of the deed. Victorious 
'I'l.uloii rushed back upon his memory w’ilh a thrill of sljangc terror 
a^d rr morse p 

He will (Tie as he has lived/' said Gloucester, with admira- 
tion. “in live for such a licid , God grant me such a death I " 

As the words left the Duke’s lips, and Warwick, oitb foot on 
ids diiml) friend’s corpse, ga\e Ihe niandate, a murderous dis- 
riiarge ^oin the archers in Ihe co\ert, rattled against the line of 
t.ic Yorkists, and the foe still advancing, stepped over a hundred 
corpses to Ihe conflict. Despite the \asl preponderi'mco of num- 
bers , the skill of Warwick's archers, the strength of his position, 
the ob.^Ivacle to the cavalry made by the iiarricades, rendered the 
attack perilous in the extreme. Hut tlie orders oI Kdward Vicra 
pK.fiipt and vigorous. He cared nor for the waste of life, and as 
oo. r.ipli fell, another rushed on. High before the barricades, 
rloo'^ Montagu, Warwick, and the rest of that indomitable ebi- 
' *v, tbe flower of the ancient Norman heroism. As idlv beat the 
.. a»es upon a rock as llie ranks of Kdward upon that serried front 
td’ steel. 'Mie .‘sun still shone in heaven, and still Kdward’s con- 
ijueslwas unas.siired. Nay, if Mariiiaduke could yet bring back, 
ii' i ; the rear of the foe, the troops of Somerset, Montagu and 
i: t i.aH fell that the >iciory might he for them. And often Ihe 
farl oanseil, to hearken for the cry of '‘Somerset*' on the gale, 
’■io! olien Montagu raised his visor to look for the banners and the 
?^(»cars of the Lancastrian Duke. And ever, as the fiarl listened 
and Montagu scanned the field, larger and larger seemed to spread 
the armameiif of Kdward. 'ihe regiment which boasted the stub- 
born eiierg} of Alwyn was now in movement, and, encouraged 
);y the yoiiFu^ Saxon's hardihood, tbe Londoners marched on, 
unawed by the massacre of their predecessors. ' But Alwyn, 
avoiding (he quarter defended by the knights, defiled a little to- 
wards the left, where his quick eye, inured to the northern fogs, 
hail detected the weakness of the barricade in the spot where 
llilyard was stationed ; and this pass Alwyn (discarding the bow) 
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' j^^olvod to ntlcnipl at the point of the pike — the weapon nnsw er- 
lo our niodci^ bayonet- The first rush whirh lie headctl was 
so impetuous as to eflcct an entry. The weight of Iheniimhers 
behind urged on the foremost, and Ililyard had not sVlluient 
space for t.\c sweep of the two-handed sw ord which had done good 
w'ork tliat day.'’ While here the conflict became ficree and tlouU- 
ful , the right wing led by D’Kyncourl had pierced the wood , and, 
surprised lo discover no ambush, fell upon the archers in the i\ nr. 
'Hie scene was now' inexprcssilily terrific; cries and groans, and 
the iindfable maraud yell of human passion resounded tliMno.ililw' 
through the shade of the leaflets trees. Ami at this niomeni, the 
pro\ideiJl and rajiid generalship of Edward had ino\ed up oir' o< 
his heavy homhards. Warwick and Montagu, anil inosi o! « 
knights, were called from the barrieades lo aid the ar<*in*is »'{« 
assailed behind , hut an instant liefore that defence was sha*' *• 
into air hy the explosion of the bombard. In another rniriuli’ ’’ r . 
and foot rushed through the opening. And amidst all the di - 
hoard the voice of Edward, “Strike! and spare not; v\e wj** d 
day!” ^*Wc win the day! — victory! -- \ielory !” rope. > 
troops behind; rank caught the sound frotn rank — and ii)e • 
tile — it reached the captive Henry, and he paused in prayi : 
reacli(‘d the ruthless Friar, and he gave tlio to itje hsnd': . 
liih shoulder; it reached llie Priest as heejiiered, nnmov.' ' *■ . 

t^hnreh of Jtadley. And the bell , cliangii;;! its riofe info . i,’ ’ ■ 

and sweeter rhimn, invited tlie !•- >n'nan? lor dea*h, 

the soul rise above the cruelty, and die laUehood, ! (iie 
pleasure and the pomp, and the wisdom and the gh»ry t ' 'h-* 
world! And suddenly, as the chime ceased, there was I 
from the en>hienco hard by, a shriek of agony — a feinal* : Ini' U 
drowned by the roar of a bombard in *he held below 

On pressed the Yorkists through the pass forced 
‘‘Yield, thcc, stout fellow,” said the bold trader i'M • 
whose dogged energy, resembling his ow n, ino\ed his ai’mir nii.o, 
and in whom, by the accent in which Robin called his ineiK he. 
recognised a north countryman; — “Yield, and I will see that ihon 
gocst safe in life and limb — look round — yc are beaten.” 

“Fool !” answijred IJilyard, setting his teeth “the 
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;ir(* never beaten ! ” And as the words left his lips, the shot Irom* 
!he re-eliarged hoiiiburd shattered him piecemeal. 

“Onli'or London, and the Crown!'* cried Alwyn — th 
(.iiizens are the People!" 

At tins tiinct through the general crowd of the Vorkists, Rat 
.'liiTr and Lovel, at the head of their appointed knights, gallope* 
f/o'waid to accomplish their crowning mission. 

fsclioid the rolunin which still commemorates “the grea 
'/f that day, stretches now^ a trilateral patch of pastiir 
I.moK wbndi faces a small house. At that time this space wa 
. toic'^t ground, and where now, in the hedge, rise two sma, 
t vr.es of llie diminuti\e otfspring of our niggard ainl ignobl 
;!i -l ion , ro^.c then two huge oaks, coeval with the warriors «. 
;'.ii ^ f . 4 Conquest. They grew close together, yet, thong 
‘ infi^rlaced — though (heir branches mingled, one ha 
II nourishtnent from the other. They stood, equal i 
'J grandeur, the twin giants of the wood. Hefore Ihcs 
• mc ample trunks protected them from the falchions i 
‘‘i ‘•ti.r, Warwick and Montagu look their last post. In fron 

' “rally, of ilie slain, whether of foe or friend ; fc 

• • ui to lo. ta'^t had gathered the hriint of W'ar, and (he 

> ^ oliiiust soliriry in Valour’s sublime despair, ainidi- 

. m‘ batth*, fuid a-airisl the irresistible inarch of Pair 
> -ole tl'icy had gained this spot, and thcwiilgar assailant 
b* n iiig ihr bodies of the Dead their last defmcc froi 
* j fumed their visors to each other, as for one latcs 

I I c.uih. 

me, Ui<*hard!" said Montagu — “forgive me Ih 
(!> . r id f not so blindly believed in Clarence’s fatal ordci 

{ . ! : i d '.(ird had ncycr passed alive through the pass c 

PoUefU-.o). 

‘iiitUJic not thyself," replied Warwick. ^‘We arc but th 
iu.'ttrumcnts of a wiser Will. God assoil thee, brother mine 
We leave this world to tyranny and vice. Christ receive ou 
souls : *’ 

lor a inomcnt their hands clasped, and then ail was geir 

silence. 
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Wide and far, belniid and berorc, in Ibc yloam of the sun, 
strelchrd the victorious ariniiiiKMit, and lhat breathing paii^r 
sufliccd to show llic. i^raiuicur of Ihcir rcsislanre — llio grandest nf 
all irs , oven in its hopeless extremity — the dedianre «»r 

brave hearts to the brute force of the IMaiiy. VUiere they j*^ootl 
tliey were visibly; to ihoiisantJs, l)ul not a man stirred against them, 
'llie .•..emory of Warwirk’s |>asl achievements — - the e.onseious- 
n(*ss of Ins fi*als lhat day — all llie splendour of his fortunes and 
his name, made the mean fear to strike, and the brave ashamed 
to murder. 'I’he {gallant D'l^vncourt sprung from his steed , and 
advanced to the .spot. Ili*^ Ibllovvtus did the same. 

“Yield, my lords- jield! Ye liave done all that niiMi e.oiild 
do.’’ 

“Yield, ]\lonlagu,” whispered Warwick. “Kdvvard can Ijarm 
m»l thee. Idfe has s\\(*els; so they sav , at le.isl.’”* 

“Not with power and glory gom^. W(‘ \ield nol^ Sir Knight,” 
answered llie ^Maiapiis, in a calm lone. 

“'I'lien (lie! and make room for the new men whom ye so ha'>- 
scorned! ” e\clainn‘d a li(‘rce vtuce; and Halclilfe, who had neannl 
the spot, dismounted, and hallooed on his blorulimunds. 

Seven points might (he shadow' have Iraver.seil on the dial, anil 
liefore Warwick’s axe, and Alontagu*^; sword, seven souls had 
gone to judgment, in that brief crisis, amidst the general (ori)or 
and slupefaclioi. and awe of the bystanders, round one little spot 
eentciei! still a war. 

Jiiil numbers rushed on numbers, as the fury of conflicl urged 
on the lukewarm; Montagu was beaten to his knei* — Warwick 
lovered lw!m with his body — a hundred axes resoninled on the 
l"arrs stooping casque - a hundred blades gleamed round the 
joints of his harness: — a simullaiicoiis cry vvas heard : — over the 
mounds o^f the slain, through the press into the shadow of flic 
oaks, dasheil rilouccster's charger. The ronflict had ceased - 
the executioners stood mule in a half-cirele. Side liy side, axe 
and sword still griped in their iron hands, lay .Montagu and 
AVarvviek. 

The young Duke, his visor raised, contemplated the fallen 
foes in silence. Then disinouuliug, lie unbraced with his own 
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iK^nd llu' Karl’s lielmrt. Ucmial-u for a momonl^by the air, Ih^ 
heit/s (‘u*s uiir!i>sc(!, Ins lips ino^ed, he raised, with a feehle, 
ell'orl , #ie ;:ory hallle-a\e, and the armed crowd r«*coiled in 
terror, Itiil the Karl’s soul , dimly conscious . and^)Oiit^(» parf^ 
had escaped (roin that scene ofslrib* — its later llntfij’iils of wrath 
aiuT \en':eance — to more {gentle memories, Ir) such memories as 
fade the last from true and manly hearts ! 

‘"Wife!- child !** murmured the Karl, indistineily. “Xnne. — 
Anne! — Dear ones, (lod comfort ye!'* And \>ilh these words the. 
breath Meiit the fuMd fidl liea\ilyon its mother earth the fart', 
set, ealrn ami undi^tdrled, as tin* face nfa soldier should he, wlien 
a death has been \\orthy of a brave life. 

“So,” miitt(U‘ed tluMlark afid niiisinfr Prince, iiiicoiiseious of 
the lliron;^; “'si» peri-^hes the Uaee of Iron! J-ow lies the last 
1^‘iron who conid cAiitrol tiie tlirom* and romniaiid the |)eopl(^ I'he 
A^e of l'oic(^ ('xpires with Uiii^lithood and d(M‘ds of arms. And 
ov**r »In> de.ui f'reat inaii I see the New (Nile dawn. llaj>py, 
hence;' r(li^ In* w ho can plot , and scheme, and fawn, aiidsmih*!*' 
W«Lkin^ with a start, from hisre\(‘rie, the splendid dissitmilafor 
said , as in sa«l rt'pronf --- “ Ye have 1 k*ch o\eiiia>ly, knights and 
gentlemen. 'Ihe House of York is mi^dily enoiif^h to haM‘ spared 
such nohh‘ foes. Sound trumpets! Fall in tile! Way, llnue -- 
way 1 Ivinj; l-dward comes ! Koiijj; live llie Kin^ ! 


VJI, 


'I'lir last pilj^iiiiis in llo* hoi^ procession to tlir coiiiiihoi hoiiriif*. 

'I'hk Kin^and his royal lirolhers, imnuMliately afte^^he \iclory, 
rod:' hack to l.ondon to announce tlieir triumph. 'I'he foot soldiers 
still st.iyed behind to recrnfl themselves alter the sr)rc lalimie ; and 
tow ards the emin»Mice by Hadley Church, the peasaiifsTjind xillagers 
of the district liad pressed in awe and in wonder; for on (hat spot 
had He nry (.now sadly led back to a prison , ne^e^ again to unelose 
to his li\ing form) stood to xvatch the (Icstriiction of the h*)st 
gathered in his name — and to that spot the corpses of Warwick 
and Montagu were removed, while a bier was prepared to convey 

ly* 
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jiiinir remains London"^ — and on that spot had the reiiowiiv^d 
Friar conjured the mists -- exorcised the enchanted ^uns — and 
delented the horrible machinations of the f.ancastrian wizard. 

And t<x\v«v,-ds the spot, and through the crowd, a young Yorkist 
captain passed with a prisoner he had captured., and whoin he 
was leading to the tent of the Lord Hastings, the only one of the 
coniinand^>rs frotii \vh<irii mercy might be hoi»cd, and who had 
tarried behind tho King and his royal brothers to make prepara- 
tions for the removal of the mighty dead. 

“ Keep close to me. Sir Marinadiike said the Yorkist; “we 
must look to Hastings to appease the King;' and, if he hope not 
tr ’^• ‘iir pardon, lie may, at least, after such a victory, aid 
one ?iH‘ I dj/' 

“Fare not for me, Alwyn,” said the Knight ; “when Snmer- 
sc5t was deaf, save to his own fears, — 1 came back to die by niy 
chieftain's side, alas , too late — loo late ! Belter liuw death than 
life! What kin, kith, ambition, love, were to other men , was 
J-nrd Warwick’s smile to me ! ” 

Alwyn kindly respected his prisoner’s lionesl emotion, and 
took advantage of it to lead him away from the spot where he saw' 
knights and warriors thickest grouped, in soldii'i-like awe and 
sadness, round the Hero-Brothers. He pushed through a humhler 
crowd of peasants, and citizens, and women with babes at their 
breast; and suddenly, saw a troop of timbrel women dancing 
round a leafless tree, and chanting some wild, but mirthful and 
joyous doggerel. 

“What obscene and ill-seasoned revelry is tliis?” said the 
Trader, to a gaping yeoman. 

* The IxJilies of JBoiitagu ami Ihe Karl wei-f cxhibiliMl h.ire-ht^adeil 
at St. PaiiTs Vhiireh for three da>s, ‘•'llrv. no jireteiiees of iheii 
alive stir up ant/ rebefUon afUrwanig;^^ “• lhe\ were earn'ed 

down lo Ihe l^rior\ of Dishain, in Herk.shire, where, oinong lln*ir .in- 
ct'slors liY the mother's side, (the Karls of Salisbury, J the two iintpiicl 
brothers rest in one tomb." ^'Tlie largt* river of their blood, divnled 
now into many streams, runs so small they are hardiv observed as thf*y 
flow by.’’ ]- — Sic transit gloria miindi! 

f llnbiiigton's Life of Kdward IV., one of the most elotpienl eoin- 
positioiis in the language, (hough ineorreel as a hislorv. 



• “They are but dancing, poor girls, round Iht^wicked WizarfifJ^ 
whom Friar Hungey caused to bo strangled , — and his witch 
ilaiiglitcfi” -V 

\ chill foreboding seized upon Alwyii; he diy^^J forw'ard, 
scallering peasant and tymbestere, with his yet ^Moody sword. 
Jlis feet slumbTed against some broken fragments; M \Yas the poor 
> ICiiri'ka, shattered, at last, for the sake of the diamonn L^Valiielcss 
to the great Friar, since the science of the owner could not pass to 
his executioner — valueless, the ineehnnisin and the invention, 
the labour and the genius, but the superstition, and the folly, and 
the delusion, had their value, and the imposter who destroyed the. 
eng ine clutched the jewel ! 

From the leafli^ss tree was suspended the dead body of a man; 
beneath, lay a fejiiale, dead too; but whether by the hand of Man 
or the m<M'CY*of Heaven there was no sign to tell. Scholar and 
child, knowledge and iiiiioceiice^ alike were cold; the grim Age 
bad devouriMl them as it devours ever those before , as beiiiml , its 
mart 1. — and eonfounds, in one common doom, the too guileless 
ai^ the. loo wise ! 

“Why crowd ye thus, knaves?*^ said a commanding voice. 

“Ila, Lord JIastings! — approach! — Behold!*" exclaimed 
Alwvn. 


‘•Ila— -ha!*’ shouted Graul, as she led her sisters fnun the 
spot, wheeling, and screaming, and tossing uy their (imhrels — 
! the witch and her lover! — fla — ha! Foul js fair! -- 
Ila - ha ! M'ltclicraft and Death go together, as thou inayst learn 
at the last, sh cK wooer.*’ 

Ami, peradMTiliire, when, long years afterwards, pccusatioiis 
of witchcraft , wantouness , and treason, resounded in the ears 
of Hastings, and, at the signal of Gloucester, rushed in the 
arnuMl dotni!Siuen, those cTinlnous words echoed back upon bis 
soul ! 

At that >cry hour the gates of the Tower were thrown <»pen to 
the tniillilude. Fresh from his victory, Fdward and his brothers 
bad gone to render lhanksgi\ings atSt. Paul’s, (they were devout — 
those three Planlagenels !) thence to Baynard's Castle, to escort 
the Queen and her children once more to the Tower. And, how. 
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rti(‘ sonnd of ln.rn[»ofs stillod tlif* joyous iipronr nf ilu' inul!ifu(^«\ 
lor, in iIk' balcony of iho cascniciil that looktMi InwnnK tin* chapel, 
the lierahl ■ had ju’^t annoiincod that KiiiL" !‘h!\\ard \vo«*.ld .show 
hiniseli Icy Ih'oph'. On cvrry inrh ofthc roini-yard, riiinhin^ 
up wall and 'i[)alisado , soldier, eitizen , thief, har!f»l , — a;:e, 
ehihlhood, ;io| the various conditiorts and epochs ot niultirorni life^ 
sw*ay*‘d , <di*n^, inurinured. ino\ed, jostled, trampled; — the 
being's of the little Hour! 

Ili^h from the lialtlements a^viinst the westeHiiL^ l>eam lloated 
Kdwartrs eon(|U(‘rin;: Hat: a Sun shininir to the Sun. AL'ain, 

and a third lime, ran^ the trumpets, and on tin* balcony, bis 
crown upon his lu'ad , but his form still sheath(‘d in armour, 
stood tli(‘ Kin^. What mattered to the crowd his f.ilseness and 
his perfidy his lieenlioiisiiess and cruelty? AP \ic<’s e>er \ani^li 
ill sueci'ss! JIurrah for Kin^ hMv^ard! I’lir: of iin: Ar.r; 

'^uited the A”e, liad valour for its war ami niimini: for its peace, 
ami tlie sympathy of the A^e was with him! ’So there stood tlie 
Kiiif;; — at his ri^ht hand, Kli/ab«'th, with lier infant l)o\ Ohe 
lieir of Kujiland) in her arms, — the proud faio* of tlie huchv^s 
seen ovi'r the Oiu'en’s simulder. Ity hili/aht'lh's side was the Ihikc^ 
Ilf riloiicesfer , leaniii': on his sword, ami at the hd’t (jf‘ bdward, 
the perjured (darem-i* bowed hi^ fair head to the jo\t}us Ihroiif;! 
At Ihe sijihl of the >ictoiious Kiiif?, of tlie b)\ely Oucen , and, 
above all, of Ihe younj? male heir, who jiromised length of da\s 
to Ihe line of York, the crowd hurst f(*rtli willi a hearty cry — 
“I.oufjj !i\e Ihe Kin^ and the Kin-^’s soul’' IMc'cli.mically Kli/a- 
belh turned her moistened eyes from Kilward to I’d ward’s hrolher, 
and siidiieuly, as w ilh a inollier’s prophetic instiucl, clasped her 
infant closer to her liosom , when she cauirht Ihe ^litteriii^ and 
r.ital eye of Ricliard Duke of (lloiicesfer (York's jouii*; hero of Ihe 
(lay, Warwick’s grim avenger in the future,) lixed upon that 
barmless life -- the only life, save the despised and powerless 
("lareiice , whose destiny it needed no wisdom to foresiM* , -- which 
stood between the amliiliun of a ruthless iiitellecl and the heritagi' 
of the Knglish throne! 


THE END. 
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